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R A DE RS. 


Gentle and Simple. 


HIS Preface is meerly for 

Faſhion- ſake, to fill 2 ſpace, 
and pleaſe the Stationer; 
who ſays, tis neither ſual nor hand- 
ſome, to leap immediately from the 
Title-Page to the Matter. So that in 
ſbort, a Preface ye have, together with 
the Reaſon of it, both under One : but 
as to the Ordinary Mode and Pre: 
tence of Prefaces, the Tranſlator 
deſires to be Excus'd : For be makes 
a Conſcience of a Lye, and it were 
4 damm d one, to tell ye, that be has 
publiſht This, either to Gratifie the 
Importunity of Friends, or to Oblige 
the Publick; or for any other Reaſon of 
4 hundred, that are commonly given in 


A 2 exciſe 
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excuſe of Scribling. Not but that he 
loves his Friends: as avell as any Man, 
and has taken their Opinion along with 
him. Nor, but that he loves the Publick 
too, ( as many a Man does a Coy 
Miſtreſs that bas made bis Heart ake. ) 
But to paſs. from what had no effect 
upon him in this Publication, to that 
which over-rul'd him in it. It was pure 
Spite. For he has had bard Meſure 
among ihe Phyſicians, the Lawyers, the 
Women, c. and Dom Franciſco de 
Quevedo, in Engliſh, Revenges him 
upon all his Enemies. For it is a 
Satyr, that taxes Corruption of Man- 
ners, in all ſorts and degrees of People, 
without reflecting upon particular States 
or Perſons. It is fill of Sharpneſs and 
Morality; and has found ſo good 
Entertainment in the World, that it 
wanted only Engliſh of being baptix d 


into all Chriſtian Languages. 
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the Door it ' ſeems was ſhut, and 
a World of People preſſing and 
begging to get in. Upon enquiry What the 
matter was; they told me of a Demoniac to 
be exorciſed; (or diſpoſſeſt) which made me 
put in for one, to ſce the Ceremony, though 
to little purpoſe ; for when I had half 
ſmothered my ſelf in the Throng, I was 
e en glad tb get out again, and bethink my 
{elf of my Lodging. Upon my way home- 
ward, at the Streets-end, 1t was my fortune 
to meet a familiar Friend of mine of the 
ſame Convent, who told me as before. 
Taking notice of my Curiolity, he bad me 
follow him; which I did, till with his 
| A 3 Paſſe- 


O ING tfother day to hear 
Maſs at a Convent in this Town, 
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| Croſs, whereas They make wſe of it, for a 


. . 22 0 . _- 
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Faſſe- par- tout, he brought me through a little 
back- door into the Church, and ſo into the 
Veſtry: Where we ſaw a wretched kind of 
a dog - look d Fellow, with a Tippet about 
his Neck, as ill- ordered as you d wiſh; his 
Cloaths all in tatters, his Hands bound be- 
hind him, roaring and tearing after a moſt 
hideous manner. Bleſs me, quoth I, (croſ- 
ſing my ſelf) what have we here > This 
(ſays the good Father who was to do the 
Feat) is a Man that's poſleſt with an Evil 
Spirit. That's a damn'd Lye, (with reſpect 
of the Company, cryed the Devil that tor- 
mented him) for this is not a Man poſſeſt 
with a Devil, but a Devil poſſeſt with a Man; 
and therefore you ſhould do well to have 
a care what you ſay; for it is moſt evident, 
both by the Queſtion and Anſwer, that 
you are but a Company of Sots. You muſt 
underſtand, that we Devils, never enter into 
the Body of a Catchpole, but by force, and 
in ſpight of our Hearts; and therefore to 
ſpeak properly, you are to ſay, this is a 
Devil catehpol d, and not a Catchpole be- 
devil d. And, to give you your Due, you 
Men can deal better with as Devils, than 
with the Catchpoles ; for. We flye from the 


Cloak for their Villany. 

But though we differ thus in our Ha- 
mours, we hold a very fair Correſpondence in 
| : — Our 
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our Offices : If we draw Men into Judgment 
and Condemnation, ſo do the Catchpoles ; we 
pray for an increaſe of wickedneſs in the 


World, ſo do they; nay and more zealoully. 


than we, for they make a Livelihood of it, 
and we do it only for Company. And in this, 
the Catchpoles are worſe than the Devils; 
they prey upon their own Kind, and worry 
one another. For our parts, we are Angels 
ſtill, though black ones, and were turn'd 
into Dewils only for aſpiring into an equa- 
lity with our Maker: Whereas the very 


a Catchpole. So that, my good Father, your 
labour 1s but loſt in plying this Wretch with 
Reliques; for you may as ſoon redeem a 
Soul from Hell, as a Prey out of his 
Clutches. In fine, your Algonazils (or Catch- 
poles) and your Devils are both of an Or- 
der, only your Catchpole-Devils wear Shoes 


and Stockings, and we go barefoot, after the 


_ Faſhion of this reverend Father; and (to 
deal plainly) have a very hard time on't. 
I was not a little ſurpriz d to find the 


Devil fo great a Sophiſter; but all this not- 


withſtanding, the Holy Man went on with 
his Exorciſm, and to ſtop the Spirit's mouth, 
waſht his Face with a little Holh-water; 
which made the Demoniac ten times madder 
than before, and ſet him a yelping ſo hor- 
ridly, that it deafned the Company, and 

A 4 made 


Corruption of Mankind is the Generation of 
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being of Pagan extraFion, and more ſuitable 


made the very Ground under us to tremble. 
And now, ſays he, you may, perchance, 
imagine this extravagance to be the effect of 
your Holy-water; but let me tell you, that 
meer Water. it ſelf would have done the 
ſame thing; for your Catchpole hates no- 
thing in this World like Water; | eſpecially 
that of a Gray Inn Pump. ] But to conclude, 
They are ſo reprobated a ſort of Chriſtians, 
that they have quitted even the very Name 
of Miſens, (by which they were formerly 
known) for that of Algonazzls; the latter 


to their Manners. | 

Come, come, ſays the Father, there is no 
Ear, nor Credit to be given to this Villain ; 
ſet but his Tongue at liberty, and you ſhall 
have him fall foul upon the Government, 
and the Miniſters of Juſtice, for keeping the 
World in Order and ſuppreſſing Wickedneſs, 
becauſe ir ſpoils his Market. No more chop- 
ping of Logick, good Mr. Conjurer, ſays the 
Devil; for there's more int than you are 
aware of; but if you do a poor Devil a 
good Office, give me my diſpatch out of 
this accurſed Algoxazzil; for I am a Devil, 
you muſt know, of Reputation and Quality, 
and ſhall never be able to endure the-Gibes 
and Affronts will be put upon me at my 
return to Hell,. for having kept this Raſcal 
company. All in good time, ſaid the * 


——_— — 
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thou ſhalt have thy diſcharge ; that is to 
ſay, in pity to this miſerable Creature, and 
not for thy own ſake. But tell me now, 
what makes thee torment him thus > No- 
thing in the World, quoth the Devil, but 
a Conteſt betwixt him and me, which was 
the greater Devil of the Two. 

The Conjurer did not at all reliſh theſe 
wild and malicious Replies; but to me the 
Dialogue was extream pleaſant , eſpecially 
being by this time a little familiariz d with 
the Devil. Upon which Confidence, my 
good Father, (aid I, Here are none but Friends 
and I may ſpeak to you as my Conftſſor, and 


the Contident of all the ſecrets of my Soul; 


have a great mind with your leave, to ask 
the Devil a few Queſtions; and who knows 
but a Man may be the better for his Anſwers, 
though perchance contrary to his intention? 


keep him only in the interim from tor- 


menting this poor Creature. The Conjurer 
granted my requeſt, and the Spirit went on 
with his Babble. Well, ſays he ſmiling, the 
Devil ſhall never want a Friend at Court, 
ſo long as there's a Poet within the Walls. 
And indeed the Poets do us many a good 
turn, both by Pumping and otherwiſe ; but 
if you, {aid he, ſhould not be kind to us 


(looking upon me) you'l be thought very 
ungrateful, conſidering the Honour of your 


Entertainment now in Hell. I ask't him 
| | then, 
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then, what ſtore of Poets they had? Whole 
Swarms, ſays the Devil; ſo many, that we 
have been forc'd to make more room for 
them: Nor is there any thing in Nature 
{o pleaſant as a Poet in the firſt Year of his 
probation, he comes ye laden forſooth, 
with Letters of Recommendation to ws 
Superiours, and enquires very gravel 
Charon , Cerberus, * een, 


an 

Well, ſaid I, but what's their Puniſhment? 

( for I began now to make the Poets caſe my 
own.) Their Pumiſhments, quoth the Devil, 
are many, and ſuited to the Trade they 
drive. Some are condemn'd to hear other 8 
Men's Works: (and this is the Plague of 
the Fidlers too.) We have others that are 
in tor a Thouſand Years, and yet ſtill poring 
upon {ome old Stanza's they have made of 
Jealouſie. Some again are beating their 
Foreheads with the Palms of their Hands, 
and even boring their very Noſes with hot 
Irons, in rage that they cannot come to a 
Reſolution, whether they ſhall ſay Face or 
Viſage ; whether they fhall ſay Jay! or 
Ga; whether Cony or Grany, becauſe it 
comes from Cuniculzs, a Rabbet, Others 
are biting their Nails to the quick, and at 
their Wits end for a Rhime to Chimmey, and 
dozing up and down in a brown ſtudy, till 
they drop into ſome hole at laſt, and give 
us 


__—_ — 
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um 


us trouble enough to get them out again. 
But they that ſuffer the moſt, and fare the 
worlt, are your Comick Poets, for Whoring 
ſo many Queens and Princeſſes upon the 
Stage, and coupling Ladies of Honour with 
Lacquies, and Noblemen with common 
Strampets, in the winding up of their Plays; 
and for giving the Baſtonado to Alexander 
and Julius Ceſar in their Interludes and 
Farces: Now be it known unto you, that 
we do not lodge theſe with other Poets, bur 
with Petty-Foggers and Attarneys, as com- 
mon Dealers in the Myſtery of Shifting, 
Shuffling, Forging, and Cheating. And 
now for the Diſcipline of Hell, you are to 
underſtand we have incomparable Harbin- 
gers and Quarter-Maſters; inſomuch that let 
them come in whole Caravans, as it ha 
pen d t other day, every Man is in his Quar- 
ter before you can ſay what's this ! 

There came 0 us ſeveral Tradeſmen; 
the firſt of them a Poor Rogue that made 
profeſſion of drawing the Long-Bow; and 
him we were about to put among the Ar- 
morers, but one of the Company moved and 
carried it, that fince he was ſo good at 
Draughts, he might be ſent to the Clerks 
and Scriveners; a ſort of People that will 
fit you with Draxghts good and bad, of all 
ſorts and ſizes, and to all purpoſes. An- 
other called himſelf a Cutter: We ask d him 


whether 


— 
—— ——— — 
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whether in Wood or Stoxe 2 Neither, ſaid he, 
but in Cloth and Stuff, ( Anglice a Taylor, ) 
and him we turn d over to thoſe that were 
in for Detraction and Calumny, and for 
cutting large Thongs out of other Men's 
Leather. There was a blind. Fellow would 
fain have been among the Poets, but (for 
likeneſs fake) we quartered him among the 
Lovers. After him came a Sexton, or (as 
he ſtyld himſelf) a Burier of the Dead; 
and then a Cook that was troubled in Con- 
ſcience for putting off Cats for Hares - 
Theſe were diſpatch'd away to the Paſtry- 
Mer. A matter of half a dozen Is 
Fools we diſpos'd of among the ers 
and Alchymiſts. In the number, ; 192. 
one notorious Myrtherer, and him we pack'd 
away to the Gentlemen of the Faculty, the 
Phyſicians. The Broken Merchants we ken- 
ned with Judas, for making ill Bargains. 
Corrupt Miniſters and Magiſtrates, with the 
Thief on the left Hand. The Embroylers 
of Affairs, and the Water-bearers, take up 
with the Vintners; and the Brokers with the 
Jews. Upon the whole matter, the Policy 
of Hell is admirable, where every Man has 
his place according to his condition. 

As I remember (ſaid I) you were ſpeak- 
ing e en now concerning Lovers. Pray tell 
me, have ye many-of them in your Domi- 
nions? I ask, becauſe I am my ſelf a little 


ſubject 


— 4 
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ſubzect to the Itch of Love, as well as Poetry. 
Love (ſays the Devil) is like a great ſpot 
of Oil, that diffuſes it ſelf every where, and 
conſequently Hell cannot but be ſufficiently 
ſtockt with that fort of Vermin. But let me 
tell you now, we have ſeveral ſorts of Lov- 
ers; ſome doat upon Themſelves; others upon 
their Pelf; theſe upon their own Diſcourſes; 
thoſe upon their own AGions; and once in 
an Age perchance, comes a Fellow that doats 
upon his own Wife; but this is very rare, for 
the Jades commonly bring their Husbands 
to Repentance , and then the Devil may 
throw his Cap at them. But above all, for 
ſport (if there can be any in Hell) com- 
mend me to thoſe Gawdy Monſieurs, who by 
the variety of Colours and Ribbands they 
wear, (Favours, as they call them) one 
would ſwear, were only dreſs d up for a 
Sample, or kind of Inventory of all the 
Gemgam that are to be had for Love or 
Money at the Mercers. Others you ſhalt 
have ſo overcharged with Perraque, that 
you hardly know the Head of a Cavalier, 
from the ordinary Block of a Tire-Woman ; 
And ſome again you'd take for Carriers, 
by their Pacquets and Bundles of Love- 
Letters; which being made combuſtible by 
the Fire and Flame they treat of, we are 
ſo thrifty, as to employ upon the ſindging 
of their own Tails, for the ſaving of _ 
R Fuel. 
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Fuel. But Oh! the pleaſant of 
the Maiden-Lover, when he is upon the 
Practice of the Gentle-Leer, and embracing 
the Air for his Miſtreſs! Others we have 
that are condemn'd for Feeling , and yet 
never come to the Joch: Theſe paſs for 
a kind of Buffoon-Pretenders; ever u 
the Vigil, but never arrive at the Feſtival. 
Some again have loſt themſelves with 
Judas for a Kiſs, 

One Story lower is the abode of Cantented 
Cuckolds; a Naſty Poiſonous place, and 
{trewed all over with the Horns of Rams 
and Bulls, c. Now theſe are ſo well read 
in Woman, arid know their Deſtiny ſo 
well before- hand, that they never ſo much 
as trouble their Heads for the matter. Ye 
come next to the Admirers of Old Women, 
and theſe are Wretches of ſo depraved an 
Appetite, that if they were not kept tycd 
up, and in Chains, they'd Horſe the very 
Demils themſelves, and put Barabbas to his 
Trumps to defend his Buttocks : For the 
truth is, whatever you may think of a Devil, 
he paſſes with them for a very Adanis or 
Narciſſus, | 

So much for your Curioſity, a word now 
for your Inſtruction. If you would make 
an Intereſt in Hell, you muſt give over 


that Roguiſh way ye have got of abuſing 
the Devils in your Shews, Pictures and 
| Emblems; 
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Emblems: One while forſooth we are 
painted with Claws or Talons, like Eagles or 
Griffons. Another while we are dreſ up 
with Tails, like ſo many Hackney-Jades with 
their Hly-flaps; and now and then ye ſhall 
ſee a Devil with a Coxcomb. Now I will not 
deny but ſome of us may indeed be very well 
taken for Hermits and Philoſophers. "If you 
can help us in this Point, do; and we ſhall 
be ready to do ye one good Tarn for another. 
I was Michael Angelo here a while 
ago, why he drew the Devils in his great 
Piece of fo 1 ment, with ſo many 
—_ Faces, and ack-Pudding Poſtures. 
His Anſwer was, that b. 281 followed his 
Fancy, without any Malice in the World, 
for as then, he had never ſeen any Devils; 
_ Gndeed) did he believe that there were 

any; but he has now learn d the 3 
to his Coſt. There's another thing too 

we take extreamly ill, which is, that in 
your ordinary Diſcourſes, ye are out with 
your Purſe preſently to every Raſcal, and 
calling of him Devil. As for Example. Do 
you ſee how this Dezil of a Taylor has 
ſpoil'd my Sute? How the Devil — made 
me Wait? How that Devil has Couzen d 
me, &c. Which is very ill done, and no 
ſmall diſpara ement 2 our 88 to be 
rank d with ch Tl, y of Slaves, 
that ſerye us Ja Hell pay 4 e 


Poſſelſion on their fides, and Cuſtom, 
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and they are fain to beg hard to be admit- 
ted at all: Though I confeſs they have 
which 
is another Law : Being in poſſeſſion of Theft, 
and ſtolen Goods; they make. much more 
Conſcience of keeping your Stuffs than 
your Holy-days, grumbling and domineer- 
ing at every turn, if they have not the 
ſame reſpe& with the Children of the Fa- 
mily. Ye have another trick too, of giving 
every thing to the Devil, that diſpleaſes 
ye; which we cannot but rake very unkind- 
ly. The Devil take thee, ſays one: A goodly 
Preſent I warrant ye; but the Devil has 
ſomewhat elſe to do, than to take and carry 
away all that's given him; if they l come 
of themſelves, let them come and wel- 
come. Another gives that Whelp of a 
Lacquey to the Devil; but the Devil will 


1 none of your Lacqueys, he thanks you 


for your love; a pack of Rogues that are 
commonly worſe than Devils; and to ſay 
the wrath, they are good neither Roſt nor 


Sodden. 1 give that Italian to the Devil, 


cryes a third; thank you for nothing: For 


ye ſhall have an Italian will chouſe the 


Devil himſelf , and take him by the Noſe 
like Muſtard. Some again will be giving 
a Spaniard to the Devil ; but he has been 
fo cruel wherever he has got footing , that 
we had rather have his room than his 


company, 
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company, and make a Preſent to the Grand- 
B Signior of his Nutmegs. | 
| Here the Devil ſtopt, and in the ſame in- 
| ſtant, there happening a ſlight ſcuffle, be- 
twixt a couple of conceited Coxcombs, 
| which ſhould go foremoſt : I turn'd to ſee 
the matter, and caſt my Eye upon a certain 
Tax-gatherer, that had undone a Friend of 
mine ; and in ſome ſort to revenge my ſelf 
of this Aſs in a Lion's Skin, I ask d the De- 
vil, whether they had not of that ſort of 
Blood-Suckers among the reſt, in their Do- 
minions ? (an informing, projecting Gene- 
ration of Men, and the very Bane of a 
Kingdom.) You know little (ſays he) if you 
do not know theſe Vermin to be the right 
Heirs of Perdition, and that they claim 
Hell for their Inheritance : _ = we are 
now een u the * of diſcardin 
them; for ew are {o pragmatical, — 
ungrateful, there's no enduring of them. 
They are at this preſent in Conſultation 
about an Izpoſt upon el Hell; 
and indeed Payments run ſo high already, 
and are ſo likely to increaſe too, that 


tis 
much fear d in the end, we ſhall quite loſe 
our Trading and Commerce. But if ever 
they come to put this in Execution, we 
ſhall be ſo bold, as to treat them next bout, 
to the Tune of Fortune my Foe, &c. and 
make them r 


e e 
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fide of the Door, which will be worſe than 
Hell to them; for it leaves them no retreat, 
being expel'd Paradiſe and Purgatory alrea- 
dy. This Race of Vipers, ſaid I, will ne- 
ver be quiet, till they Tax the way to Hea- 
ven it ſelf, Oh, 47 Devil, that had 
been done long hey had found 
the Play worth he Ga but they have 
had a Factor abroad now cheſe half - ſcore 
years, that's glad to wipe his Noſe on his 
Bur th Es for want of 2 Lr 
theſe new Impoſitions what, I 
pray * do _ _— to bes ham ? For 
that (quoth ) there's a Gentle- 
man o the Nabe at 14 Elbow, can tell 
oy all; pointing to my old Friend the 
dlican. This drew the Eyes of the 
whole Company upon him, and put him 
ſo damn'dly out of Countenance, that he 
Er down his Hat over his Face, clapt. 
Tail between his Legs, and went his 
way; with which we were all of us well 
_ « Wal Gaid and then the Devil went 
 (faid the Devil, and laugh'd) my 
oucher is departed, ye fee; but E think I 
Fo 5 as much to this point as himſelf. 
The Impoſitions now to be ſet on foot, are 
upon Bare-xeck'd Ladies, Patches, Mole- Shins, 
Spaniſh Paper, and all the Mundus Muliebris 
more than what is neceſſary and decent; 
ppon your Tour d la Mode, and Spring-Ger- 


den 
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den Coaches ; excels in Apparel, Collations, 
Rich Furniture, your Cheating and Blaſphe- 
my, Gaming Ordinaries , and in general, 
upon whatſoever ſerves to advance our 
Empire; ſo that without a Friend at Court, 
or ſome good Magiſtrate to help us out at a 
dead Lift, and ſtick to us, we may e en put 
up our Pipes, and you'll find Hell a very 
Deſart. Well, ſaid I, and methinks I ſee 
nothing in all this, but what is very rea- 
ſonable ; for to what end ſerves it, but to 
corrupt good Manners, ſtir up ill Appetites, 
provoke and encourage all ſorts of Debau- 
chery, deſtroy all that is Good and Honour- 
able in Human Society, and chalk out in ef- 
fect the ready way to the Devil? 

But you ſaid ſomething cen now of 
Magiſtrates, I hope, (ſaid I) there are no 
Judges in Hell. You may as well ima- 


| * (cry'd the Spirit) that there are no 


evils there ; for let me tell you (Friend of 


mine) your Corrupt Judges. are the great 


Spawners that ſupply our Lake ; for what 
are thoſe Millions of Catchpoles, Profors, 
Atturneys, Clerks, Barriſters, that come ſail- 
ing to us every day in Shoals, but the Fry of 
ſuch Judges ! Nay, ſometimes, in a lucky 
year, for Cheating, Forging, and Forſwearing, 
we can hardly find Cask to- put them in. 
From hence now, (quoth I) would you 


infer, that there's no Juſtice upon the ye 
2 0 
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of the Earth. Very right (quoth the De 
vil) tor Aſtrea (which 1s the ſame thing) 
is tied long ſince to Heaven. Do not ye 
know the ſtory? No (ſaid I) Then (quoth 
the Devil) mind me and II tell ye it. 
Once upon a time Truth and Juſtice came 
together to take up their Quarters upon the 
Earth ; but the one being naked, and the 
other very ſevere and plain dealing, they 
could not meet with any body that would 
receive them. At laſt, when they had wan- 
derd a long time like Vagabonds in the 
open Air ; Truth was glad to take up her 
Lodging with a Mute; and Juſtice , per- 
ceiving that though her ame was much 
uſed for a Cloak to Knavery, yet that ſhe 
her ſelf was in no Eſteem, took up a reſo- 
Jution of returning to Heaven: And in or- 
der to her Journey, ſhe bad adieu in the 
firſt place to all Courts, Palaces, and great 
Citics, and went into the Country, where 
ſhe met with ſome few poor {imple Cotta- 
gers, that gave her Entertainment; but 
Malice and Perſecution tound her out in the 
end, and ſhe was baniſhed thence too. She 
preſented her ſelf in many places,and Pcople 
ask d her what ſbe was ! She anſwered them, 
Juſtice, for ſhe would not lye for the matter. 
Faſtice ! (cry'd they) ſhe is a Stranger to us; 
tell her here's nothing for her, and ſhut the 
Door. Upon theſe repulſes, ſhe took wing, 
an 


== 
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E 


and away ſhe went to Heaven, hardly 
leaving ſo much as the bare print of her 
- 
1 


footſteps behind her. Her Name however 

is not yet forgotten, and ſhe's Pictured with 

a Scepter in her Hand, and is ſtill called Ju- 

e I ffice; but call her what ye will, ſhe makes 
e as good a Fire in Hell as a Taylor; and tor 
e I flight of Hand, puts down all the Jilts, 
Cheats, Picklocks and Trepanners in the 
d World: To ſay the truth, Avarice is grown 
- to that height, that Men employ all the fa- 
1e culties of Soul and Body to Rob, and De- 
er | cerve. The Leacher, does not he ſteal away 
r- || the honour of his Miſtreſs ?' (though with 
her conſent) the Atturney pick your Pockets, 
and ſhew you a Law for't ? The Comedian 
gets your Money and your time, with re- 
citing other Men's Labours ; the Lover co- 
zens you with his Eyes ; the Hloquent with 
his Tongue; the Valiant with his Arm; 
the Maſician with his Voice and Fingers; 
the Aſtrologer with his Calculations ; the 
Apothecary with Sickneſs and Health ; the 
Surgeon with Blood ; and the Phyſician with 
Death it ſelf. And in ſome ſort or other, 
they are all Cheats; but the Catchpole (in 
the name of Juſtice) abuſes you with his 
whole Man; He watches you with his Eyes ; 
follows you with his Feet; ſeixes with his 
Hands ; accuſes with his Tongue; And in 
fine, put it in your Litany, From Catch- 
B 3 poles, 
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- our worſt, they'll give us a Rowland for our 


their Appetites; and many of them, when 


Whereas no body will touch the 1-favorr'd 
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poles, as well as Devils, Libera nos, Domine. 
But how comes it (ſaid I) that you 
have not coupled the Womer with the 
Thieves £ for they are both of a Trade. 
Not a word of Women as ye love me, (quoth 
the Devil) for we are ſo tired out with their 
importunities, ſo deafen'd with the Eternal 
Clack of their Tongues, that we ſtart at the 
very thought of them. And to ſay the truth, 
Hell were no ill Winter-Bmarter, if it were 
not ſo overſtock'd with that fort of Cattel. 
Since the death of the Witch of Endor, it 
has been all their buſineſs to improve them- 
ſelves in Subtlety and Malice, and to ſet us 
together by the Ears among our ſelves. Nay 
ſome of them are confident enough to tell 
us to our Teeth, that when we have done 


_— 


— 


Oliver. Only this comfort we have, that 
they are a cheaper Plague to Us, than they 
are to Jon; for we have no Exchanges, Hide- 
Parks, or Spring- Gardens in our Territories. 

You are well ſtored then with Women, I 
ſee, but of which have you moſt ? (ſaid I) 
Handſom, or IlI-favoured Oh, of the II 
favoured, ſix for one (quoth the Devil 5) For 
your Beantie can never want Gallants to lay 


they come at laſt to have their Bellies full, 
c en give over the ſport, Repent and ſcape. 


with- 
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without a pair of Tongs $ and for want of 
Water to quench their Fire, they come to 
us ſuch Skeletons, that they are enough to 
affright the Devil himſelf. For they are 
moſt commonly old, and accompany their 
laſt Groans with a Curſe upon the younger 
that are to ſurvive them. I carried away 
one tother day of Threeſcore and Ten, that 
I took juſt in the nick, as ſhe was upon a 
certain Exerciſe to remove ions: 
And when I came to land her; Alas for 
the poor Woman ! What a tertible fit 
had ſhe got of the Tooth-ach ! When upon 
ſearch, the Devil a Tooth had ſhe left in 
her Head, only ſhe belied her Chops, to 


fave her Credit. 


You have exceedingly ſatisfied me, (ſaid I) 
in all your Anſwers : But pray'e once again, 
what ſtore of Beggars have ye in Hell? Poor 
People, I mean: Poor (quoth the Devil,) 
who are they? Thoſe (ſaid I) that have no 
Poſſeſſions in the World: How can that be, 
(quoth he) that thoſe ſhould be damn d, that 
have nothing in the World, when Men are 
only damn d for cleaving tot? And briefly, 
I find none of their names in our 
which is no wonder ; for he that has no- 
thing to traſt to, ſhall be left by the Devil 
himſcif in time 8 To deal plainly 
with you, where have you greater ils, 
than your Flatterers, falſe Friends, lewd- 

ON IMO lh. oo B 4 Com- 
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Company, envious Perſons; than a Son, a 
Brother, or a Relation that lies in wait for 
your Life, to get your Fortune; that mourns 
over you in your Sickneſs, and wiſhes you 
already at the Devil? Now the Poor have 
none of this ; they are neither flatter'd nor 
envy'd, nor befriended, nor 8 1 
There's no gaping for their Poſſeſſions; 
and in ſhort, they are a ſort of People that 
live well, and die better; and there are ſome 
of them that would not exchange their 
Rags for Royalty it {elf : They are at li- 
berty to go and come at pleaſure, be it 
War or Peace; free from Cares, Taxes, and 
publick Duties. They fear no Judgments 
or Executions, but live as inviolable, as if 
their Perſons were Sacred. Moreover they 
take no thought for to morrow ; but ſetting 
a juſt value on their hours, they are good 
Husbands of the preſent ; conſidering that 
what is paſt is as good as Dead, and what's 
to come, Uncertain. But they ſay, When 
the Devil Preaches, the World is near an 
Eud. | | 

The Divine Hand is in this (ſaid the Ho- 
ly Man that performed the Exorciſm) Thou 
art the Father of Lyes, and yet deliver ſt 
Truths, able to mollify and convert a Heart 
of Stone. But do not you miſtake your 
ſelf (quoth the Devil) to ſuppoſe that your 
Converſion is my buſineſs; for peak „ 


' ceive you have a mind to amuſe us, and 
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Truths to aggravate your Guilt, and that 
you may not plead Ignorance another day, 
when you ſhall be called to anſwer for your 


Tranſgreſſions. "Tis true, moſt of you 


ſhed Tears at parting, but 'tis the Apprehen- 
fion of Death, and no true Repentance for 
your Sins, that works upon you: For ye 
are all a pack of Hypocrites : Or if at any 
time you entertain thoſe Reflexions, your 
trouble is, That your Body will not hold 
out; and then forſooth you pretend to pick 
a quarrel with the Sin it ſelf. Thou art an 
Impoſtor (ſaid the Religious) for there are 
many Righteous Souls , that draw their 
Sorrow from another Fountain. But I per- 


make us loſe time, and perchance your own 
hour is not yet come to quit the body of 
this miſerable Creature; however, I con- 
jure thee in the name of the moſt High, to 
leave tormenting him, and to hold thy peace. 
The Devil obey d; and the good Father ap- 
plying himſelf to us, My Maſters (ſays he) 
though I am abſolutely of opinion, that it 
is the Devil that has talkt to us all this 
while through the Organ of this unhappy 
Wretch ; yet he that well weighs what has 
been ſaid, may doubtleſs reap ſome benefit 
by the Diſcourſe. Wherefore without con- 
ſidering whence it came; Remember, that 


Saul (although a wicked Prince) hy 
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fied ; and that Honey has been drawn out 
of the Mouth of a Lyon. Withdraw then, 
and I ſhall make it my Prayer (as tis my 
hope) that this ſad and prodigious Spectacle 
may lead you to a true fight of your Errors, 
and in the end, to Amendment of Life. 


THE 
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EAN Souls do naturally breed ſad 
Thoughts, and in Solitude, they ga- 
ther together in Troops to aſſault the Un- 
fortunate ; which is the Tryal (accordin 
to my obſervation) wherein the — 
does moſt betray himſelf; and yet cannot 
I for my Life, when I am alone, avoid 
thoſe Accidents and Surprizes in my ſelf, 
which I condemn in others. I have ſome- 
time, upon reading the Grave and Severe 
Lacretins, been ſeiz d with a ſtrange damp z 
whether from the ſtriking of his Counſels 
upon my Paſſions, or ſome Tacite Reflexion 
of Shame upon my ſelf, -I know not. How- 
ever, to render this Confeſſion of my weak- 
neſs the more excuſable, I'll begin my Diſ- 
courſe with ſomewhat out of that Elegant 
and Excellent Poet. 


C Pt the caſe (ſays he) that a Voice from 
« Heaven ſhould ſpeak to any of us after this 
manner; What do ſt thon ail, O Mortal 


mn... 
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« Man, or to what purpoſe is it to ſpend thy 
« Life in Groans and 1 way under the 
* ehenſion of Death? are thy pa 
” Tears 2 Pleaſures £ Are they not dex 
« and loſt in the Flux of Time, as if thou 
« hadſt put Water into a Sieve ? Bethink thy 
<« ſelf then of a Retreat, and leave the World 
tc with the ſame Content and Satisfation, as 
« thon wouldſt do a plentiful Table, and a 
& jolly Company upon - Stomach. Poor 
« Fool that . 1 us "4 Macerate and 
* Torment thy ſelf, when thou may ſt enj 
« thy Heart : eaſe, and poſſeſs thy Wo ps 
4 Repoſe and Comfort, &c. 

This paſſage brought into my mind the 
words of Job, Chap. 14. and I was carried- 
on from one Meditation to another, till at 
length, I fell faſt aſleep over my Book, which 
I aſcribed rather to a favourable Providence, 
than to my natural Diſpoſition. So ſoon 
as my Soul felt her ſelf at liberty, ſhe gave 
me the entertainment of this following Co- 
medy, my fancy ſupplying both the Stage 
and the Company. 

In the firſt Scene enter d a Troop of Phy- 
ficians, upon their Mules, with deep Foot- 
Cloths ; marching in no very good Order, 
ſometime faſt, ſometime ſlow, and to ſay the 
truth, moſt commonly in a huddle. They 
were all wrinkled and wither'd about the 
Eyes ; I ſuppoſe with caſting ſo * our 

OO 
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looks upon the Pils pots and Cloſe-{tools of 
their Patients; bearded. like Goats ; and 
their Faces ſo over-grown with Hair, that 
their Fingers could hardly find the way to 
their Mouths : In the Lett-hand they held 
the Reins, and their Gloves roul'd up toge- 
ther; and in the Right a Staff 4 la Mode, 
which they carried rather for Countenance 
than Correction; (for they underſtood no 
other Menage than the Heel) and all along 
Hcad and Body went too, like a Baker up- 
on his Panniers. Divers of them I obſerved, 
had huge Gold Rings upon their Fingers, 
and ſet with Stones of ſo large a fize, that 
they could hardly feel a Patient's Pulſe, 
without minding him of his Monument, 
There were more than a good many of 
them, and a world of Puny Practicers at 
their heels, that came out Graduates, by 
converſing rather with the Males than the 
Doctors: Well ! ſaid I to my ſelf, if there 
goes no more than this to the making « PH 
fician, it is no marvel we pay fo dear for 
their Experience. | 1. 
After theſe, follow'd a long Train of 
Mountebank- Apot hecaries, laden with Peſtles 
and Mortars, Suppoſitories, Spatulas, Gliſter- 
Pipes, and Syringes, ready d, and as 
mortal as Gun- hot, and ſeveral T#led Boxes, 
with Remedies without, and Poyſc ons wit bin. 
Ye may obſerve, That when a 3 
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to die, the Apothecary's Mortar Rings the Paſ- 
fine-Bell, as the Prieſt's Requiem finiſhes the 
buſineſs. An Apothecary's Shop is (in effect) 
no other than the Phyſecian's Armory, that 
ſupplies him with Weapons ; and (to ſay 
the truth,) the I» s of the Apothe- 
cary and the Soldier, are much of a Quality ? 
What are their Boxes but Petards ? Their 
Syringes, Piſtols; and their Pills, but Bul- 
lets ? And after all, conſidering their Pur- 
gative Medicines, we may properly enough 
call their Shops Purgatory ; and why not 
their Perſons Hell? Their Patients the 
Damn'd ? And their Maſters the Devils ? 
Th2ſe Apothecarier were in Jacquets, wrought 
all over with Rs, ſtruck through like wound- . 
ed Hearts, and in the form of the firſt Cha- 
rater of their Preſcriptions ; which (as they 
tell us) ſignifies Recipe (Take Thon,) but we 
find it to ſtand for Recipio (I Take.) Next to 


this Figure they write, Ara, Ana, which is 
as much as to ſay, Ar Aſs, An Aſs ;, and af- 


ter this march the Ounces and the 


les; 


an incomparable Cordial to a dying Man; 


the former to diſpatch the Body, and the 
latter, to put the Soul into the High- way to 
the Devil. To hear them call over all their 
Simpler, would make you ſwear, they were 
raiſing ſo many Devils. There's your Opo- 
peanax, Buphtalmus, Aftaphylinos, Ale@orolo- 
Pbor, Ophioſcorodon, Anemoſphorns, &c. And 
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And by all this formidable Bombaſt, is 
meant nothing in the World but a few pal- 
try Roots, as Carrots, Turneps, Skirrits, 
Radiſh, and the like, But they have the old 
Proverb at their Finger's end ; He that knows 
thee will never buy thee ; And theretore every 
thing muſt be made a Myſtery, to hold their 
Patients in 1gnorance, and keep up the Price 
of the Market. And were not the very names 
of their Medicines ſufficient to fright away 
any Diſtemper, tis to be fear d the Remedy 
would prove worle than the Diſeaſe. Can 
any pain 1n nature, think ye, have the con- 
fidence to look the Phyſician in the Face, 
that comes arm d with a Drug made of Man r 
Greaſe ? Though diſguis'd under the name 
of Mummy, to take off the horror and diſ- 
ouſt of it: Or to ſtay for a dreſſing with 
Dr. Whachumr''s Plaiſier, that ſhall fetch up a 
Man's Leg to the f1ze of a Mill-poſt > When 
I ſaw theſe People Herded with the Phi- 
ans, methought the old ſluttiſh Proverb that 
lays, There 1s a great diſtance between the 
Pulſe and the Arſe, was much to blame for 
making ſuch a difference in their Dignities, 
for I find none at all; but the Phyſfcciar 
Skips in a trice from the Pulſe to the Stool 
and Drinal, according to the Doctrine of 
Galen, who ſends all his Diſciples to thoſe 
unſavoury Oracles: From whoſe hands, the 
Devil himſelf, if he were Sick, would not 

| |  Tecelve 
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receive ſo much as a Gliſter. Oh ! theſe 
curſed and lawleſs Arbitrators and Diſpoſers 
of our Lives! That without either Con- 
{ſcience or Religion, divide our Souls and 
Bodies, by their damn d Poyſonous Potions, 
Scarifications, Inciſions, Exceſſrve Bleedings, 

&c. which are but the ſeveral ways of exe- 

cuting their Tyranny and Injuſtice upon us. 
In the tail of theſe, came the — 
laden with Pizcers, Crane- bills, Catheters, 

Deſquamatories, Dilaters, Sciſſers, Same; and 
with them ſo horrid an Outcry of Cut, Tear, 
Open, Saw, Flay, Burn, that my Bones were 
ready to creep one into another, for fear of 
an Operation. 

The next that came in, I ſhould have ta- 
ken by their Mein, for Devils diſguis d, if I 
had not ſpyed their Chains of Rotten Teeth, 
which put me in ſome hope they might be 
Tooth-Drawers, and ſo they prov d; which 
is yet one of the lewdeſt Trades in the 
World ; for they are good for nothing but 
to depopulate our Mouths, and make us old 
before our time. Let a Man but yawn, and 
ye ſhall have one of theſe Rogues examining 
his Grinders, and there's not a ſound Tooth 
in your Head, but he had rather ſee't at his 
Girdle, than in the place of it's Nativity: 
Nay, rather than fail, he'll pick a quarrel 
with your Gzms. But that which puts me 
out of all Patience, is to ſee theſe * 
be * 
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drels ask twice as much for drawing an Old 
Tooth, as would have bought me a New One. 

Certainly (ſaid I to my felt ) we are now 
paſt the worſt, unleſs the Devil himſelf come 
next: And in that inſtant, I heard the Bruſh- 
ing of Guitars, and the Ratling of Crtterns, 
Raking over certain Paſſacailles and Sa- 
rabands. Theſe are a Kennel of Barbers, © 
thought I, or I'll be hang d; and any Man 
that had ever ſeen a Barber's Shop, might 
have told you as much without a Conjurer, 
both by the Muſick, and by the very Inſtru- 
ments, which are as proper a part of a Bar- * 
ber's Furniture, as his Comb-caſes, and Waſh- 
balls. It was to me a pleaſant Entertain- 
ment, to ſee them lathering of A/ſe's Heads, 
of all ſorts and ſizes, and their Cuſtomers 
all the while winking and ſputtering over 
their Baſons, 

Preſently after theſe, appear d à Conſort 
of loud and tedions Talkers, that Tired and 
Deafen'd the Company with their ſori/l and 
reſtleſs Gaggle: But as one told me, theſe 
were of — ſorts. Some they call d 
Swimmers from the motion of their Arms iti 
all their Diſcourſes, which was juſt as if 
they had been Padling. Others they call d 
Apes, (and we Mimicks) theſe were petpe« 
tually making of Mopps, and Mowes, and a 
thouſand Antick Ridiculous Geſtures, in de- 
riſion and imitation of Others. In the Third 

C place, 


you, that they are never without a full Au- 
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place, were Make-bates, and Sowers of Diſſen- 
tion, and theſe were (till Rolling their Eyes 
(like a Bartlemy-Pappet, without ſo much as 
moving the Head) and Learing over their 
Shoulders, to ſurprize People at unawares 
in their Familiarities, and Privacies, and ga- 
ther matter for Calumny and Detractbiom. 
The Lyars follow'd next; and theſe ſcem d 
ro be a jolly contented fort of People, well 
Fed, and well Cloathed ; and having no- 
thing elſe to truſt to, methought it was a 
ſtrange Trade to live upon. I need not teil 


dience, fince all Fools and Impertinents are 
of their Congregations. 
After theſe, came a Company of Medlers 

a Pragmatical Inſolent Generation of Men, 
that will have an Oar in every Boat, and 
are indeed the Bane of honeſt Converſation, 
and the Troublers of all Companies and Af- 
fairs; The moſt Proſtitute of all Flatterers 3 
and only devoted to their own Profit. I 
thought this had been the laſt Scene, becauſe 
no more came upon the Stage for a good 
while ; and indeed I wonder'd that they 
came fo late themſelves, but one of the Bab- 
ters told me (un-ask'd) that this kind of Ser- 
ent carrying his Venom in his Tail, it 
cem d reaſonable, that being the moſt Poy- 
ſonous of the whole Gang, they ſhould bring 
up. the Rear. | ” * 
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began then to take into thought what 
might be the meaning of this Oglio of Peo- 
ple of ſeveral Conditions and Humors met 
together; but I was quickly diverted from 
that Conſideration, by the Apparition of a 
Creature which look't as if 'twere of the Fe- 
minine Gender. It was a Perſon, of a thin 
and ſlender make, laden with Crowns, Gar- 
lands, Scepters, Scythes, Sheep-hooks, Pattins, 
Hob-nail d-Shoes, Tiaras, Straw-Hats, Mi- 
ters, Monmonth-Caps, Embroideries, Shins, 
Silk, Wool, Gold, Lead, Diamonds, Shells, 
Pearl, and Pebles : She was dreſs'd up in 
all the Colours of the Rainbow ; ſhe had 
one Eye ſhut, the other open; Young on 
the one ſide, and Old of the other. I thought 
at firſt, ſhe had-been a great way off, when 
indeed ſhe was very near me; and when I 
took her to be at my Chamber-Door, ſhe was 
at my Bed's-head. How to unriddle this 
Myſtery I knew not; not was it poſſible 
for me to make out the meaning of an Equi- 
page ſo Extravagant, and fo Fantaſtically 
put together. It gave me no affright how- 
ever, but on the contrary I could not for- 
bear laughing; for it came juſt then into 
my mind, that I had formerly ſeen in 1:aly 
a Farce, where the Mimick, pretending to 
come from the other World, was juſt thus 
Accoutred, and never was any thing more 
Nonſenſically pleaſant. I held as long as L 
h C 2 could, 


32 The Second VISION of 
could, and at laſt, I askd what ſhe was? 
She anſwer d me, I am-Death. Death ! (the 
very word brought my Heart into my 
Mouth;) and I beleech you, Madam, quoth 
I, (with great Humility and Reſpect) whi- 
ther is your Honour a going ? No fatther 
(ſaid (he) for now I have found you, I am 
at my Journey's End. Alas, Alas! and muſt 
I die then, (ſaid I) No, no, (quoth Death) 
but Ill take thee Quick along with me: For 
== ſo many of the Dead have been to vi- 
t the Living, it is but equal for once, that 
one of the 3 ſhould Return a Viſit to 
the Dead. Get up then, and come along, 
and never hang an Arle for the matter: For 
what you will not do willingly, you ſhall 
do in ſpite of your Teeth. This-put me 
in a Cold Fit ; but without more delay, up 
I ſtarted, and defired leave only to put on 
my Breeches. No, no, (ſaid ſhe) no mat- 
ter for Cloaths, no body wears them upon 
this Road ; wherefore come away, naked 
as you are, and you'll Travel the better. 
So up I got, without a word more, and fol- 


| low her, in ſuch a Terror and Amaze- 


ment, that I was but in an ill Condition to 
take a ſtrict account of my Paſſage; yet 1 
remember, that upon the way , I told her, 
Madam, under Correction, you are no more 
like the Deaths that I have ſeen, than as 
Apple's like an Oyſter : Our Death is rn 
WI 
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with a Scyth in her Hand, and a Carcaſs of 
Bones, as clean, as if the Crows had pick'd 
it. Yes, yes, (ſaid ſhe) turning ſhort upon 
me, I know that very well; but in the 
mean time your Deſigners, and Painters, 
are but a company of Buzzards. The Bones 
you talk of, are the dead, or otherwiſe the 
miſerable remainders of the Living; but let 
me tell you, that you your ſelves are your 
own Death, and that which you call Death, 
is but the Period of your Life,. as the firſt 
moment of your Birth, is the beginning of your 
Death : And effectually, ye Die Living, and 
your Bones are no more than what Death 
has left, and committed to the Grave. If 
this were rightly underſtood, every Man 
would find a Memento Mori, or a Death's- 
Head in his own Looking-glaſs, and conſi- 
der every Houſe with a Family in't, but as 
a Sepulchre fil'd with dead Bodies; a Truth 
which you little dream of, though within 
your daily View and Experience. Can you 
imagine a Death elſewhere, and not in your 
ſelves 2 Believ't yare in a ſhameful Mi 
for you your ſelves are Skeletons before ye 
are aware. | 88 

But, Madam, under favour, what may 
all theſe People be that keep your Ladyſhip 
Company? And ſince you are Death (as 
you ſay,) how comes it, that the Bablers, 
and Make-bates, are nearer your Perſon, and 
C 3 more 


00 e . are ſtung with this Itch of 
1 


unn. 
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more in your Graces, than the Phyſe 2 
cians £ Why (lays ſhe) there are more Feo- 
ple Talk'd to Death, and diſpatch d by Bab- 
lers, than by all the Peſtilential Diſeaſes in 
the World. And then your Make-bates, and 
Medlers, kill more than your Phyſecian:, 
h (to give the Gentlemen of the Fa- 
culty their due) they labour Night and Day 


tor the Enlargement of our Empire: For 


you muſt underſtand, that though Diſtem- 
per d Humors make a Man Sick, 'tis the Phy- 

kills him ; and he looks to be wel 
fort too; (and tis fit that every Man 
live by his Trade:) So that when 2 


Man is ask d, what ſuch or ſuch a one dy d 


of, he is not preſently to make anſwer, that 
he dyd of a Fever, Pluriſy, the Plague 
Purples, or like ; but 2. He Faw © 
the Do@&or. mas pots, however, I muſt 
needs acquit 2 Pbyſiciam; ye know that 
the ſtile of Right ourable, and Right 
Worſtipful , 4 was heretofore appro- 
pria only to Perſons of Eminent Degree 
and Quality, is now in our Days uſed by all 
forts of little People; nay the very Bare- Fuat 
Fr -yars, that live * Vows of Humility 


and Vais. glory. And your ordinary 
Trades-wen, as Pintners, Taylors, Maſons, 
and the like, muſt be all dreſ up forſooth 


in the Right Worfoipful; whereas your 2 


* "ag? 
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ſician does not ſo much Court Honour of 
Appel lat iam, (though it it ſhould Rain Dig- 
nities, he might be perſuaded happily to 
venture the wetting) but fits down content- 
ed with the Honour of diſpoſing of your 
Lives and Moneys, without troubling him- 
ſelf about any other fort of Reputation, 
The Entertainment of theſe Lectures, and 
Diſcourſes, made the way ſeem ſhort and 
pleaſant, and we were juſt now entring in- 
to a place, betwixt Light and Dark; and 
of horror enough, if Death and I had not 
by this time been very well acquainted. Up- 
on one ſide of the Paſſage, I ſaw three mo- 
ving Figures, Arm d, and of Human ſhape 3 
and fo alike, that I could not ſay which was 
which. juſt oppoſite, on the other ſide, a 
Hideous Monſter, and theſe Three to One, and 
One to Three, in a Fierce, and Obſtinate 
Combate. Here Death made a ſtop, and face- 
ing about, ask d me, if I knew theſe Peo- 
ple. Alas! No, (quoth I) Heaven be prais'd, 
I do not, and 1 ſhall put it in my Litany, 
that I never may. Now to ſee thy Igno- 
rance, cry'd Death; Theſe are thy old Ace 
quaintance, and thou haſt hardly kept any 
other Company, fince thou wert born, Thoſe 
Three, are, the World, the Heß, and the 
Devil; the Capital Enemies of thy Soul: 
And they are ſo like one another, as well in 


Quality, as . that effectually, 
4 


Who- 


— 


— 
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5 whoever has One, has All. The Proud and 
'W Ambitious Man thinks he has got the World, 
| but it proves the Devil. The Lecher, and 
fl the Epicure, perſuade themſelves, that they 
1 have gotten the Fleſh, and thats the Devil 
too; and in fine, thus it fares with all other 
1 kinds of Extravagants. But what's He here, 
ſaid I, that appears in ſo many ſeveral ſhapes, 
and fights againſt the other Three? That 

(quoth Death) is the Devil of Money, who 
| maintains, that He himſelf Alone, is equi- 
| valent to them Three, and that wherever He 
| comes, there's no need of Theme. Againſt the 
© World He argues from their own Confeſſion, 
| and Experience : For it paſles for an Oracle, 
| that there s no World but Money; he that's out 


* of Money, is out of the World. Take away a 

. Man's Money, and take away his Life. 

[4 ney anſwers all things. Againſt the Second 

+ | Enemy, he 12 that Money is the Fleſh 
b 5 the Girl and the Ganimedes it 


15 | too 3 witne 
| 0 procnres, and maintains. And againſt the 
bi Third, He urges, that there's nothing to be 
1 done without this Devil of Money. Love 
\W does much, but Money does all : And Money 
L will make the Pot boyl, though the Devil Piſs 
WW ix the Fire. So that for ought I ſee (quothT) 
1 the Deuil of Money has the better end of the 
| af. | — 
* _ . Aﬀeer this, advancing a little farther, I 
* ſaw on one Hand Judgment, and Heli on 2 
Ot her 
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other (for ſo Death called them.) Upon the 
fight of Hell, making a ſtop, to take a 
ſtricter Survey of it, Death ask d me what it 
was I look'd at? I told her, it was Hell; 
and I was the more intent upon it, becauſe 
I thought I had ſeen it ſomewhere elſe be- 
fore, She queſtion'd me, where? I told her, 
that I had ſeen it in the Corruption and Avg- 
rice of Wicked Magiſtrates ;, in the Pride and 
Haughtineſs of Grandees ;, in the Appetites of 
the Voluptuons ;, in the Lewd Deſegns of Ruine 
and Revenge; in the Souls of Oppreſſors ;, and 
in the Vanity of divers Princes. But he that 
would ſee it —_— 200 entire, = one Sub- 
ject, muſt go to the Hypocrite, who is 4 kind 
4 4 Rel 3 Broker, and puts out at Froe 
and Forty per Cent. the very Sacraments, and 
Ten Command ments. | 

I am very glad too (ſaid I) that I have 
ſeen Judgment as I find it here, in it's Puri- 
ty ; for that which we call Judgment in the 
World, is a meer Mockery : If it were like 
this; Men would live otherwiſe than 
do. To conclude ; If it be expected that 
our Judges ſhould govern Themſelves and 
Us by this Judgment, the World's in an ill 
Caſe, for there's but little of it there. And 
to deal plainly, as matters are, I have no 

Maw to go home again; for tis better 

ing with the Dead, where there's Juſtice, 

than with the Living, where there's xove. 


— — 
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Rt Our next ſtep was into a fair and ſpacious 
1 Plain, encompaſs d with a huge Wall, where 
| he that's once in, muſt never look to come 
| out again. Stop here (quota Death) for 
we are now come to my Judgment-Seat, and 
here it is that | give Audience. The Walls 
| were hung with Sighs and Groans, I/-News, 
| Fears, Doubts, and Surprizes. Tears did not 
there avail, either the Lover or the Beggar; 
but Grief and Care were without both Mea- 
|: ſure and Comfort ; and ſerv'd as Vermine, to 
K gnaw the Hearts of Emperors and Princes, 


teeding upon the Inſolent and Ambitious, 
as their proper Nouriſhment. I ſaw Erd 
there dreſt up in a Wadow's Vail, and the ve- 
| ry Picture of the Governante of one of your 


1 * Noblemen's Houſes. She kept a continual 
1 Faſt as to the Shambles, Preying only upon 
| * ber jelf, and could not but Gn very ſlender 


\ iy Gentle woman, upon fo ſpare a Diet. No- 
15 thing came amiſs to her Teeth, (Good or 
| Bad ) which made the whole Set of them 

F 0 Tellow and Rotten; and the Reaſon was, 
l that though ſhe bit, and ſet her wark upon 
1 the Good, and the Sound, ſne could never 
* ſwallow it. Under her, ſate Diſcord ; the 
ll Legitimate Iſſue of her own Bowels. She 
KK had formerly conversd much with Married 
People ; but finding no need of her there, 
Ki away ſhe went to College, and Corporations, 
| | where it ſeems they had more already we 
| | 4 Y 
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they knew what to do withal: And then 
' the betook her ſelf to Courts and Palaces, 
and officiated there, as the Devil's Liemte- 
nant. Next to Her, was Ingratitude, and 
ſhe out of a certain Paſte made vp of Pride 
and Malice, was moulding of New Dewils. 
| was extream glad of this Diſcovery, being 
of Opinion, till now, that the Ungratefil 
had been the Devil: Themſelves, becauſe I 
read, that the Angels that fell, were made 
Devils for their Ingratitude. To be ſhort, 
the whole Place Ecchod with Rage and 
Curſes. What a Devil have we here to do? 
(laid I) does it Rain Curſes in this 2 
With that, a Death at my t lbow askd me, 
what a Devil could I expect elle, in a place 
where there were ſo many Match-makers, At- 
turmey 


s, and Common-Barretters, who are a 
Pack of the moſt Accurſed Wretches in Na- 
ture? Is there any thing more common in 
the World, than the Exclamations of H- 
bands and Wroes ? Oh | That dæmm d Devil 
of a Pander: A heavy Curſe upon that Bitch 
of a Bawd that ever brought us together. The 

illory and Ten thouſand Gibbets to boot, take 
that Pack-Pocket Atturney, that adviſed me 
to this Law-ſuit, he's ruin d me for ever. But 
pray'e (ſaid I) what do all theſe Match- 
mukers and Atturneys here together? Do they 
come for Audience ? Death was here a little 
quick upon me, and called me Fool for ſo 
, - ; ; In- 
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A Queſtion. If there were no 
— (ſaid ſhe) we ſhould not have 
the Tenth Part of theſe Skeletons and De- 
Jperado's. Am not I here, the fifth Hucband 
of a Woman yet living in the World, that hopes 
to war twice as many more after me, and drink 
in at the Fifteenth's Funeral? You 
ſay well, (ſaid I) as tothe buſineſs of _ 
makers ; but why ſo many Petty Foggers, I 
pray e? Nay then I perceive, conch ath ) 
now you have a mind to ſeize me; for that 
raſcally fort of Caterpillers have been my 
undoing. Had not a Man better die by the 
Common Hang-man, than by the Hand of an 
Atturney, to be killed by Falſties, Quirks, 
Cavils, Delays, Exceptions, Cheats, Circumven- 
tions Yes, yes, and it muſt not be deny'd, 
that theſe Makers of Matches, and * 
of Canſes, are the principal Support of this Im- 

ral Throne. 

At theſe words I rais'd my Eyes, and ſaw 
Death (cated in her Chair of State, with a- 
bundance of litfle Deaths crowdi vw 
her ; as the Death of Love, of Cold, 
ke, and Langbter; all, with their — 
—_ and ties The Death of Love, 
I perceived, had very little Brain, and to 
keep her ſelf in Countenance, ſhe kept com- 
pany with Pyramys and Thisbe; Hero and 


Leander, an ſome Amadis's and Palmerins 
dOliue; all Embalm'd, ſteep d in good Vine- 
| gar, 
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gar, and well dry'd. I faw 2 great many 
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other ſorts of Lovers too, that were brought, 
in all Appearance, to their laſt Agonies; but 
by the ſingular Miracle of ſelf-intereſt re- 
cover d to the Tune of ; 


Will, if looking Well wont move her, 
Looking Ill prevail ? | 


The Death of Cold, was attended by a ma- 
ny Prelates, Biſhops, Abbots, and other Eccle- 
faſticks ; who had neither Wives, nor Chil- 
dren, nor indeed any body- elſe that cared 
for them, farther than for their Fortunes. 
Theſe, when they come to a Fit of Sickneſs, 
are Pillag d, even to their Sheets and Bed- 
ding, before ye can ſay 3 Pater-Noſter. Nay, 
many times they are ſtript, e er they are laid, 
and deſtroy'd tor want of Cloaths to keep 
them warm. 3 

The Death of Hunger was encompaſſed 
with a Multitude of Avaritious Miſers, that 
were Cording up of Trunks; Bolting of Doors 
and Windows; Locking up of Cellars and 
Garrets ; and Nailing down of Trap-Doors , 
Burying of Pots of Money, and ſtarting at e- 
very Breath of Wind they heard. Their 
Eyes were ready to drop out of their Heads 
for want of Sleep, their Mouths and Bellies 
complaining of their Hands; and their Souls 
turn'd into Gold and Silver, ( the Idols they 
ador d.) | 
| The 
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The Death of Fear had the moſt Magniß. 
cent Train and Attendance of all the reſt, be- 
ing accompanied with a great number of 
Oſarpers and Tyrants, who commonly do 
Juſtice upon Themſelves, for the Injuries 
they have done to Others: Their own Con- 
ſciencies doing the Office of Tormentors, 
and Avenging their publick Crimes by their 
private Sufferings, for they live in a perpe- 
tual Anguiſh of Thought, with Fears and 
Jealouſies. 

The Death of Laughter was the laſt of 
all, and ſurrounded with a Throng of Peo- 
ple, haſty to Believe, and flow to Repent; Li- 
ving without ſear of Juſtice, and Dying with- 
out hope of Mercy. Theſe are they that pay 
all their Debts and Duties with a Jeſt. Bid 
any of them give every Mar his Due, and re- 
turn what he has either Borrow'd, or wrong ful- 
ly taken, his Anſwer is, Tou d make a Man 
die with Langhing. Tell him, y Friend, you 
are now in Tears, your Dancing Days are done, 
and your Body is worn ont; what ſhould ſuch 
4 Scar-Crow as you are, do with a Bedfellow ? 
Give over your Bawdy Haunts for ſhame, and 
don't make a Glory of a Sin, when you are 775 
the Pleaſure of it, and your ſelf upon all Ac- 
compts contemptible into the Bargain. This 
Fellow (ſays he) would make 4 Mar break 
bis Heart with bing. Come, come, ſay 
your Prayers, and bethink your ſelf of Eter- 


nity, 
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nity, you have one Foot in the Grave alrea- 
dy, and tis high time to fit your ſelt for 
the other World. Thou wilt abſolutely kill 
me with Laughing. I tell thee, I'm 2s ſound 
as 4 Roach, and I do not remember that coer 
[ was better in my Life. Others there are, 
that let a Man adviſe them upon their Death- 
Beds, and even at the laſt Gaſp, to ſend for 
a Divine, or to make ſome handſom Settlement 
oo Eſtates. Alas, alas! they'll cry; TI 

have been as bad as this many a time before, 
and (with Falſtaffe's Hoſteſs) I hope in the 
Lord there's no need to think of him yet. 
Theſe Men are loſt forever, betore they can 
be brought to underſtand their danger. This 
Viſion wrought ſtrangely upon me, and gave 
me all the Pains and Marks imaginable of a 
true Repentance. Well, (ſaid I) ſince fo it 
is, that Man has but one Life allotted him, 
and ſo many Deaths; but one way into the 
World, and ſo many Millions ant of it, I 
will certainly at my Return, make it more 
my Care than it has been to Live with a 
good Conſcience, that I may die with Com- 
fort. | 

The laſt words were ſcarce out of my 
Mouth, when the Cryer of the Court with a 
loud Voice, called out, The Dead, The Dead; 
Appear the Dead. And ſo immediately, I ſaw 
the Earth begin to Move, and gently open- 
ing it ſelf, to make way, firſt for Heads and 


Arms, 


r 
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Arms, and then by Degrees for the whole Bo- 
dies of Men and Women that came out, half 
muffled in their Night-Caps, and ranged 
themſelves in excellent Order, and with a 
profound ſilence. Now (ſays Death) let e- 
very one ſpeak in his Turn; and in the in- 
ſtant, up comes one of the Dead to my very 
Beard, with ſo much Fury and Menace in his 
Face and Action, that I would have given 
him half the Teeth in my Head for a Com- 
ion. Theſe Devils of the World (quoth 

e) what would they be a? My Maſters, can- 
not a Poor Wretch be quiet in his Grave for ye? 
But ye muſt be. caſting your Scorns upon him, 
and charging him with things that u 
Soul, he's as innocent of, as the Child that's 
QOnborn. What hurt has he done any of you 
(ye Scoundrels you,) to be thus abuſed ? And 
I beſeech you, Sir, ſaid I, (under your fa- 
vourable Correction) who may you be? For 
I confeſs I have not the Honour either to 
know or to underſtand ye. I am (quoth he) 
the Unfortunate Tony, that has been in his 
Grave now this many a fair Tear, and yet your 
Wiſe Worſhips forſeoth, have not Wit enough to 
make your Selves,and your Company merry, but 
Tony muſt ſtill be one half of your Entertain- 
ment and Diſcourſe. When any Man plays the 
Fool or the Extravagant, preſently he's a To- 


ny. Whoadrew this or that ridiculows Piece? 


Tony. Such or ſuch 4 one was never well 
; | Tanght i 


* 1 
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Tang bt No, he had a Tory to his Maſter. 
But at let me tell ye, he that ſhall call your 
Wiſdoms toſhrift, and take a ſtrict Accompt 
of your Words and Actions, will upon the 
Uplhoe find you all a Company of Tony 
And in effect, the Greater Impertinents. As 
for inſtance, Did I ever make ridiculous Wills 
(a5 you do) to oblige others to Pray for a Mar 
in his Grave, that — rejd for 2 
bis Life ? Did I ever Rebel again 

riors £ Or, was I ever ſo arrant a . ry a5 
by colouring my Cheeks and Hair, to imagine 
that I could ow Nature, and make my ſelf 


again ? Can 5 
imo Long ua oi ſolemn Prom | 
gp 


ou do Day that goes over 
1 ſelf to Money 2 Or, on 
N e fide make Ducks _ Drakes with it 2 
an ad Whring * Dr in Gaming, Revelling, 
5 f 3 Wife 3 the 
8 7 Or , did I ever marry at all to be 
reveng d of a falſe Miſtreſs ? Was I ever ſo 
very 4 Fool as to believe any Man would be True 
to me, who had Betray d his Friend? Or, to 
venture all s porn the Wheel of For- 
tune £ Did the Felicity of a Court- 


ew g and frende IS Glance ? 
275 wre did J ever take in the lewd, Diſ- 
—_ Hereticks and Libertines? Or did I 


elf in the Party, to get the name 
o « Gil beth? 1. . 
ent 
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lent to my Inferior, or baſely ſervile to my Bet. 
ters? Did I ever go to à Conjurer, or to you 
Dealers in Nativities and Horoſcopes wpon any 
occaſion of Loſs or Death? Now if you your ſel ves 
be gnilty of all theſe Fopperics, and 7 innocent, 
Ibeſcech ye where's the Tony ? So that you ſee 
Tony is not the Towy you take him for. But 
(to Crown his other Vertues) he is alſo en. 
dued with fo large a ſtock of Patience, that 
whoever needed it, had it for the asking; 
unleſs it were ſuch as came to borrow Mo- 
ney; or in Caſes of Women that clainid 
Marriage of him; or - Laquais that would 
be making ſport with his Bauble z and to 
theſe, He was as reſolute as John HNorio. 

While we were upon this Diſcourſe, ano- 
ther of the Dead came marching up to me, 
with a Spaniſh Pace and Gravity; and gi. 
ving me a touch o the Elbow ; Look in my 
Face (quoth he with a ſtern- Countenance) 
and know, Sir, that you are not ubm to have to 
do with 2 Tony. I beſeech your Lordſhip 
(Haid i, ſaving yourReverence) tet me know 
your Honour, that I may pay my Reſpech 
- accordingly ; for I muſt ponfefs, thought 
ali People here had been, Hail lam well 
wer. | am calld {quoth he) by Mortals 
not, Im fure you think and tak of me ef. 
pen enough ; and if the Devil did wot pol 
ſels ye, you would let the Dead alone, and 
. 4 FON- 
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content your ſelves to proſecute one another, 
Ye can't fee a High-crown'd Hat, a Thred- 
bare Cloak, a Basket Hilt Sword. or a Dudgeon 
Dagger ; nay, not ſo much as a Reverend 
Matron, well ſtricken in years, but preſently 
ye cry, this or that's of the Mode or Date 
of Queen Dick. If ye were not every Mo- 
ther's Child of ye ſtark mad, ye would con- 
feſs that Queen Dick's were Golden Days to 
thoſe ye have had fince, and tis an eaſy 
matter to prove what I ſay. Will ye ſee a 
Mother now teaching her Daughter a Leſſon 
of good Government? Child, (ſays ſhe) 
you know that Modeſty is the great Ornament 
of your Sex ; wherefore be fure, when ye come 
in Company, that you don't ſtand ſtaring the 
Men in the Face, as if ye were looking Babies 
in their Eyes ; but rather look a little down- 
ward, as a Faſhion of Behaviour, more ſuitable 
to the Obligations of your Sex. Downward ! 
(ſays the Girl,) I beteech you, Madam, Ex- 
cuſe me: This was well enough in the Days 
of Queen Dick, when the poor Creatures 
knew no better. Let the Men look down- 
ward towards the Clay of which they were 
made; but Man was our Original, and it 
will become us to keep our Eyes upon the 
matter, from whence we came. If a Father 
give his Son in Charge, to Worſhip bit Grea- 
tor 5 to ſay his Prayers Morning and Evening; 
to give Thanks before - after Meat; to have 4 

- fare 
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care of Gaming and Swearing. Ye ſhall have 
the Son make Anſwer, That 'tis true, this 
was practis d in the time of Queen Dick, but 
it is now quite out of Mode: And in plain 
Exgliſh, Men are better known now a-days 
by their Atheiſm and Blaſphemy, than by 

their Beards. 5 
Hereupon, Queen Dick withdrew, and 
then appear d a large Glaſi- Bottle, wherein 
was Luted up (as I heard) a famous Necro- 
nrancer, hackt and minc'd according to his 
own Order, to render him immortal. It 
was boyling upon a Quick Fire, and the Fleſh 
by little and little began to piece again, and 
made firſt an Arm, then a Thigh, after that 
a Leg, and at laſt there was an entire Body 
that rais'd it ſelf upright in the Bottle. Bleſs 
me (thought I!) what's here?. A Mar 
made of a Pottage, and brought into the 
World out of the Belly of a Bottle? This 
Viſion affrighted me to the very Heart; and 
while I was yet panting and trembling, a 
Voice was heard out of the Glaſs. In what 
year of our Lord are we ? 1636. (quoth I) 
And welcome, ſaid he; for tis the happy year 
T have longed for ſo many a Day. Who is 
it, I pray e, (quoth I) that I now ſee and 
hear in the Belly of this Bottle? I am (ſaid 
he) the Great Necromancer of Europe; and 
certainly you cannot but have heard both of 
my Operations in Genera), and of this par- 
- ticular 
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ticular Deſign. I have heard talk of you 
from a Child (quoth I) but all thoſe Sto- 
ries I took only tor old Wive's Fables. You 
are the Man then it ſeems : I muſt conteſs 
that at firſt, at a diſtance I took this Bottle 
for the Veſlel that the ingenious Rablazs 
makes mention of; but coming near enough 
to ſee what was in it, I did then imagine it 
might be ſome Phzloſopher, by the fire; or ſome 
Apothecary doing Penance tor his Errors. In 

it fas coſt me many a heavy ſtep to 
come hither z and yet to ſee fo great a Ra- 
rity I cannot but think my Time and Pains 
very well beſtow d. The Necromancer call'd 
to me then to unſtop the Bottle; and as I 
was breaking the Clay to open it, Hold, 
hold, a little, he cry d; and I prethee tell 
me firſt, how goes ſquares in Spain ? What 


Money ? Force? Credit? The Plate Fleet: 


go and come (ſaid I) reaſonably well; but 
the Foreigners that come in for their ſnips, 
have halt ſpoil'd the Trade. The Geroeſes 
run out as far as the Mountains of Potoſs, 
and have almoſt drain d them dry. My 
Child, (quoth He) That Trade can never 
be ſecure and open, ſo long as Spain has any 
Enemy that's Potent at Sea. And for the 
Genoeſes, they'll tell you this is no injuſtice 
at all; but on the contrary, a new way of 
quitting old ſcores, and juſtifying his Catho- 
lick Majeſty for a good Pay-maſter. Iam no 

D 3 Enemy, 
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Enemy to that Nation, but upon the Account 
of their Vices and Encroachments ; and | 
confeſs, rather than ſee theſe Raſcals pro: 
per, I'd turn my ſelf into a Bonillan again, 
as ye ſaw me juſt now ; nay, I did not care 
if twere into a Powder, though I ended my 
days in a Tobacco-Box. Good Sir, (ſaid I) 
comfort your ſelf, for theſe People are az 
miſerable as you'd wiſh them. You knoy 
they are Cavaliers and Srgmiors already, and 
now (forſooth) they have an Itch upon 
them to be Princes A vanity that gnaws 
them like a Cancer; and by drawing on great 
Expences, breeds a Worm in their Traffic 
fo that you'll find little but Debt and Ex- 
travagance at the foot of the Account, 
And then the Devils in them for a Wench, 
inſomuch, that tis well, if they bring both 
ends together; for what's gotten upon the 
Change, is ſpent in the Stews. 
This is well (quoth the Necromancer) 
and I'm glad to hear it. Praye tell me 
now, what Price bears Honour and Honeſty 
in the World? There's much to be fai 
(quoth I) upon that Point; but in brief, 
there was never more of it in Tall, nor les 
in Efe#. Upon my Honeſty cries the Trade/- 
man ; upon my Honour, ſays his Lordforp: 
And in a word, every Man has it, and eve- 
ry thing is it, in ſome diſguiſe or other: 
Bat duly conſidered, there's no ſuch thing 
| upon 
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upon the Face of the Earth. The Thief 
ſays, tis more Honourable to Take than Beg. 
He that asks an Alus, pleads, that tis Ho- 
neſter to Beg than Steal. Nay, the Falſe 
Witneſſes and Muyrtherers themſclves, ſtand 
mon their Points, as well as their — 
Y pours, and will tell ye that a Max of 

a; Wl our will rather be baricd alive, than Sub- 
it, (though they will not always do as 
they ſay.) Upon the whole matter, every 
Man ſets up a Court of Honour within hin- 
* /e!f; pronounces every thing Honorrable that 
ſerves his Purpoſe, and laughs at them that 
think otherwiſe. To ſay the Truth, all 
things are now Topfie Turvie. A good Fa- 
culty in Lying is a fair ſtep to Preferment; 
and to pack a Game at Cards, or help the 
Frail Die, is become the Mark and Glory of 
a Cavalier. The Sparards were heretofore, 
I confeſs, a very Ge and well-govern'd 
People : But they have Evil Tongues among 
them now a-days, that ſay they might c'en 
go to School to the Izd:iars to learn Sobriety 
and Virtue. For they are not really Saber, 
but at their own Tables, which indeed, 1s 
rather Avarice, than Moderation ; for when 
they Eat or Drink at anather Man's Colt, 
there are no greater Gluttons in the World z 
and for Fudling, they ſhall make the beſt 
Pot-Companion in Switzerland knock under 
the Table. | 
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The Necromancer went on with his Dif. 
courſe; and ask d me what ſtore of Lawyer: 
ang Atturneys 1n Spain at preſent ? I told 
him, that the whole World ſwarm'd with 
them, and that there were of ſeveral ſorts, 
ſome, by Profeſſion, others, by Intruſion, 
and Preſumption, and ſome again by Stady; 
but not many of the laſt, though 1 
tufficient of every kind to make the People 
pray for the Egyptian Locuſts and Caterpil- 
lars, in Exchange for that Vermine. Why 
then (quoth the Necromancer) if there be 
ſuch Plagues Abroad, I think I had beſt e en 
keep where I am. Ir is with Juſtice (ſaid I) 
as with Sick Men ; in time paſt, when we 
had fewer Doctors, (as well of Law, as of 
Phyſich,) we had more Right, and more 
Health : But we are now deſtroy d by Mul- 
titudes, and Conſultations, which ſerve to no 
other end, than to enflame both the Diſtem- 


nm 


per, and the Reckoning. Juſtice, as well as 


Truth, went naked, in the days of Old; one 
fingle Book of Laws and Ordinances, was 
enough for the beſt Order'd Government in 


the World. But the Juſtice of our Age, is 


Trickt up with Bills, Parchments, Writs, 
and Labels ; and furniſh'd with Millions of 


Reporte; and what's their Uſe, but to make 
Wraneling a Science? And to Embroil us in 
Seditions, Suits, and endleſs Trouble and 
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Confuſion? We have had more Books Pub- 
lind this laſt Twenty Years, than in a 
Thouſand before ; and there hardly paſſes 
a Term without a New Author, in Four or 
Five Volumes at leaſt, under the Titles of 
Gloſſes, Commentaries, Caſes, Judgments, &c. 
And the great Strife is, who writes , 
not Beſt ; ſo that the whole Bulk, is but a 
Body without a Soul, and fitter for a Church- 
ard than a Study. To ſay the Truth, theſe 
s and Solicitors, are but ſo many 
Smoak-Merchants, Sellers of Wind, and Trou- 
blers of the Publick Peace. If there were no 
Atturneys, there would be no Sits ; if no 
Suits, no Cheats, no Serjeants, no Catchpoles, 
no Priſons ;, if no Priſons, no Judges; no 
Judges, no Paſſion ; no Paſſion, no Bribery 

or Subornation. | 
See now what a Train of Miſchiefs one 
wretched Petty Fugger draws after him I If 
you go to him for Counſel, he Hears your 
Story, Reads your Caſe, and tells you very 
gravely : Sir, this is a nice Point, and would 
well handled ; We'll ſee what the Law 
lays. And then he runs ye over with his 
Eye and Finger, a matter of a hundred Vo- 
lames, grumbling all the while like a Cat, 
that claws in her play twixt Jeſt and Ear- 
neſt. At laſt, down comes the Book, he 
ſhews the Law, bids ye leave your Papers, 
and he'll ſtudy the Queſtion. But 2 
e 
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| Cauſe is very good (ſays he) by what I ſee 
already; and if youll come again in the 
Evening, or to Morrow Morning, III tell ye 
more. But pardon me, Sir, now I think 
on't, I am retain'd upon the buſineſs of the 
Ferns, it cannot be till Monday next, and 
then I'm for ye. When ye are to part, and 
that you come to the Grealing of his Fiſt ; 
/ (the beſt thing in the World both for the 
Wit and Memory,) Good Lord ! Sir, (lays 
he) what do you mean f I beſeech you, Sir; 
Nay pray e, Sir; and if he ſpies you draw- 
ing = & the Paw opens, ſeizes the Gold, 
aud good Morrow Country-man. Say'(t thou 
me 1 > (quoth the * Fellow in the 
Glaſs) ſtop me up cloſe again as thou loveſt 
me then, for the very Air of theſe Raſcals 
will Poyſon me, if ever I put my Head out 
of this Bottle, till the whole Race of them 
be extinct. In the mean time take this for 
a Rule: He that would thrive by Law, muſt 

Fee bis Enemy's Council as well as his own. 
But now ye talk of great Cheats ; what 
News of the Venetians e Is Venice (till in the 
World or no? Is theWorld, do ye ſay? Yes, 
marry is t (ſaid I) and ſtands juſt where it 
did. Why then (quoth he) I prethee give 
it to the Devil from me as a Token of my 
Love ; for tis a Preſent equal to the ſeve- 
reſt Revenge. Nothing can ever deſtroy 
that Republick but Conſcience ; and hey 
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you'll ſay 'tis like to be Long-liv'd ; for if 
every Man had his own, it would not be 
left worth a Groat. To ſpeak freely, *tis an 
odd kind of Common-weelth : Tis the very 
Arſe-Gut, the Drain and Si of  Monarchies, 
both in War and Peace. It helps the Turi 
to Vex the Chriſtians, and the Chriſtians to 
Gall the Tzrk, and maintains it ſelf to tor- 
ment both. The Izhabitants are neither 
Moors, nor Chriſtians, as appears by a Vene- 
tian Captain, in a Combat againſt a Chriftiaz 
Enemy : Stand tot, my Maſters (lays he) 


Te were Venetians before ye were Chriſtians. 


Enough, enough of this, cry'd the Ne- 


cromancer, and tell me, how ſtand the Peo- 
ple affected? What Malecontezts and:Mxti- 
neers * Mutiny (ſaid I) is fo univerſal a Di- 
ſeaſe, that every Kingdom is (in effect) but 
a great Hoſpital, or rather a Bedlam (for all 


There's no ſtirring for Me then (quoth the 
Necromancer) but e commend me how- 


Y | 
ever to thoſe buſy Fools, and tell them, 
that carry what Face they will, there's V. 


nity and Ambition in the Pad. Kings and 


Princes, have in their Nature much of 
Quick-ſlover. They are in perpetual Agitation, 
and without any Repeſe. Preſs them too 
hard, (that is to ſay beyond the Bounds of 
Duty and Reafon) and they are loſt. Ye 
may obſerve, that your Gilders, and great 


— 


Men are mad) to entertain the diſaffected. 
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Dealers in Qrichhlver, are generally trou- 
bled with the Palſy ; and ſo ſhould all Sub- 


Jeck Tremble, that have to do with Majeſty ; 


and better to do it at firſt, out of Reſpe@, 
than afterward, upon Force and Neceſſaty. 
But before I fall to pieces again, as you 
ſaw me e en now, (for ſo than worſe) 
I beſeech ye, one word more, and it ſhall be 
my laſt : Who's King of Spain nom? You 
know (ſaid I) that Philip the Third is 
dead : Right (quoth he) a Prince of in- 
comparable Piety and Virtue, or my Stars 
deceive me. After him, (ſaid I) came Philip 
the IV. If it beſo (quoth he) break, break my 
Bottle immediately, and help me out; for 
Iam reſolvd to try my Fortune in the World 
once again, under the Reign of that Glo- 
rious Prince. And with that word, he daſh d 
the Glaſs to pieces againſt a Rock, crept 
out of his Caſe, and away he ran. I had 
a good mind to have kept him Company; 
but as I was jaſt about to ſtart, Let him go, 
let him go, cry'd one of the Dead; (and laid 
hold of my Arm,) he has Deviliſh Heels, 
and you'll never overtake him. | 
So I ſtaid, and what ſhould I ſee next but 
a wondrous Old Man, whoſe Name might 
have been Bucephalus by his Head, and the 
Hair on his Face might very well have ſtuffed 
a couple of Cuſhions : Take him together, 
and youll find his Picture in the Map, 
| among 
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among the Savages. I need not tell ye that 
1 ſtared upon him ſufficiently 5 and he ta- 
king notice of it, came to me, and told me; 
Friend (ſays he) my Spirit tells me, that 
you are now in pain to know who I am ; 
underſtand that my Name is Noſtrad ama. 
Are you the Author then (quoth I) of that 
Gallimanfry of Propheſies, that's Publiſh'd in 
your Name? Gallimaufry ſay ſt thou? Im- 
pudent and Barbarous Raſcal that thou art, 

to deſpiſe Myſteries that are above thy reach, 
and to revile the Secretary of the Stars, and 
the Interpreters of the Deſtinies ; Who is ſo - 
brutal as to doubt the meaning of theſe 
Lines ? 


From ſecond Cauſes, this I gather, 
Nought ſhall befal as, Good or Ill, 
Either upon the Land or Water, 
But what the great Diſpoſer will. 


Reprobate and beſotted Villains that ye 
are ! What greater bleſſing could betide the 
World, than the Accompliſhment of this 
Prophecy 2 Would it not eſtabliſh Juſtice 
and Holineſs, . and ſuppreſs all the Vile Sug- 
geſtions and Motions of the Devil? Men 
would not then any longer ſet their Hearts 
upon Avarice , Cozening , and Extortion, 
and make Money their God ; that Vaga- 


bond Money, that's perpetually trotting up 
an 
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and down like a wandring Whore, and 
takes up moſt commonly with the unwor- 
thy, leaving the Philoſophers and Prophets, 
which are the very Oracles of the Heaven, 
(ſuch as Noſtrad umus) to go bare-foot. But 
let's go on with our Prophecies, and fee if 
they be ſo frivolous and dark, as the World 
reports them. 


When the marry d ſhall marry, 
ben the Jealous will be ſorry ; 

And though Fools will be talking, 

To keep their Tongues walking ; 
No Man runs well I find, 

But with's Elbows behind. 


This gave me ſuch a fit of Laughing, 
that it made me caſt my Noſe up into the 
Air, like a Stone-Horſe that hath got a 
Mare in the Wind: Which put the Aſtrolo- 


ger out of all patience, Buffoon, and Dog- 


whelp, as ye are (quoth he) there's a Bone 
for you to pick; you muſt be ſnarling and 
ſnapping at every thing. Will your Teeth 
ferve you now to fetch out the Marrow of 
this Prophaly 2 Hear then in the Devil's 
Name, and be mannerly. Hear, and Learn, 
I 'ſay, and let's have no more of that Grin- 
ning, unleſs ye have a mind to leave your 
Beard behind ye. Do ye imagine that all 
That are married, warry No, not the half 
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half of them. When you are married, the 
Prieſt has done his part; but after that, to 

marry, is to do the Duty of a Hxband. 
Alack, How many marry d Men live as if 
they were ſingle ; and b many Batchelors 
on the other fide, as if they war marryd ! 
after the Mode of the Times. And Wedlock 
to divers Couples, is no other than a more 
ſociable ſtate of Virginity. Here's one half 


of my Prophecy expounded already; now 


fowthe reſt. Let me ſee you run a little for 
Experiment, and try if you carty your El- 
bows before or behind. You'll tell me per- 
haps, that this is ridiculous, becauſe ev 
body knows it. A pleaſant ſhift: As if 
Tn were the worſe for being plain. The 
_ indeed that you deliver for Truths, are 
e moſt part meer Fooleries and Miſtakes ; 
OK a 1 hard matter to put Truth in 
ſuch a Dreſs as would pleaſe ye. What have 
ye to ſay now, either againſt my Prophecy 
or my Not = Syllable, I warrant 
ye, and yet ſome what there is to be ſaid, 


for there's no Rule wit hot an F.xception. Does 
not the P 


an carry his Elbow before hin, 
ben he puts back his Hand to take his Pa- 
tient's 


Money? And away he's gone in a 
trice, ſo ſoon'as lie has made his Purchaſe. 


But t proceed, on another of my Pro- 
wors for ye, * 


3 
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Many Women ſhall be Mothers, 
And their Babbies, 
Their N'own Daddies. 


What ſay ye to this now? Are there not 
many Husbands do ye think (if the truth were 
known) that Father more Children than their 
own ? Believe me (Friend) « Man had need 
have good ſecurity upon a Woman's Belly; for 
Children are commonly made in the Ngk, 
and tis no eaſy matter to know the Work 
aan, eſpecially having nothing but the Wo- 
man's bare word fort. This is meant of 
the Court of Aſiſtance; and whoever in- 
terprets my Propheſies, to the prejudice of 
any Perſon of Honour, abuſes me. You 
little think what a World of our Gay Folks 
in their Coaches and ſix, with Lacquies at 
their Heels, by the Dozens, will be found 
at the laſt Day, to be only the Baſtards of 
ſome Pages, Gentl be or Valets de 
Chambre of the Family ; nay, perchance 
the Phyſician may have had his Hand in the 
wrong Box, and in caſe of a neceſlity, good 
uſe has been made of a luſty Coachman. Lit- 
tle do you think (I ſay) how many Noble 
Families upon that grand Diſcovery, will be 
found extinct for want of Iflue. = 

I am now convinc'd (ſaid I to the Mathe- 


mutician) of the Excellency of your Pre- 
ditions; 
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dictions; and I perceive ( ſince you have 
been pleas d to be your own Interpreter) 
that they have more weight in them than 
we were aware of. Te ſhall have one more 
(quoth he) and I have done. e 


This Tear, if I've any kill ith Weather, 
Shall many a one take Wing with a Feather. 


I dare ſay that your Wit will ſerve ye 
now to imagine, that I'm talking of Rooks 
and Jack-daws; but I ſay, no; I ſpcak of 
Lawyers, Atturneys, Clerks, Scriveners, and 
Their Fellows, that with the daſh of a Pen 
can defeat their Clients of their Eſtates, and 
fly away with Them when they have done. 

Upon theſe words, Noſtrad amus vaniſht, 


and ſome body plucking me behind, Iturn'd 


my Face upon the moſt meager, melancho- 
lick Wretch that ever was ſeen, and cover'd 
all in White. For pity's ſake, (ſays he) 
and as you are.a good Chriſtian, do but 
deliver me from the Perſecution of theſe 
Impertinents and Bablers that are now tor- 
menting me, and I'll be your Slave for ever, 
(caſting himſelf at my Feet in the ſame Mo- 


ment, and crying like a Child.) And what 


art thou (quoth I) for a miſerable Crea- 
ture? I am (ſays he) an antient and an ho- 
neſt Man, although defam'd with a thou- 
ſand Reproaches and Slanders: And in 
fine, ſome call me Another, and others Some- 

E 


body; 
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body ʒ and doubtleſs ye cannot but have heard 
of me, as Some-body fays, crys one, that has 
nothing to ſay for himſelf ; and yet till 
this inſtant, I never fo much as open'd my 
Mouth. The Latin, call me Quidam, and 
make good uſe of me to fill up Lines and 
ſtop Gaps. When ye go back again into 
the World, I praye do me the favour to 
own that you have ſeen me, and to juſtific 
me for one that never did, and never will 
either Speak or Write any thing, whatever 
ſome Tatling Idiots may pretend. When 
they bring me into Quarrels and Brawls, 1 
am call'd forſooth, A certain Perſon : In 
their Intriegues, I know not who : And in 
the Pulpit, A certain Author And all this, 
to make a Myſtery of my Name, and lay all 
their Fooleries my Door. Wherefore I be- 
ſeech ye help me; which I promis d to do. 
And ſo this Viſion withdrew to make place 
for another. Se 

And that was the moſt frightful piece of 
Antiquity that ever Eye beheld in the ſhape 
of an Old Woman. She came nodding to- 
wards me, and in a hollow ratling Tone, 
(for ſhe ſpoke more with her Chops than 
her Tongue,) Praye, (ſays ſhe) 1s there not 


ſome body come lately hither from the other 


World 2 This Apparition, thought I, is un- 
doubtedly. one of the Devil's Seare-Crows. 
Her Eyes were ſo ſunk in their Sockets, 8 
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they lookt like a pair of Dice in the bottom 
of a couple of Red-boxes. Her Cheeks and 
the Soles of her Feet, were of the ſame 
Complexion. Her Month was pale and open 
too, the better to receive the Diſtillationt of 
her Noſe. Her Chin was coverd with a 
kind of Gooſe-down, as Toothleſs as a Lam- 
prey; and the Flaps of her Cheeks were 
like an Apes Bags : her Head danc'd, and 
her Voice at every word kept time to't. Her 
Body was Veil'd, or rather wrapt up in a 
ſhroud of Crape. She had a Crutch in one 
Hand, which ſerv'd her for a Supporter ; 
and a Roſary in t other, of ſuch a length, 
that as ſhe was ſtooping over it, a Man 


-would have thought ſhe had been Fiſhing 


for Deaths Heads. When I had done ga- 
ping upon this Epitome of paſt Ages; Hola ! 
Grannum, (quoth I, good luſtily in her Ear, 
taking for granted that ſhe was deat ) what's 
your pleaſure with me? With that ſhe gave 
a Grunt, and being much in wrath to be 
called Gramnum, clapt a pair of Spectacles 
upon her Noſe, and pinking through them, 
lam, quoth ſhe, neither Deaf nor Gramnum, 
but may be called by my Name as well as 
my Neighbours z (giving to underſtand, that 
Women will take it ill to be called Old, 
even in their very Graves.) As ſhe ſpake, 
ſhe came ſtill nearer me, with her Eyes 
dropping, and the ſmell about her * 
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of a wicked World the Gonvernantes had 


patience, and at my return Ill try if I can 
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ly of a dead Body. I begg d her pardon for 
what was paſt, and for the future her Name, 


that I might be ſure to keep my ſelf within 


the bounds of Reſpect. Iam call'd (ſays ſhe) 
Dowegna, or Madam the Gonvernante. How's 
that, quoth I, in a great Amazement ? Have 
ye any of thoſe Cattel in this Country? 
Let the Inhabitants pray heartily for Peace 
then; and all little enough to keep them 
quiet. But to ſee my miſtake now, I thought 
the Women had died when they came to be 
Gonvernantes, and that for the puniſhment 


been immortal. But I am now better in- 
form'd, and very glad truly to meet with a 
Perſon I have heard ſo much talk of. For 
with us, who but Madam the Gonvernante 
at every turn? Do you ſee that Mumping 
Hag, cries one? Come here, ye Damm d 
Jade, cries another. That Old Bamd, ſays 
a third, has forgotten, I warrant ye, that e- 
ver ſhe was a Whore: And now ſte if we do 
not remember ye. You do ſo, and I'm in 
your debt for your remembrance, the Great 
Devil be your Pay-Maſter, ye Son of 2 
Whore, you: Are there no more Gonver- 
nantes than my ſelf? Sure there are, and 
ye may have your choice without affront- 
ing me. Well, well, (ſaid I) have a little 


put things in better order. But in the mean 
ume, 
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time, what buſineſs have you here? Her 
Rewerence upon this was a little qualified, 
and told me, that ſhe had now been Eight 
hundred Tears in Hell, upon a defign to e- 
rect an Order of the Gonvernantes; but the 
right Worſhipful the Devil-Commi)ſtoners, are 
not as yet come to any Reſolution upon the 
Point. For, ſay they, if your Gonvernartes 
ſhould come once to ſettle here, there would 
need no other Tormentors, and we ſhould 
be but ſo many Jacke out of Office. And be- 
fides, we ſhould be perpetually at Daggers- 
drawing about the Brands and Candle-Ends, 
which they would (till be filching, and lay- 
ing out of the way ; and for us to have our 
Fuel to ſeek, would be very inconvenient. 
I have been in Purgatory too (ſhe ſaid) up- 
on the ſame Project; but there ſo ſoon as e- 
ver they ſet Eye on me, all the Souls cry'd 
out unanimouſly, Libra nos, &c. As for 
Heaven, that's no place for 2rarrels, Slan- 
ders, Diſquiets, Heart-burnings, and conſe- 
quently none for Me. The Dead are none 
of my Friends neither, for they grumble, 
and bid me let them alone as they do me, 


and be gone into the World again if I pleaſe, 


and there (they tell me) I may play the Gon- 
vernante in ſæcula ſæculorum. But truly I 
had rather be here at my eaſe than ſpend 
my Life crumpling, and brooding over a 
Carpet at a Bed-ſide, like a thing of Clouts, 
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to ſecure the Poultry of the -Family from 
ſtrange Cocks, which would now and then 
have a bruſh with a Virgin Pullet, but for 
the care of the Gonvernantes, And yet tis 
ſhe, good Woman, bears all the blame in 
caſe of any Miſcarriage ; The Gonvernante 
was preſently of the Plot, ſhe had a feeling 
in the Cauſe, a Finger in the Pye: And tis 
ſhe, in fine, that muſt anſwer for all. Let 
but a Sock, an old Handkercher, the grea- 
ſie Lining of a Maſque, or any ſuch frippe- 
ry piece of buſineſs be miſting; ask the Gos 
vernante for this or for that. And in ſhort, 
they take us certainly for ſo many Storks 
and Duc ls, to gather up all the filth about 
the Houſe. The Servants look upon us as 
Spies and Tel-Tales : My Conſe forſooth, 
and tothers Aunt dares not come to the 
Houſe for fear of the Gonvernante. And in- 
deed I have made many of them Croſs them- 
ſelves that took me for a Ghoſt. Our M- 
ſters they curſe us too, for embroiling the 
Family. So that I have rather choſen to 
take up here betwixt the Dead and the L- 
uing, than to return again to my Charge of 
a Dauegua, the very ſound of the Name be- 
ing more terrible than a Gibbet; as appears 
by one that was lately travelling from Ma- 
arid to Vailladolid, and asking where he 
might lodge that Night? Anſwer was 
made, at a ſmall Village call'd Doxegzas, 
But 
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But is there no other place (quoth he) with- 
in ſome reaſonable diſtance, either ſhort, or 
beyond it? They told him, No, unleſs it 
were at a Gal/ows. That ſhall be my Quar- 
ter then, (quoth he) for a Thowſand Gibbets 
are not ſo bad to me as one Dinegna. Now 
ye ſee how we are abus d, (quoth the Gon- 
vernante) I hope you'll do us ſome Right 
when it lyes in your Power. | 
She would have talk't me to Death, if 
had not given her the {lip upon the remo- 
ving of her Spectacles ; but I could not ſcape 
ſo neither, for looking about me for a Guide 
to carry me home again, I was arreſted by 
one of the Dead; a good proper Fellow, 
only he had a pair of Rams-horns on his 
Head, and I was about to ſalute him for 
Aries in the Zodiac. but when I ſaw him 
plant himſelf juſt before me, with his beſt 
Leg forward, ſtretching out his Arms, 
clutching his Fiſts, and looking as ſour 
as if he would have eaten me without 
Muſtard ; Doubtleſs, (ſaid 1) The De- 
vil is Dead, and this is He. No, no, 
cryd a By-ſtander, This is a Man. Why 
then (ſaid I) he's Drunk, I perceive, and 
Quarrel ſom in his Ale, for here's no body has 
touch'd him. With that, as he was juſt 
ready to fall on, I ſtood to my Guard, and 
we were arm'd at all points alike, only he 
had the odds of the Read-picce. Now, Sir- 
E 4 rah, 
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rah, (ſays he) Have at ye, Slave that you 
are, to make a Trade of detaming Perſons 
of Honour. By the Death that eommands 
here, III ha' my Revenge, and Turn your 
Skin over your Ears. This inſolent Lan- 
guage ſtirr d my Choler, I confeſs, and fo I 
call'd to him; Come, come on, Sirrah A 
little nearer yet, and if ye have a mind to be 
twice kill d, I'll do your buſeneſs : Who the 
Devil brought this Cornuto hither to trouble 
mes The word was no ſooner out, but we 
were immediately at it, Tooth and Nail, 
and if his: orns had not been flatted to his 
Head, 1 niight have had the worſt ont. 
But the whole Ring preſently came in to 
part us, and did me a ſingular kindneſs int, 
for my Adverſary had a Fork, and I had 
| none. As they were Staving and Tayling, 
\ you might have had more Manners (cry'd 
i one) than to give ſuch Language to your 
x Betters, and to call Don Diego Moreno Cuc- 
hold. And is this that Diego Moreno then, 
ö ſaid I? Raſcal that he is, to charge me with 
| aubuſing Perſons of Honour. A Scoundrel 
(ſaid I) that tis a ſhame for Death to be 
ſeen in's company, and was never fit for 
any thing in his whole life, but to furniſh 
1 Matter for a Farce. And that's my Grie- 
vance, Gentlemen, (quoth Don Diego) for 

. which with your leave, he ſhall give me ſa- 
== tisfaction. I do not ſtand upon the matter 
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of being a Cuckold, for there's many a brave 
Fellow lives in Cxckolds-Row. But why 
does he not name others as well as me? As 
it the Horn grew upon no bodies Head but 
mine: Im ſure, there are Others that 
a thouſand times better deferve it; I 
hope he cannot ſay that ever I gor'd any of 
my Superiors, or that my being Cornuted 
has rais d the Price of Poſi-horns, Lanthorns, 
or Pocket-Inkhorns. Are not Shoeing-horns 
and Kmnife-handles as cheap now as ever ? 
Why muſt I walk the Stage then more than 
my Neighbours 2 Beyond queſtion, there 
never liv'd a more peaceable Wretch upon 
the face of the Earth, all things confider'd, 
than my Self. Never was Man freer from 
Jealonſie, or more careful to ſtep aſide at the 
time of Viſit: for I was ever againſt the 
ſpoiling of ſport, when I could make none 
my felt. Iconfeſs, I was not ſo charitable 
to the Poor as I might have been ; the 
truth of 't is, I watcht them as a Cat would 
do a Mouſe, for I did not love them. But 
then in Requital, I could have out-{norted the 
ſeven Sleepers, when any of the better fort 
came to have a Word in private with my 
Wife. The ſhort on't is, We agreed bleſ- 
ſedly well together, (he and I; for I did 
whatever ſhe would have me; and ſhe would 
ſay a thouſand and a thouſand times, eve 
live my poor Diego, the beſt condition d, the 
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moſt complaiſant Husband in the World, 
whatever I do is well done, and he never |, 
much as opens his Mouth good or bad. Bu 
by her leave, that was little to my Credit 
and the Jade when ſhe ſaid it, was beſide 
the Cuſhion. For many and many a time 
have I ſaid, This is Well, and That's II 
When there came any Poets to our Houle, 
Fidlers or Morice-Dancers, I would fay, 
This is not well. But when the rich Mer 
chants came, Oh very good, would I ſay, thi 
14 as well as well can be. Sometime we had 
the hap to be viſited by ſome Pernyleſ; 
Courtier, or Low-Country Officer perchance; 
then ſhould I take her aſide, and rattle be 
to ſome Tune: Swect- heart, would I fay, 
Pray'e, What ha we to do with theſe Frippery 
Fellows, and Damme Boys? ſhake them off, 
Id adviſe ye, and take this for a warning, 
But when any came that had to do with 
with the Mint, or the Exchequer, and ſpent 
freely, (for lightly come, lightly go) ! 
marry, my Dear, (quoth I) there's nothing 
to be loſt by keeping ſuch company. And 
where's the hurt of all this now 2 Nay, 
on the contrary, my poor Wife enjoy d her 
ſelf happily under the protection of my 
Shadow, and being a Feme-Coverte, not an 
Officer durſt come near her. Why ſhould 
this Buffoon of a Poctaſter now make me 
ſtill the ridiculous Entertainment of all his 
Interlude. 
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Interludes and Farces, and the Fool in the 
Play? By your Favour {quoth I) we are 
not yet upon even Terms ; and before we 
part, you ſhall know what tis to provoke 
a Poet. If thou wert but now alive, Ide 
Write thee to Death, as Archilochas did Ly- 
cambes. And I'm reſolv'd to put the Hi- 
ſtory of thy Life in a Satyr, as 

as Vinegar, and give it the Name of 
the Life and Death of Don Diego Mo- 
reno. It ſhall go hard (quoth he) but 
Ill prevent that, and ſo we fell tot again, 
Hand and Foot, till at length the very fan- 
cy of a Scuffle wak'd me, and I found my 
ſelf as weary as if it had been a real Com- 
bat. I began then to reflect upon the parti- 
culars of my Dream, and to confider what 
Advantage I might draw from it; for the 
Dead are paſt fooling, and Thoſe are the 
ſoundeſt Counſel s, which we receive from ſuch 
as adviſe us without either Paſſion or Intereſt. 


The End of the Second Viſion. 
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THIRD VISION 


OF THE 


Laſt JupcwmenrT. 


„ aways makes FUPITER the Au- 
thor or Inſpirer of Dreams; elpe- 
cially the Dreams of Princes and Gover- 
nors: and if the matter of them be Pious 
and Important. And it is likewiſe the Judg- 
ment of the Learned Propertius, That Good 
Dreams came from above, have their weight, 
and ought not to be ſlighted. And truly I am 
much of his Mind, in the caſe of a Dream 
I had the other Night. As I was reading a 
Diſcourſe touching the Ed of the World, 
I fell afleep over the Book, and Dreamt of 
the Laſt Judgment. (A Thing which 1n the 
Houſe of a Poet is ſcarce admitted, ſo much 
as in a Dream.) This fancy minded me of 
2 Paſlage in Claudian; That all Creatures 
dream at Night of what they have heard and 


ſeen in the Day: As the Hound Dreams of 


Hunting the Hare. 
Methought I ſaw a very handſome Youth 
towring in the Air, and ſounding of a Trum- 


pet; 
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pet; but the forcing of his Breath, did in- 
deed take off much of his Beauty. The ve- 
ry Marbles, I perceived, and the Dead obey'd 
his Call ; for in the ſame moinent the Earth 
began to open, and ſet the Bones at liberty, 
to ſeek their Fellows. The firſt that ap- 
pear d, were Sword-M:x , As Gemerals 

Armies, Captains, Licutcnants, Common Sol- 
diers ; who ſuppoling that it had ſounded a 
Charge, came out of their Graves, with the 
ſame Briskneſs and Reſolution, as if they 
had been going to an Aſſault, or a Combat. 
The Msſers put their Heads out, all Pale and 
Trembling, for fear of a Plunder. The Ca- 
valiers and Good Fellows believed they had 
been going to a Horſe-Race, or a Hunting- 
match, And in fine, though they all heard 
the Trumpet, there was not any Creature 
knew the meaning of it (for I could read 
their Thoughts by their Looks and Geſtures.) 


After this there appear d a great many Soul i; 
whereof ſome came un to their Bodies, 


though with much Dithculty and Horror : 
Others ſtood wondring at a diſtance, not 
daring to come near ſo hideous and fright- 
ful a Spectacle. This wanted an Arm, That 
an Eye, Tother a Head. Upon the whole, 
though I could not but ſmile at the proſpect 
of ſo ſtrange a variety of Figures; yet was 
it not without juſt matter of Admiration at 
the All-powerful Providence, to ſee Order 
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drawn out of Confifror, and every part re- 
ſtor d to the right Owner. I Dreamt my 
ſelf then in a Chwch-yard ; and there, me- 
thought, divers that were loth to appear, 
were changing of Heads; and an Atturney 
would have Demurr d, upon Pretence, that 
He had got a Soul was none of his Own, 
and that his Body and Soul were not fel 
lows. 

At length, when the whole gation 
came to underſtand, that This was the Day 
of 3 it was worth the while, to 
obſer ve what ſhifting and ſhuffling there was 
among the Wicked. The Epicure and Whore- 
maſter would not own their Eyes, nor the 
Slauderer his Tongue, becauſe they'd be ſure 
to appear in Evidence againſt them. The 
Pick-Pockets ran away as hard as they could 
drive from their own Fingers. There was 
ane that had been Embalm'd in Egypt, and 
ſtaying for his Tripes, an Old Uſerer ask d 
him, if the Bags were to riſe with the Bo- 
dies? I could have laugh'd at this Queſtion, 


TR" 


but I was preſcntly taken up with a crowd 


of Crt-purſes, running full ſpeed from their 
own Ears (that wcre offer'd them again) for 
fear of the ſad Stories they expected to hear. 
I faw all this from a convenient Standing; 
and in the Inſtant, there was an Outcry 
at my Feet, Withdraw, Withdraw. The 
word was no ſooner given, but down! _ 
a 


the Laſt JUDGMENT. | 75 


and immediately a great many Handſome La- 
dies put forth their Heads, and call'd me 
Clown, for not paying them that Reſpect 
and Ceremony which belong'd to their Qua- 
lity (now you muſt know that the Nomen 
ſtand upon their Pantoffles, even in Hell it 
ſelf.) They ſeem'd at firſt very Gay and 
Frolick ; and truly, well enough pleas'd to 
be ſeen naked, for they were clean ain d and 
well made. But when they came to under- 
ſtand that this was the Great Day of Account, 
their Conſciences took Check, and all the 
Jollity was daſh'd in a moment : Whereupon 
they took to a Valley, miſerably Liſtleſs, 
and out of Humor : There was One among 
the reſt, that had had Seven Hasbands, and 
promis'd every one of them never to ma 
again, for ſhe could never love any thing 
elſe ſhe was ſure: This Lady was caſting 
about for Fetches, and Excuſes, and what 
Anſwer ſhe ſhould make to that Point. 
Another that had been as common as Rat- 
cliffe High-way, would neither Lead nor Drive, 
and ſtood Humming and Hawing a good 
while, pretending ſhe had forgot her Night- 
Geer, and ſuch Fooleries ; bur ſpite of her 
Heart, ſhe was brought at laſt within fight 
of the Throne; where ſhe found a World 
of her old Acquaintance that ſhe had car- 
ry'd part of their way to Hell; who had 
no {ooner ſet Eye on her, but they fell a 
| 1 Pointing 


111 


76 Ihe Third VISION of 


Pointing and Hooting, ſo that ſhe took up 
her Heels, and Herded her ſelf in a Troop 
of Serjeants. After this, I ſaw a many Peo- 
ple driving a Phyſician along the Bank of a 
River, and theſe were only ſuch as he had 
unneceſſarily diſpatcht betore their time. 
They follow'd him with Cries of Juſtice, 
Juſtice, and forc'd him on toward the Judg- 
ment-Seat, where they arriv'd in the end 
with much ado. While this paſs'd, I heard, 
methought, upon my Leit-hand, a Padling + 
in the Water, as if one had been Swimming : 
And what ſhould this be, but a Judge in the 
middle of a River, waſhing and rinſing his 
hands over and over. Lask d him the meaning 
of it; and he told me, That in his Lifetime 
he had been often dawb'd in the Fiſt, to make 
the buſeneſs ſlip the better, and he would wil- 
lingly get out the Greaſe before he came to hold 
10 his Hand at the Bar. There follow'd next 
a Multitude of Vintners and Taylors, under 
the Guard of a Legion of Dewils, arm d 
with Rods, VWhips, Cudgels, and other In- 
ſtruments of Correction: And Theſe Coun- 
tericited themſelves Deaf, and were very 
loath to leave their Graves, for fear of a 
worſe Lodging. As they were paſſing on, 
up ſtarted a little Lawyer, and ask d whither 
they were going? They made Anſwer, That 
they were going to give an account of their 
Works. Wich that the Lawyer threw 2 
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ſelf flat upon his Belly in his Hole again. 
If I am to go downward at laſt, (ſays he) 
I am thus much onward: of my way. The 
Vintner ſweat as he walk d, till one drop fol- 
low'd another; That's well done, cry'd a 
Devil at's Elbow, to purge out thy Water, 
that we may have none in our Wine. There 
was a Taylor wrapt up in Sarcenets, Crooks 


finger d, and Baker-leggd, ſpake not one 


word all the way he went, but Alas / Alas [ 
how can any Man be a Thief that dies for 
want of Bread ? But his Companions gave 
him a Rebuke for diſcrediting his Trade. 
The next that appeared were a Band of 
Hgb-way Men, following upon the heels 
one of another, in great Diſtruſt and Jea- 
louſy of Thieves among themſelves. Theſe 
were fetch'd up by a Party of Devils in the 
turning of a hand, and lodg'd with the Tay- 
lors : For (ſaid one of the Company) your 
High-way-Maz is but a Wild Taylor. They 
were a little Quarrelſom at firſt, but in the 
concluſion, they went down into the Valley 
and KenneF'd quietly together. After theſe 
came Fol with her Gang of Poets, Fidlers, 
Lovers and Fencers ; The People of all the 
World, that Dream the leaſt of a day of 
Reckoning: Theſe were diſpoſed of among 
the Hangmen, Jews, Scribes and Philoſophers. 
There were alſo a great many Solicitors, 
wondring among —_— that they 
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ſhould have ſo much Conſcience when they 
were Dead, and none at all Living. In fine, 
the Word was given, Silence. 

The Throne being Erected, and the Great 
Day come : A Day of Comfort to the Good, 
and of Terror to the Wicked. The Sun and 
the Stars waited on the Foot-ſtool ; the 
Wind was ſtill; the Water quiet; the Earth 
in Suſpenſe and Anguiſb for fear of her Chil- 
dren And in brief, the whole Creation 
was in Anxiety and Diſorder. The Righ- 
feons they were employ'd in Prayers and 
Thanksgivings ; and the ungodly in framing 
1 of Shifts and Evaſfons, to Extenuate their 
! 


Pains. The Guardian Angels were at hand 
on the one fide, to acquit themſelves of their 
Duties and Commiſſions: And on the other 
. fide, were the Devils hunting for more mat- 
. ters of Aggravation and Charge againſt Of- 
' fenders. The Ter Commandments had the 
1 Guard of a Narrow Gate, which was ſo 
| ſtrait, that the moſt mortify'd Body could 
not paſs it, without leaving a good part of 
his Skin behind him. 

On one Hand there were in Multitudes ; 
Diſgraces, Mssfortunes, Plagues , Griefs and 
| Troubles; All in a Clamour againſt the P 
F ficians. The Plague confeſs d indeed, that 
| had ſtruck many; but 'twas the Doctor did 

their buſineſs. Melancholy and Diſgrace ſaid 
the like; and Micfortunes of all forts made 
open 
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open Proteſtation, that they never brought 
any Man to his Grave, without the Help 
and Advice of a Doctor. So that the Gen- 
tlemen of the Faculty were call'd to Account 
for thoſe they had kill'd. They took their 
Places upon a Scaffold, with Pen, Ink, and 
Paper about them ; and ſtill as the Dea 
were call'd, ſome or other of them anſw 

to the Name, and declared the Year and 
Day, when ſuch a Patient paſſed through 
his Hand. ; 

They began the Inquiry at Adam, who, 
methought, was ſeverely handled about an 
Apple. Alas! (cry'd Judas that was by) if 
that were ſuch a fault, what will become of 
me that ſold and betray'd my Lord and Ma- 
ſter? Next came the Patriarchs, and then 
the Apoſtles, who took their places by St. Pe- 
ter. It. was worth the noting, that at this 
Day there was no diſtinction between Kings 
and Beggars, before the Judgment Seat. H 
rod and Pilate, ſo ſoon as they put out their 
Heads, found it was like to go hard with 
them. My Judgment is juſt (quoth Pil ate.) 
Alack I (cry d Herod) What have I to truſt 
to; Heaven is no place for me, and in Lim- 
bo I ſhould fall among the Innocents I have 
Murther'd ; ſo that without more ado, 1 
mult een take up my Lodging in Hell The 
common Receptacle of Notorious Male- 


factors. 
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There came in immediately upon this, 2 a 
kind of a ſowre rough-hewn fs wot Look 
ye (ſays he) ſtretching out his Arm, here 
are my Letters. The Company wonder'd at 
his humour, and askt the Porter, What he 
was? Which he himſelf over-hearing, I am 
( quoth he) a Maſter of the Noble Science of 
Defence And pluckin 85 out ſeveral ſeal d 
Parchments; Theſe, (ſaid he) are the At- 
teſtations of my Exploits. At which word, 
all his Teſtimonials fell out of his Hand, 
and a Couple of Devils would fain have 
whipt them up, to have brought them in 
Evidence againſt him at his Tryal; but the 
Fencer was too nimble for them, and took 
them up himſelf. At which time, an * 

el offer d him his hand to help him in; 
fe. for fear of an Attack, leapt a ſtep 1 
ward , and with great Agility, alonging 


withal. Now, (ſays he) if ye think fit, 
III give ye a Taſte of my Skill. The Com- 


pany fell a Laughing, and this Sentence was 
paſt upon him 3 That fence by his Rules of 
Art, he had occaſponed ſo many Duel: and Mur- 
hers; He ſhould himſel go to the Devil b 
Perpendicular Line. He Jaded for Hanſa If, 
that he was no Mathematician, and knew no 
fuch Line ; but while the word was in his 
Mouth a Devil came up to him, gave him 
a turn and a half, and down he tumbled. 
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After him, came the Treaſurers, and 
ſuch a Cry following them, for Cheating 
and Stealing, that ſome ſaid the Thieves 
were coming; others ſaid no; and the Com- 

ny was divided upon t. They were much 
troubled at the word, Thieves, and deſir d 
the benefit of Council to plead their 
Cauſe. And very good reaſon (ſaid one of 
the Devils) Here's a diſcarded Apoſtle that 
has Executed both ces, let them take 
him ; Where's Judas 2 When the Treaſurers 
heard that, they turn'd afide, and by chance, 
ſpy'd in a Devil's Hand, a huge Roll of Ac- 
cuſations ready drawn into a formal Charge 
againſt them. With that, one of the bol- 

deſt among them: Away, away, (cry'd he) 
with theſe Informations; We'll rather come 
to a Fine and Compound, though it were 
for Ten or Twenty Thouſand Years in Pur- 
gatory. Ha! Ha! (quoth the Devil, a cun- 
ning Snap that drew up the Charge,) if ye 
are upon thoſe Terms, ye are hard = tot. 
Whereupon the Treaſurers, being brought 
to a forc't put, were e en glad to make the 
beſt of a bad Game, and follow the Fencer. | 

Theſe were'no ſooner gone, bur in came 
an unlucky Paſtry-mar ; they ask d him, if 3 
he would be try d. That e en ast hits; (ſaid | 
he.) At that word, the Devil that manag'd 
the Cauſe againſt him, preſt his Charge and 
laid it home to him, that he had put off 

| F 3 Cats 
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Cats for Hares ; and fill d his Pye with Bones, 
inſtead of Fleſh; and not only fo, but that 
he had ſold Horſefleh, Dogs and Foxes, for 
Beef and Mutton. Upon the Iſſue, it was 
prov'd againſt him, that Noah never had fo 
many Animals in his Ark, as this poor Fel- 
low had put in his Pyes, (for we read of no 
Rats and Mice there) ſo that he e en gave 
up his Cauſe, and went away to ſee it his 
Oven were hot. Next, came the Ph:loſc- 
phers with their Syllogiſms, and it was no 
ill Entertainment, to hear them Chop Logick, 
and put all their Expoſtzlations, in Mood 
and Figure. But the pleaſanteſt People in 
the World were the Poets, who inſiſted up- 
on it, that they were to be try'd by Jupiter : 
And to the Charge of Worſhipping falſe Gods, 
their anſwer was, that through them they 
worſhipt the True One, and were rather mi- 
ſtaken in the Name than in the Worſhip. Vir- 
gil had much to ſay for himſelf, for his Sice- 
lides Muſe; but Orpheus interrupted him; 
who being the Father of the Pocts, deſir d to 
be heard for them all. What He? (cry d 
one of the Devils) Yes; for teaching 
that Boys were better Bedfellow than Men- 
ches:; but the Women had Comb'd his Cox- 
comb for him, if they could have catcht 
him. Away with him to Hell once again, then 
they cry'd, and let him get out now if he can. 
So they all fal'd off, and Orpbeus was their 

| : ge „ ws Þ. 28 Guide, 
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Guide, becauſe he had been there once bo- 


fore. So ſoon as the Poets were gone, there 


knockt at the Gate a Rich Penurious Chuff ; 
but tcwas told him, that the Ten Command- 
ments kept it, and that he had not kept 
them. Ir is impoſſible, (quoth he) under 
favour, to prove that ever I broke any One 
of them. And ſo he went to juſtifie him- 
ſelf from point to point : He had done this 
and that; and he had never done that nor 
t'other; but in the end, he was deliver'd 
over to be rewarded according to his Works. 
And then came on a Company of Houſe- 
breakers, and Robbers : So dextrous, ſome 
of them, that they ſav'd themſelves from 
the very Ladder. The Scriveners, and At- 
turneys, obſerving that; Ah! thought they, 


if we could but paſs for Thieves now! And 


yet they ſet a Face good enough upon the 
buſineſs too : which made Judas and Maho- 
vret hope well of themſclves; for (ſaid they) 
if any of theſe Fellows come off, there's 
no fear of us: Whereupon they advanc'd 
boldly, with a reſolution to take their Tryal; 


which ſet the Devils all a Laughing. The 


Guardian Angels of the Scriveners, and At- 
turneys, mov d that the Epargeliſts might be 
of their Council, which the Devils oppos'd ; 
for, (ſaid they) we ſhall inſiſt only upon 
the matter of Las. and leave them without 
any poſſibility of Reply, or Excuſe. We 

F4 might 
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might indeed content our ſelves with the 
bare proof of what they are; for tis Crime 
enough that they are Scriveners and Attur- 
meys. With that, the Scriveners deny'd their 
Trade, alledging that they were Secretaries, 
and the Attwrneys call'd themſelves Solici- 
tors. All was Gd in effect, that the Caſe 
would bear; but tae beſt part of their Plea 
was Church-member-ſhip. And in fine, after 
ſeveral Replications. and Rejoynders, they 
were all ſent to Old Nick ; — only two or 
three that found Mercy. Well (cry'd one 
of the Scriveners.) This tis to keep lewd 
Company ! The Dewils called out then, to 
clear the Bar, and ſaid they ſhould have 
occaſion for the Scriveners themſelves, to en- 
ter Proteſiations in the Quality of Publick 
Notaries, againſt lawleſs and diſorderly Peo- 
ple : But the poor Wretches it ſeems, could 
not hear on that Ear. To ſay the Truth, 
the Chrijtians were much more troubleſome 
than the Pagans, which the Devils took ex- 
ceeding Ill; but they had this to ſay for 
themſelves, that they were Chriſtned when 
they were Children, ſo that 'twas none of their 
Fault, and their Parents muſt anſwer fort. 
Judas and Mahomet took ſuch 


when they ſaw two or three of the Scri- 
dener and Atturneys ſav'd, that they were 
juſt upon the point of OY their Cler- 
y the Doctor 

I told 


O; but they were prevented 
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I told you of, who was ſet firſt to the Bar, 
in Company with an Apothecary, and a 
Barber, when a certain Devi, with a 
great Bundle of Evidences in his Hand, in- 
torm'd the Court, that the greateſt part of 
the Dead there preſent, were ſent thither 
by the Do&or then at the Bar, in Con- 
federacy with his Apothecary, and Barber, 
to whom they were to acknowledge their 
Obligation for that fair Aſſembly. An An- 
gel then interpoſing for the Defendant, re- 
commended the Apothecary for a Charitable 
Perſon, and one that Phyſck'd the Poor bd 
nothing : No matter for that, (cry'd the De- 
vil ) tor I have him in my Books, and am 
able to prove, that he has killed more Peo- 
ple with two little Boxes, than the King of 
Spain has done with Two thouſand Barrels 
Powder, in the Low Country Wars. All his 
Medicines are corrupted, and [is Compoſi- 
tions hold a perfect intelligence with the 
Plague: He has utterly un-peopled a couple 
of his Neighbour Villages, in a matter of 
three Weeks time. The Doctor he let fly 
upon, the *Pothecary too, and ſaid he would 
maintain againſt the whole College, that his 
Preſcriptions were according to the Diſpen- 
ſatory : And if an Apothecary would play the 
Knave, or the Fool, and put in This for 
That, he could not help it. So that with- 
aut any more words, the *Pothecary was put 
tO 
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to the Summer-ſalt, and the Doctor and Bar- 
ler were brought off, at the Interceſſion of 
St. Coſmws and St. Damian. 
After theſe, came a Dapper Lawyer, with 
2 Tongue ſteep'd in Oyl, and a great Ma- 
ſter of his Words and Actions; a moſt ex- 
uiſite Hatterer, and no Man better $skill'd in 
e Art of moving the Paſſions than himſelf; 
or more ready at bolting a lacky Preſident 
at a dead lift; or at making the beſt of a 
bad Cauſe ; for he had all rhe ſhifts and 
ſtarting-holes in the Law at his Finger's 
ends: But all this would not ſerve ; for the 
Verdict went againſt him, and he was Or- 
der'd to pay Coſts. In that Inſtant, there 
was a Diſcovery made of a Fellow that hid 
himſelf in a Corner, and look d like a Spy; 
They ask'd him, what he was ? He made 
anſwer, an * What (ſaid a Devil) 
my Old Friend Pont eus: Alas! Alas ! Thou 
hadſt Ten thouſand times better be in Covem- 
Garden now, or at Charing-Croſs ; for upon 
.my word thou't have nothing to do here, 
| unleſs, perhaps, for an Oynment for a Burn, 
or ſo; and ſo Poxtexs went his way. The 
next that appear d, were a Company of 
Vrtners, who were accuſed for Adulterating, 
and Mingling Water with their Wires. Their 
Plea was, that in Compenſation they had 
furniſh'd the Hoſpitals with Communion-Wine 
, 
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Excuſe ſignify d as little, as that of the Tay- 
lors there preſent, who ſuggeſted, that they 

had Goth d ſo many Fryars Gratis; and ſo 
they were diſpatch'd away together. After 
theſe, follow d a number of Barguiers, that 
had turn d Bankrupt, to cozen their Creditors z 
who finding there ſeveral of their old Cor- 
reſpondents, that they had reduced to a 
Morſel of Bread, began to treat of Compo- 
ſition : But one of the Devils preſently cry'd 
our, all the reſt have had enough to do to 
anſwer for themſelves ; but theſe People 
are to reckon for other Men's {cores, as well 
as their Own. And hereupon, they were 
torthwith ſent away to Plato with Letters 
of Exchange; but as it happen d at that 
time, the Devil was out of Caſh. 

After this, enter'd a Spaniſh Cavalier, as 
Upright, as Juſtice it ſelf. He was a matter 
of a Quarter of an Hour in his Legs, and 
Reverences, to the Company. We could ſee 
no Head he had, for his Prodigious ſtarch'd 
Ruff that ſtood ſtaring up like a Tirkey- 
Cock's-Tail, and cover'd it. In fine, it was 
ſo fantaſtick a Figure, that the Porter was 
gaping at it, a good while, and ask d if it 
were a Mar, or no? It is a Mar, (quoth 
the Spaniard_) upon the Honour of a Cavalier, 
and his Name is Don Pedro ont a- 
doſo, &c. He was ſo long a telling his Name 
and Titles, that one of the Devil's burſt out 


* 
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a hing m the middle of his Pedi 
"CAC What he would beat ? Glory 
(quoth he) which they taking in the worſe 
Senſe, for Pride, ſent him away immediately 
to Lucifer. He was a little ſevere upon his 
Guides, for diſordering his Mſtachoes, but 
they help'd him preſently to a pair of 
Beard-lrons, and all was well again. 

In the next place, came a Fellow weeping 
and wailing ; but my Maſters, (ſays he) 
my Cauſe is never the worſe for my Crying ; 
for if I would ſtand upon my Merits, I 
could tell ye that I have kept as good Com- 
pany, and had as much to do with the Saints 
as another Body. What have we here (cry d 
one) Diocleſam or Nero? For they had 
enough to do with the Saints, though 'twere 
but to Perſecute them. But upon the Up- 
ſhot, what was this poor Creature, but a 
{mall Officer, that ſwept the Church, and 
duſted the Images and Pictures. His Charge 
was for (ſtealing the Oyl out of the Lamps, 
and leaving all in the Dark; pretending that 
the Owls and Jack-daws had drunk it up. 
He had a Trick too of Clothing himſelf out 
2 the err he got new- dy d 3 
and of Crumming his Porrege with Conſecrate 
Bread, that he ſtole — 2 What 
he ſaid for himſelf, I know not; but he had 
his Mittimau, and took the Left-hand way 
at parting, 

With 
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With that a Voice was heard, | Mete way 
there, clear the Paſſage : And this was for a 
Bevy of handſom, Bana Noba s in 
cheir Caps and Feathers, that came Dancing, 
Laxghing, and Singing of Ballads and Lam- 
poons, and as merry as the Day was long. 
But they quickly chang d their Note; for ſo 
ſoon as ever they ſaw the hideous Looks of 
the Devils, they fell into violent fits of the 


Mother ; beating their Breaſts, and tearing 
their Hair with all the horror and fury nna- 


ginable. There was an Angel offer'd in their 
tavour, that they had been Frequen- 
ters of Our Lady s Les, yes, "(Cav 
a Devil) leſs of her , Ge? be 
Virtue, would have done well. There was 
a notable Whipſter a the reſt, that con- 
feſs d, rhe Devil had reaſon. And then her 
Tryal came on, for making a Cloak of a 
Sacrament ; and only marrying, that ſhe 
might play the Whore with Privil 275 and 
never want a Father for her B It 
was her fortune alone to be condemn d; and 

oing along, Well ! ſte cry'd, If T had 
thought 'twould have come to toths, I ſhould 
ne er have troubled my ſelf with ſo many 
* * 

now, after 1 came 

22 N 
Jack of Up comes an Officer, and 
ad Ch e I am 


, 


1 but I am 
met. re à couple 
of e als, ſays Judas Kimſelf, for I 
am the Man, only the | ke make uſe of 
my Name to fave their Credit. Tis true, 
I fold my Maſter once, and the World has 
been ever ſince the better fort: But theſe 
Villains fell him and themſelves too, every 
hour of the Day, and there follows nothing 
but Miſery and Confuſion. So they were all 
three packt away to their Diſciples. 

The Angel that the Book, found that 
the Serjeant and Remembrancers were to 
come on next; whereupon they were call d, 
and appear'd : "But the Court was not much 
troubled with them; for they confeſs d Guil- 
ty at firſt word, and ſo were 25 up with- 
out any more ado. 

The next that appear'd was N Aſtrolo- 
ger, loaden with Almanacks, Globes, Aſtro- 
labes, &c. making Proclamation as loud as 
he could bawl, that there muſt needs be a 
groſs miſtake in the reckoning ; for Saturn 


| Had not finiſh'd his Courſe, and the World 


could not be yet at an end. One of the Devils 
that ſaw how he came provided, and look'd 
upon him as his own N A provident 
Slave, (quoth he) I warrant him, to — 
his firing along with him. But this I m 

—＋ . ys he to the Mathematici an,) 


. ye ſhould create ſo 
many 


the Laſt JU DGMENT. 9 


many Heavens in your Life, and go to che 
Dewil for want of One after your Death. 
Nay, for Going (cryed the Aſtrologer ) 
ſhall excuſe me; but if you'll carry me, Mei 
and good. And immediately Order was gi- 
ven to carry him away and pay the Porter. 

He methought, the Couft roſes 
the Throne vaniſh'd; the Shadows and 
Darkneſs withdrew ; the Air ſweetned; the 
Earth was covered with Flowers ; the Hea- 
vens clear: And then I waked ; not a litde 
ſatisfy d to find that after all this, I was ſtill 
in my Bed, and among the Living. The 
Uſe I made of my Dream was this: I betook 
my ſelf preſently to my Prayers, with 2 
firm Reſolution of changing my Life, and 
op, 5 oy into ſuch a Frame of Piety 
and ience, that I might attend the com- 
ing of the Great Day with Peace and Com- 
Ort. 


The End of the Third Vg. 


THE 


— 


92 The Fourth VISION of 


—_— 


THE 


FOURTH VISION 


OF 


Loving Fools. 


BOUT four a Clock in a Cold Froſty 
Morning, when it was much better 
being in a Warm Bed, with a good Bedfel- 
low, than upon a Biere in the Church-yard ; 
as I lay adviſing with my Pillow, Tumbling 
and Toſſing a Thouſand Love-Toys in my 
Head, I pals'd from one fancy to another, 
till at laſt, I fell into a ſlumber ; and there 
appear'd the Genius of Dyiſabuſe ; Laying 
before me all the Follies, and Vanities of 
Love; and ſupporting her Opinions with 
great Authorities, and Reaſons. I was carry'd 
then (methought I knew not how) intoa fair 
Meadow: A Meadow, pleaſant ang agrecable 
infinitely beyond the very Ficcions of your 
half-witted Poets, with all their far-terch'd 
Gilding, and Enamellings ; for a Paper of 
Verſes is worth nothing with them, unleſs 
they force Nature for't, and Rifle both the 
Indies. This Delicious Field was water'd 
with two Riv lets z the One Bitter, the Other 

333 Sweet; 
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; and yet they mingled their Streams 
a kind of Murmur, per- 
to the beſt Muſick in the World. The 
uſe of 


theſe Waters was, (as I obſerv d) to 
the Darts of Love ; for while Iwas 
upon the Proſpect of the Place, I ſaw ſeve- 
of Cid s little Officers, and Subjects, 
dipping of Arrows there, for their Entertain- 
ment and Eaſe, Upon this, I fancy'd my 
ſelf in one of the Gardens of Cyprus, 
and that I ſaw the very Hive, where the Bee 
liv'd, that ſtung my Toumg Maſter, and oc- 
caſion d that Excellent Ode which Aracreorm 
has written upon the Subject. The next 
thing I caſt my Eye upon, was a Palace, in 
the midſt of the Meadow; a Rare Piece, as 
well for the Structure, as Deſign. The Porches 
were of the Doric Order, excellently wrought ; 
And the Pedeſtals, Baſes, Columns, Corniſhes, 
Capitals, Architraves, Freezes, (and in ſhort 
_—_— Front of = _— was A 

ined with Imaginary Trophies, and Triumpbr 
of Love, in Half Relief, which as they were 
intermixt with other fantaſtick Works and 
Conceits, carry d the face of ſeveral little 
Hiſtories, and gave a great Ornament to the 


Building, Over the Porch, there was in 


Golden Letters, upon Black Marble, This 
Inſcription. 
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This is call'd Fool's Paradiſe, 
From the Loving Fools that dwell int: 
Where the Great Fools Rule the Leſs, 
The Reſt Obey, aud all do well int. 


The Fiſhing, and Materials were plea- 
ſant to Admiration. The Portal ſpecions ; 
the Doors always oper, and the e free 
to al Comers, which were very many; the 
Porter's place was pf by a Woman ; 
Exquilitely handſom, both for Face and 
Perſon; Tall, Delicately ſbap d, and ſet off 
with great Advantages of Dreſs and Jewels. 
She was made up in fine, of Charms, and 
her Nase (as I underſtood) was Beauty. 
She would let a Man in to ſee the Houſe 
for a Lovk; and that was all I paid for my 
Paſſage. In the firſt Court, I found a ma- 
ny of both Sexes, but ſo alterd in Habit, 
and Countenance, that they could ſcarce 
know one another. They were ſad, pen- 
Foe ; and their Complexions tainted with a 
yellow Paleneſs (which Ovid calls Capid's 
Livery.) There was no talk of being True 
to Friends; Loyal to Swperiors ; and Duti- 
Jul to Parents: But Kindred did the Office 
of Procarers ; and Procurers were call'd Cov- 
fins. Wives lov'd their Husband's She-Friends, 
and Husbards did as much for Them, in lo- 

ving their Gallants. 
While 
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While I was upon the Contemplation of 
theſe Encounters of Affection, there appear d 
a ſtrange Extravagant Eigare, but in the like- 
neſs of a Humane Creature. It was neither 
y Mer, nor perfectiy Woman , but 
had indeed a Refer lance of Both. my 
— me was ever ay; E up and 

coming; beſet all over 
with Fes end Ears, and ey one of the 
Craftieſt diſtruſtful Looks (methought) that 
ever I ſaw. And withal, 8 1 . d) no 
ſmall Authority in the Place, which made 
Off enquire after this Creature's Name and 
x Name (quoth ſhe, for now it 
— to be a Woman) is Jealouſy, and me- 
thinks you and I ſhould be better acquaint- 
ed; for how came you here elſe? However 
for your ſatisfaction, you are to underſtand 
that the greater part of the Diſtemper'd 
People you ſee here, are of my bringing 
and yet I am not their Phyſician, but their 
Tormentor; and ſerve only to 2 and 
Inbitter their Mi fortunes. N e. 3 
know any thing — of the Hoxſe, nev 
ask me, for 'tis Forty to One I ſhall tell — 
a Lye ; I have not told you half the Truth 
even of my ſelf ; and to deal mg; Fe with 
you, I am made up of Inventions, Arti 
and Impoſture : But the Old Man that 
walks there is the Major Domo, and will tell 
G 2 "-. 
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ou all, if you will but bear with his flow 
way of Diſcourſe. Eg 

* I went to the Good Man, 
whom I knew preſently to be Time : And 
deſir d him to let me look into the ſeveral 
Quarters and ings of the Houſe, for 
there were fome Fools of my Acquaintance 
there I'd fain Viſit ; He told me that he was 
at preſent ſo buſy about making of Caxdles, 
oths, and Gellzes for his Patients, that 
he could not ſtir ; but yet he directed me 
where I might find all thoſe I enquired for, 
and gave me the freedom of the Houſe to 
walk at pleaſure. | 
pe 5 sd out of the Firſt Court, into the 
Maid . Quarter, which was the very ſtrong- 
eſt part of the whole Building; and ſot 
had need ; for divers of the Toung Wenches 
were ſo Extravagant and Furious, that no 
other place would have held them. (The 
Wives and Widows were in another Room 
apart.) Here ye ſhall have Ore ſobbing and 
raging with Jealouſy of a Rival. There Ano- 
ther Stark mad for a Hwsband, and inwardly 
bleeding becauſe ſhe durſt not diſcover it. 
A Third was writing of Letters all Riddle 
and Myſtery, Mending and Marring, till at 
laſt the Paper had more blots than whol; 


words in it. Some were practiſing in the 


Glaſs the Gracious Smile, the Row! of — 
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Eye, the Velvet Lip, &c. Others again were 
in a Diet of Oatmeal, Clay, Chalk, Coal, Hard 
Wax, and the like. Sorne were conditioning 
with their Servants for a Ball or a Serenade, 
that the whole Town might ring of the 
Addreſs. Yes, yes, they cryd, Tow can go 
to the Park with This Lady, and to 4 Play 
with That Lady, and to Banſtead with T'other 
_ whole Nights at Beſte or 
Ombre wit Lady Pen-Tweezel ; bat by 
my Troth, I 3 are aſbam d to be ſeen 


* 


in My Company. Some I ſaw upon the very 


int of Sealing and Delivering. I am thine 
cries one) and Thine alone, or let all the 
Devils in Hell, &c. But be ſure vom be con- 
ſtant. If I be not (ſays he) let my Soul, &c. 
and the filly Jade believes him. In one Cor- 
ner ye ſhou'd have them praying for Hw- 
bands, that they might the better love at 
Random e In another, nothing would pleaſe 
them but to be Marry d Mer's Wives, and this 
Diſeaſe was look'd upon as a little Deſpe- 
rate. Some again ſtood ready furni{h'd with 


Love-Letters and Tickets to be caſt out at the 


Window, or thruſt under the Door, and 
theſe were look'd upon not only as Fools but 


Be 4. \ 
of Thad ſeen as much already as I deſir d; 


for I had learn'd of Old, that He that keeps 
ſuch Company, ſeldom comes off without 2 
ſeratch'd face: But if he miſſes a 75 


G 3 he 


* 


oe Fourth Vision of 
and ſands condema'd to 2 
ung Life; without 
on, unleſs One of the Two dies For He- 
un in the Cate are worſe than Pyrets 3 a 


Gally aue may. compound for his Freedow, 


but there's no Ip hon of Ranſom in Caſe 
of W 


8 I had 2 good mind to a little 
Chat with ſome of them, but (thought I) 
they'll fancy Im in Love with them. And 
@ Il cen marched off into the Marry'd 


ter. 


chere was ach Ranting, Danming, 
wy earing, a$it had been broke looſe. 
fad what ö This ? but a number of 

emer that had been lock d up and ſhackVd 
by their Hwbards, to keep — in Obedi- 
ence, and had now broken their Priſons, 
anch their Chain, and were grown ten times 
— 1.9 than before. Some I ſaw Careleng 

$ 


_ 2 t bet. 


's Pockets to pay 
wad _ brew þ 2 Br Blow Some again 
ious point, aud all upon. the 

3 e 5 of Pilgrimages and Le 

Bures z when alas | they had no other bu- 

ſineſs with the Altars or Churches, than'a Se- 

crifice to Vm or a Leve- meeting. Divers 

there were that went to the Bath ; bus Ba- 
thing was the leaſt part of the Errand ; 

Others 0 chat miſtoak their Mr 

ur 
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tyr for their t anſtſſor: Some to be Reven 

of Jealous Husbends, were reſolving to C 
the thing they fear d; and pay them in 
their own Coin. Others were for making 
ſare afore-hand by way of Advance; for 
that's the Revenge, they ſay, that's as 
ſweet as Myſvadime and Eggs. One was Me- 
lancholy for a Delay; Another for a Defeat ; 
a Third is preparing to make her Market at 
a Play. There was one among the reſt, was 
never out of her Coach ; and asking her the 
Reaſon, ſhe told me, ſhe lov'd to be Jolted. 
In this Crowd of Women, you muſt know 
that there were no Wives of 4, 
Soldiers, or Merchants that were abroad upon 
Commri(ſron ;, for ſuch were conſider d in ef- 
fect as ſmgle Women, and not allow'd as 
Membersof this Commonwealth. 

The next Quarter was that of the Grave 
and Wife ;, the Right Reverend Widows ; Mo- 
mem in appearance of Mervellous ſeverity and 
reſerve, and yet every one of them had her 
weak ſide, and ye might read her Folly and 

7 through her Ds/gziſe. One of 
them I ſaw crying with one Bye 
one Husband, and langhing with t other npor 
him that was to come next. Another, with: 
the Epheſpen Matron, was folacing her ſelf 
with her Gallant, before her Hausband was 
thorough cold in the month; conſidering, 
that he that dy d half am hour ago, is as dead as 

G 4 William 
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gle bps or + There were __ 
others to out of their 
mourning, that look d fo — fon 
rant ye) rr 
in their Mouths, and yet e Widows 
(as I was told) and there they were kept as 
ſtrictly, as if they had been in the Spaniſb 
Inquiſition. N were laying Wagers, whoſe 
mourning was moſt A-la-mode , and beſt 
made; or whoſe Peak or Veil became her 
Beſt-: And ſetting themſelves off with a 
Thouſand tricks of Ornament and Dreſs. 
The Widows I obſervd that were marching 
off, with the mark out of their Months, _ 
hugely concern d to be thought T7 
AE 


ſtill talking of Maſques , 

tey beard, and all upon the 1h. 
t rd, a u e oyty, 
like mad Wenches of Fiftee feen. 1 — 
on the other ſide, made uſe 42 
and took pleaſure while twas to be had. 
There were two of the Religions ſtrain; a 
people much at their Beads, and in private ; 
and theſe were there in the Quality of Love- 


Hereticks, or Platonicks, and under the Po- 


e fromthe Fleſh they 
(which is the molt Mortifying Lent 
of a other.) Some that had skill in Per- 


2 of 


ſpef#ive, were before the Glaſs with their 


Boxes of Patch and Paint about them; Sha- 
dowing, Drawing wh Refreſhing, and in : ſhore 
* 
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of Feature and Complexion, every one after 
her own Humour. Now theſe Women were 
abſolutely inſufferable ; for they were moſt 
of them Old and Head-ſtrong, having got 
the better of their Hzsbands, ſo that they 


would be —_— upon them to domaneer 
here, as they had done at home; and indeed, 
they found the Maſter of the College enough 
to 


When I had tird my ſelf with this Va- 
riety of Fol and Madneſs, I went to the 
Dewotes ; where I found a great many Wo- 
mem and Girls that had Cloyftered up them- 
{elves from the Converſation of the World ; 
and yet were not a jot ſoberer than their 
Fellows. Theſe one would have thought 
might have been eaſily cur d, but many of 
them were in for their Lives, in deſpite of 
cither Connſel or Phyſick. The Room where 
they were was Barricado'd with ſtrong Bars 
of Tran ; and yet when the Toy took them, 
they'd make now and then a Szby : For when 
the Fit was upon them, they'd own no Su- 
perior but Love, come what would on'tin the 
Event, The greater part of theſe good Peo- 
ple, were writing of Tickets and Diſpatches; 
which had (till the n of the Croſs at the 
Top, and Satan at the Bottom, concluding 
with this, or ſome ſuch Poſtſcript ; I com- 
mend this Paper to your Diſcretion. Iv 
ools 


were fick of their Ola J: 
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Fools © of this — would be De; 
Night and Day; and if it happen d that any 
one of them had talk'd her ſelf a weary, 
(which was very rare) ſhe would preſently 
take upon her very gravely to admoniſh the 
Reſt, and read a Lecture 115 
2 There were ſome that for want 
of better Entertainment fell in Love with 
one another; but theſe were look d upon 
as a fort of Fops and Ninnys, and therefore 
the more favourably us'd ; but they'd have 
been of another mind, if they had known 
the Cauſe of their 
The Root of all theſe ſeveral Extrava- 
8 was Ialeneſe, which (according to 
trarch's Obſervation) never fails to make 
way for wartonneſs. There was one among 
the Reſt, that had more Letters of Exchange 
xpor the Credit of her inſatiable deferes, than 
4 whole Regiment of Banquiers. Some of them 
:fter, and call'd for 
a: Freſh-Mar. Others, by Intervals, I per- 
ceiv'd had their wits about them, and con- 
tented themſelves diſcreetly with the Phy- 
cien of the Houſe. In ſhort it e en pity'd my 
Heart to fee fo many poor People in fo ſad 
a Condition, and without any hope of Re- 
lief, as I gather d from him that had them 
22 For „ g and 
oyling their Bodies if t 
little Eaſe for the preſent, they'd be ii down 


— 
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in, as ſoon as they had taken their Me- 
From thence I went to the Single Women 
(ſuch as made Profeſſion never. to marry) 
which, were the leaſt Outragious, and dit- 
compos d of all ; for they had a thouſand 
ways to Lay the Devil as well as to Raife 
him. Some of them liv'd like Common High- 
way-Men, by Robbing Peter to Pay Paul; and 
{tripping honeſt Men to cloath Raſcals, 
which 1s (under favour) but a lewd kind 
of Charity. Others there were, that were 
abſolutely out of their ſeven ſenſes, and as 
mad as March-Hares far This Mit, and T other 
Poet, that never fail'd to pay them again- in 
Rhimes and Madrigals, with. Ruby Lips, 
Pearly Teeth , So that to reaq; their V 
2 Man would ſwear the whole Woman to 
be directly Petrify'd. 


Saphir fair, or Chriftal clear, 


the Forehead of my Dear, &c. 


I ſaw one in Conſultation with a Canning 
ing wich x Conjarer for a Philtre-or Drixk, 
to make tier Belay'd. A Third was danbing 
and. paichipg. up an Old ruin'd face, to make 
it frelk and/yopng again: But ſhe might as 


welt. have been waſhing of 4 Rlack-more- fo 
make hin white. In fine, oy «= 
85 t 
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that with their borrow'd Hair, Teeth, Eyes, 
'Eze-brows, look d like fine folks at a diſtance, 
but would have been left as Ridiculous, as 
FEſop's Crow, if every Bird had fetch'd away 
his own Feather. Deliver me (thought I, 
— and ſhaking my Head) if this be 


And fo I ſtept into the Men, Quarter, 
which was but next Door, and only a chick 
Wall between. Their great Miſery was, 
that they were deaf to good advice, obſti- 
nately hating and deſpiſeng both Phyſeck, and 
Phyſician - For if they would have either 
quitted, or changed, they might have been 
Cured. But they choſe rather to Dye; and 
h they ſaw their Error, would not 
it. Which minded me of the Old 
Rhime: + - i 


Where Love's in the Caſe, 
The DoGor's an Aſs. 
Theſe Fools-male were al in the ſante 
Chamber; and one might perfectly rea 
their Humour, and Diftemper, in their Looks, 
and Geſtures. Oh ! bow miny Oy Lad did 
I ſee there, in bis Point Bind; and Enbroi- 
der d Veſt, that bad not « whole Shirt to his 
Back ! How many Huffs and High-boys that 
had nothing elſe in their Months, but the Lives 


and Fortunes they'd ſpend in _— I 
1 


yur 


—_ 
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dies Service ! that would yet have run Five 
Miles on your Errand, to have.been treated but 
at 4 Ordinary? How many 4 Poor 
Devil that wanted Bread, and was yet trow- 
bled with the Rebellion of the Fleſh | Some 
there were, that ſpent much time in ſetting 
their Perruque t, ordering the Myſtache, pe... 
dreſſing up the very face of Lacifer himſelf 
for a Beauty : (The Woman's Privilege, 
and in truth an Encroachment, to their 
prejudice.) There were others, that made it 
their Glory to paſs for He&ors 5 Sons of 
Priam; Brothers of the Blade; and talk d 
of nothing but Attacques, Combat, Reverſes, 
Stramazons, Stoccados : Not conſidering that 
a naked Weapon is preſent death to 4 timorons 
Woman. Some were taking the Round of 
their Lady's Lodgings, at Midnight, and 
went to Bed again as wile as they roſe. 
Others fell in Love by Contagion, and meerly 
converſing with the Infected. Some again 

Hate 


— 


went Poſt from Church to Chapel, every | 
day, to hunt for a Miſtreſs ; and fo turn d 
a Day of Reſt into a Day of Labour. Ye 
might ſee others, skipping continually from 
Horſe to Houſe, like the Knight upon a 
Cheſs-Board , without ever catching the 
(Queen or) Dame. Some, like crafty Beg- 
gars made their Caſe worſe than 'twas : And 
others, though twere ne er ſo bad, durſt not ſo 
much as open their Months. Really it griev'd 

me 
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with their Wroes She-Confons + And agreeing 
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, were not to be ſatisfied without 
the Sever Liberal Sciences, and the Four Car- 
dindl Virtues, in the ſhape of a Woman; and 
their Caſe was deſperate. The next 1 ob- 
ſerv d, were a Generation of modeſt Fools, 
that paſt under the Notion of People dsffe- 
dent of themſelves. They were 2 
ood Underſtanding, but for the 
onnger Brothers, of Low Fortunes, 
uch as for want of wherewithal to go 
the price of higher Amonrs, were fain to 

als up with ordwary Stuff, that brought 
them nothing in the end, but Beggery and 
Repentance. Ihe Husbands, I perceiv d, were 
horribly furious, although in Manacles and 
Shackles Sonne of them left their own Wives, 
and fell upon their Neighbours. Others, to 
keep the good Women in Awe and Obedience, 
wouldbe taking upon them, and playing the 
Tzrents ; but upon the Upſhot they found 
miſtake ; and that though they came 

on as fierce as ; Lyons, they went off as tame 
as Mattons. Some were making Friendſhips 


upon 


* * uw 
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. aCroſt-Goſſping, whoever ſhould have 
*. i Wademer tha had bit of the Bridle, 


lace, where they ſtaid 
9 = 3 


u be, were e as good as mar- 
4. fo 2 Theke l d fine, and f 
des pleas eh an 

— in Viſiting, firſt one Friend, — 
another. Here they fell in Love, there they 
kindled a Jeelonſy, which they contracted 
themſelves in one place, and cur'd it in ano- 
ther. But the Miracle was, that they all 
knew, and confeſt themſelves a O_ 
of Mad Fools, and yet continued ſo. 
that had skill in Mick, and could — 
Sing or Fiddle, made uſe of their Gifts, to 
put © the filly Wenches that were but half 
Mop'd before, directly out of their Wits. 
They that were Poetical, were. perpetual- 
ly hammering upon the Subjects of Cruelty 
and Diſappointment. One tells his good For- 
tune to another that requites bin with the 
ſtory of hi Bad. They that had ſet their 
Hearts upon Girls, were Beating the Streets 
all Dey, to find what Avennes to a Lady's 
Lodgings et Night. Some were Tampering 
and Careſling the Chamber-maid, as the rea- 


dy way to the Mzſtreſs. Others choſerather 


to put it to the puſh, the Lady 
her (elf. n "Owe 


— _ — ö — 
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and taking a view of their Furniture; which 
conſiſted much in Love- Letters, delicately 
ſeal d up with perfum d Wax, upon Raw S; 
and a thouſand pretty Devices within; all 
wrapt up in Riddle, and Cypher Abun- 
dance of Hair Bracelets, Lockets, Poman- 
ders, Knots of Ribband, and the like. There 
were others, that were call'd the Hxsband's 
Friends, who were ready upon all occaſions 
to do this, and to do that Kindneſs for the 
Husband. Their Purſe, Credit, Coach and 
Horſes, were all at his ſervice : And in the 
mean time, who but they to Gallant the 
Wife 2 To the Park, the Garden, a Treat, 
or a Comedy : Where forty to one, by the 
teſt good Luck in the World, they ſtum- 
le upon an Aunt, an old Houſ of 
the Family, or ſome ſuch Reverend Goer- 
between, that's a Well-willer to the Mathe- 
maticks ; ſhe takes the hint, the 
good Office, and the Work is done. 
Now there were two ſorts of Fools for 
the Widows ; the one was Belov'd, and the 
other not; the latter were content to be a 
kind of Voluntary Slaves, for the compaſſing 
their ends: But the other were the Happier ; 
for they were ever at perfect Liberty to do 
their pleaſure, unleſs ſome Friend or Child 
of the Houle nce came in, in the 


' miſchievous Nick, and then in caſe of a 
little colour more than ordinary, we 
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bled: Handkercher, twas but changing the 
Scene, and ſtruggling for a Paper ot Verſes, 
or ſome ſuch buſineſs, to keep all in Counte- 
nance. Some made their Affaults both with 
Love and Money, and they ſeldom fail'd ; 
for they came doubly arm'd ; and your Spa- 
miſh Piſtols are a ſort of Battery hardly to be 

reſeſted. 
, £-M now to reflect upon what I had 
ſeen 5; and as I was walking (in that Medi- 
tation) toward another Lodging, I found 
my ſelf (ere I was aware) in the firſt Court 
again; where I enter'd, and in it I obſcrv'd 
new Wonders: I ſaw that the number of the 
Mad-Fools increasd every moment; al- 
though time (I perceiv'd) did all that was 
poſſible to recover them. There was Jea- 
louſy tormenting even thoſe that were moſt 
confident of the Faith of what they lov'd. 
There was Memory Rubbing of old Sores. 
There was Dnderſtanding lock d up in a Dark 
Cellar : And Reaſon with both her Eyes out. 
I made a little pauſe, the better to obſerve 
theſe Varieties and Diſguiſes. And when I 
had look'd my ſelf a weary, I turn d about 
and ſpyd a Door; but ſo narrow, that it 
was hardly paſſable; and yet ſtrait as it 
was, divers there were that Ingratitude and 
Infidelity had ſet at Liberty; and made a 
ſhift to get through. Upon which oppor- 
tunity of returning, I made what haſte I 
BH could 


BS. „ + «1 


_ 1 ä 


—  — — —ͤ— — — — — — — 


110 The Fourth VISION of, e. 


could to be one of the firſt at the Door, 
and in that inſtant my Man drew the Cur- 
tain of my Bed, and told me the morning 
was far gone. Whereupon I wakd, and re- 
collecting my ſelf, found all was but a Dream. 
The very fancy however of having ſpent ſo 
much time in the Company of Fools and 
Madmen, gave me ſome diſorder, but with 
this comfort, that both ſleeping and waking, 
I had experimented Paſſionate to be no- 
thing elſe but a meer Frenzy and Folly. 


The End of the Fourth Viſion. 
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T is utterly impoſſible for any thing in 
this World to fix our Appetites, and De- 
fires, but they are ſtill flitting and reſtleſs 
like Pilgrims ; delighted and nouriſh'd with 
Variety : Which ſhews how much we are 
miſtaken in the Value and Quality of the 
things we Covet. And hence it 1s, that what 
we purſue with the greateſt delight and paſ- 
ſion imaginable, yields us nothing but Satzety 
and Repentance in the Poſſeſſzon : yet ſuch is 
the power of theſe Appetztes of ours, that 
when they call and command, we follow 
and obey ; though we find in the end, that 
what we took tor a Beauty upon the Chace, 
proves but a Carkaſs in the Quarry; and we 
are ſick ont as ſoon as we have it. Now 
the World that knows our Palate and Ingf:- 
nation, never fails to feed the humour, and 
to flatter, and entertain us with all ſorts of 
Change and Novelty ; as the tnoſt certain Me- 

thod of gaining upon our Affections. 
H 2 One 
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One would have thought, that theſe Con- 


ſiderations might have put ſober thoughts 
and reſolutions in my Head, but it was my 
Fate to be taken off in the very middle of 
my Morality and Speculations; and carry'd 
away from my ſelf by Vanity and Weakneſs, 
into the wide World, where I was for a 
while after, not much unſatisfy'd with my 
Condition. As I paſt from one place to ano- 
ther, ſeveral that ſaw me (I perceiv'd) did 
but make ſport with me : For the farther I 
went, the more I was at a loſs in that La- 
byrinth of Deluſionc. One while, I was in 
with the Sword-mer, and Bravoes ;, up to the 
Ears in Challenges, and Quarrels; and never 
without an Arm in a Scarf, or a broken 
Head. Another Fit, I was never well, but 
either at the Fleece-Tavern, or Bear at Bridge- 
Foot, ſtuffing my Guts with Food, and Tipple, 
till the Hoops were ready to burſt. Beſide 
twenty other Entertainments that I found, 
every jot as extravagant as theſe, which to 
my great trouble and admiration, left me 
not ſo much as one moment of Repole. 

As I was in one of my unquiet and pen- 
five Moods ; ſome body call'd after me, and 
'wgp 3 me by the Cloak : Which prov'd to 

A Perſon of a Venerable Age, his Cloaths 
miſerably poor and tatter d, and his Face juſt 
as if he had been trampled upon in the Streets, 
which did not yet hinder, but that he had 


fell 


— 
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ſtill the Air and Appearance of one that de- 
ſer d much Honour and Reſpeck. Good Fa- 
ther, (ſaid I to him) why ſhould you envy 
me my Enjoyments ? Pray let me alone, 
and do not trouble your ſelf with me or my 
doings. Ton re paſt the pleaſure of Life your 
ſelf, and can't endure to ſee other People mer- 
ry, that have the World before them. Conſi- 
der of it; you are now upon the point of 
leaving the World, and 1 am but newly 
come into't. But tis the trick of all Old 
Men to be carping at the actions of their 
Juniors. Son (ſaid the Old Man, ſmiling) 
I ſhall neither hinder, nor envy thy Delights, 
but in pure pity I would fain reclaim thee. 
Do'ſt thou know the price of a Day, an Hour, 
er a Minute? Did'(t ever examine tae value 
of Time 2 If thou had'it, thou would'ſt em- 
ploy it better; and not caſt away ſo many 
bleſſed opportunities upon Trifles; and fo ea- 
fily and inſenſibly part with fo ineſtimable 
a Treaſure. What's become of thy paſt hours ? 
Have they made thee a promiſe to come back 
| again at aCall, when thou haſt need of them? 
Or, can'ſt thou ſhew me which way they went E 
No, no; They are gone without recovery; 


and in their flight, methinks, Time feems 


to turn his Head, and laugh over his Shoul- 


der in deriſion of thoſe that made no better 


Uſe of him, when they had him. Do ſt 
thou not know, that all the nunutes of our 


H 3 Lite, 
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Life, are but as ſo many Links of a Chain, 
that has Death at the end on't? And every 
moment brings thee nearer thy expected 
End ; which perchance, while the word 1s 
ſpeaking, may be at thy very Door : And 
doubtleſs at thy rate of living, it will be 
upon thee before thou art aware. How ſtu- 
pid is he, that Dies while he lives, for fear of 
Dying ! How wicked is he that lives, as if be 
ſhould never Dye; and only fears Death when 
he comes to feel It ! which 1s too late for 
comfort, either to Body or Soul : And he is 
certainly none of the Wiſeſt that ſpends all 
his Days in Lewdneſs and Debauchery, 
without conſidering, that of his whole Lite, 
any minute might have been his laſt. 

My Good Father (ſaid I) I am beholding 
to you for your excellent Diſcourſes ; for 
they have deliver'd me out of the power 
of a thouſand frivolous and vain Affections, 
that had taken poſſeſſion of me. But who 
are you, I pray e? And what is your Buſi- 
neſs here > My Poverty and theſe Rags, quoth 
he, are enough to tell ye that I am an honeſt 
Man ; a Friend to Truth, and one that will 
not be Meal mouth d, when he may ſpeak It to 
the purpoſe. Some call me the Plain-Dealer ; 
others, the Undeceriver General. You ſee me 
all in Tatters, Wounds, Scars, Bruiſes, And 
what is all this, but the Requital the Vorld 
gives me for my Good Counſel, and Kind 

Viſits? 
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Viſts * And yet after all this endeavour to 
et ſhut of me; they call themſelves my 
ends : Though they curſe me to the Pit 
of Hell, as ſoon as ever I come near them ; 
and had rather be hang'd, than ſpend one 
Quarter of an Hour in my Company. If 
thou haſt a mind to ſee the World Italk of, 
come along with me, and I'll carry thee in- 
to a place, where thou ſhalt have a full 
Proſpect of it; and without any inconveni- 
ence, fee all that's int; or in the People 
that dwell int; and look it through and 
through. What's the Name of this place ? 
quoth I. It is call'd, ſaid he, The Hypocrites 


Mall; and it crofles the World from one Pole 


to tother. It is large and populous ; for I 
believe there's not any Man alive, but has 
either a Houſe or a Chamber in't. Some Live 
in't for altogether ; Others take it only in 
Paſſage : For there are Hypocrites of ſeveral 
| ſorts; but all Mortals have, more or leſs, 
a Tang of the Leaven. That Fellow there in 
the Corner, came but tother day from the 
Plow-Tail, and would now fain be a Gentle- 


man. But had not he better pay his Debts 


and walk alone, than break his Promiſes to 
keep a Laquay? There's another Raſcal that 
would fain be a Lord; and would venture 
a Voyage to Venice for the Title, but that 
he's better at building Caſtles in the Air, than 
upon the Water. In the mean time he puts 


H 4 n 
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on a Noblemar's Face and Garb; he Swears 
and Drinks like a Lord , and keeps his 


Hounds and Whores, which tis feared in the 
end, will devour their Maſter. Mark now 


that piece of Gravity and Form ; He walks 


ye ſee, as if he movd by Clock-work his 
words are few and low; He makes all his 
Anſwers by a Shrug or a | Nod. This is the 
Hypocrite of a Miniſter of State; who with 
all "His Counterfeit of Wiſdom, is one of the 
verieſt Noddies in Nature. 

Face about now, and mind thoſe decre- 
pit Sots there, that can ſcarce lift a Leg over 
a Threſhold, and yet they muſt be dying 


their Hair, colouring their Beards, and play- 


ing the Toung Fools again, with a thouſand 
Hobby-Horſe Tricks and Antick Dreſſes. On the 
other ſide, ye have a Company of ſy Boys ta- 
king upon them to govern the World under 
a Vizor of Wiſdom and Experience. What Lord 
ir that (ſaid I) in the Rich Cloaths there, and 
the fine Laces ? That Lord (quoth he) is 
a Taylor, in his Holy-day-cloaths ;, and it he 
were now upon his hop-board, his own 
Sciſſers and Needles would hardly know 
him : And you muſt underſtand, that Hy- 
0 is ſo Epidemical a Diſeaſe, that it — 
ev d hold * the Trade themſelves, as well 
as the Maſters. The Cobler muſt be ſaluted, 
Mr. Tranſlator ; the Groom names himſelf 
Gentleman of the Horſe ; the Fellow that 
carries 
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carries Guts to the Bears, writes, One of 
His Majeſty's Officers. The Hangman calls 
bimſelt a Miniſter of Juſtice ; the Mounte- 
bank, an Able Man; A Common Whore paſſes 
for a Courtiſan. The Bawd acts the Puri- 
tan; Gaming Ordinaries are call'd Acade- 
wie 3 ; and Bawdy Houſes, places of Enter- 
tainment. The Page (tiles himſelf the Child 
heros and the Rep calls himſelf, y 
dy's Page; and every Pick-Thank, names 
himſelf a Eee. The Cuckold-maker paſſes 
for a fine Gentleman ; and the Cackold h him- 
felf, for the beſt-natur d Husband in the 
World : And a very Aſs, commences Ma- 
ſter-DoFor. Hocus Pocus Tricks, are call'd 
Slight of Hand; Luſt, Friendſhip ; QOſury, 
Thrift ; Cheating is but Gallantry ; Lying 
wears the Name of Invention ;; Malice goes 
for Puickneſs of Apprehenſi * Cowardice, 
Meekneſs of Nature; and Raſbneſs carries 
the Countenance of Valour. In fine, this is 
all but Hypocriſy and Knavery in a Diſguiſe ; 
for nothing is call d by the right Name. 
No there are beſide theſe, certain General 
Appellations taken up, which by long Uſage, 
are almoſt grown into Preſc Every 
little Whore + takes upon her _ a great La- 


dy; every Gown-man, to be a Counſellor 3 
every Hu 


# to be a Soldat; every Gay thing 
to be a Cavalier; every Periſh-Clerk to be a 


Doctor; and every Writing-Clerk in the Wo 
muſt be called Mr. Secretary. 


— — 
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So that the whole World, take it where you 
will, is but a meer Juggle; and you will find 
that Wrath, Gluttony, Pride, Avarice, Luxury, 
Mirrther, and a thouſand other heinous Sins, 
have all of them Hypocriſy for their Source, 
and thither They'll return again. It would 
be well (ſaid I) if you could e what 
you ſay ; but I can hardly ſee, how ſo 
great a Diverſity of Waters (ſhould proceed 
from one and the ſame Fountain. 1 do not 
wonder (quoth he) at your Diſtruſt, for you 
are miſtaken in very good Company, to fan- 
cy Contrariety in many things, which are in 
effect, ſo much alike. It is agreed upon, 
both by Philoſophers and Divines, that all 
Sins are Evil ; and you muſt allow, that the 
Will Embraces or Purſues no Evil, but under 
the Reſemblance of Good Nor does the Sin 
lie in the Repreſentation, or Knowledge of 
what is Evil, but in the Conſent to it. Which 
Conſent it ſelf is forful, although without 
any Subſequent AF : It's true, the Execution 
ſerves afterward for an Aggravation, and 
ought to be conſider d under many Differen- 
ces and DiſtinFions. But in fine, evident it 
is, that the Mill entertain no I, but under 
the ſhape of ſome Good. What do ye 
think now of the Hypocrite, that cuts your 
Throat in his Arms, and Murthbers you. under 
pretence of Kindneſs * What is the Hope of 
an Hypocrite 8 ſays Job. He ncither has nor 

can 
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can have any : For he is Wicked as he is an 
ypocrite; and even his beſt Actions are 
worth nothing, becauſe they are not what 
they ſeem to be. So that of all Sinners he 
has the moſt to anſwer for. Other Offen- 
ders fin only againſt God; but the H 
crite (ins with Him, as well as again Hear, 
making uſe of his Holy Name as a Cloakand 
Countenance for his Wickedneſs. For which 
reaſon, our Bleſſed Saviour, after many Af- 
firmative Precepts deliver'd to his Diſciples, 
for their Inſtru#ion, gave only this Nega- 
tive, Be not ſad as the Hypocrites Which 
lays them open in few words ; And he might 
as well have ſaid, Be not Hypocrites, and ye 
ſhall not be wicked. 

We were now come to the Place the Old 
Man told me of, where I found all accord- 
ing to my expettation, and took the higher 
Cround,that I might have the better Proſpect 
of what paſt. The firſt remarkable thin 
I ſaw was a long Funeral Train of Kindred, 
and Gueſts, following the Corps of a Deceas d 
Lady, in Company with the Diſconſolate 
Widower ; who march'd with his Chin u 
his Breaſt; a ſad and a heavy Pace; Muffled 
up in a Mourning Hood, enough to have 
ſtifled him, with at leaſt Ten yards of Cloath 
upon his Body, and no leſs in his Train. 
Alack, Alack! cry'd I, that ever I ſhould 
live to ſee ſo diſmal a Spectacle ! Oh * 

o- 


— 
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Woman ! How did this Husband love Thee 
in thy Life-time, that follows thee with this 
infinite Faith and Affection, even to thy 
Grave ! And happy the Husband doubtleſs, 
in a Wife that deſerv'd this Kindneſs! and 
in ſo many tender Friends and Relations, 
to take part with him in his Sorrows. My 
Good Father, let me entreat you to obſerve 
this doleful Encounter. With that (ſhaking 
his Head and ſmiling) My Son, quoth he, 
Thou ſkalt by and by perceive, that all is 
nothing in the World but Vanity, Impoſture, 
and Conſtraint ; and I will ſhew thee the Dif- 
ference between Things themſelves, and their 
Appearances. To ſee this Abundance of 
Torches, with the Magniticence of the Cere- 
#ony and Attendance, One would think there 
ſhould be ſome mighty matter in the buſi- 
neſs : But let me aflure thee, that all this 
Pudder comes to no more, than much ado 
about Nothing. The Woman was Nothing 
(effectually) even while ſhe liv'd : The Body 
now in the Coffiz, is ſomewhat a Leſs No- 
thing: And the Funeral Honours, which 
are now paid her, come to juſt Nothing too. 
But the Dead it ſeems muſt have their Vani- 
ties, and their Holy-days, as well as the Li- 
ving. Alas! What's a Carkaſs ? but the moſt 
odiows ſort of Putre faction? ACorrupted Earth; 
fit neither for Fruit nor Tillage. And then 
for the ſad Looks of the Mourner:; They 

are 
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are only troubled at the Ivitation; and 
would not care a pin, if the Ivviter, and 
Body too were both at the Devil. And that 
you might ſee by their Behaviour, and Diſ- 


courſes ;, for when they ſhould have been 


Praying for the Dead, they were Prating of 
her Pedigree, and her laſt Will and Teſtament. 
Ta not ſo near a-kin (lays one) but I might 
have been ſpar'd ;, and I had twenty other things 
to do. Another ſhould have met Company 
at a Tavern ; A third at a Play. A fourth 
mutters that he 1s not placed according to 
his Quality. Another cries out, A Pox o 
your meetings where there is nothing ſtirring 
but Worms-meat. Let me tell ye farther, that 
the Widower Himſelf is not griev'd as you 
imagine for the Dead Wife ; but for the 
Damn'd Expence in Blacks, and Scutcheons, 
Tapers, and Mowrners ;, and that ſhe was not 
fairly laid to Reſt, without all this ado : 
For He perſuades himſelf, that ſhe right have 


found the way to her Grave without a Candle. 


And ſince ſhe was to Dye, tis his opinion, 


that ſhe ſhould have made quicker work ont: 


For a Good Wife, is (like a Good Chriſtian } 
to put her Conſcience in order betimes, and 
get her gone, without lingring in the Hands 
of Doctors. Apothecaries, and Surgeons, to 
murther her Husband too. Or (to ſave 
Charges) ſhe might have had the diſcretion 
to have dy'd of the Plague, which mount 

ve 
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have ſtav'd off Company. This is the Second 
Wife, he has already turn d over, and (to 
give the Man his Due) He has had the Wit 
to ſecure himſelf of a Third, while This 
lay on her Death-bed. So that his Caſe is 


no more than Chopping of a Cold Wife for 
a Warm one, and He'll recover this Afflicti- 


on I warrant ye. 
The Good Man, methought, ſpoke won- 
ders; and being throughly convinc'd of the 
of truſting to Appearances, I took up 

a Reſolution, never to conclude upon any t hing, 
though never ſo Plauſible, without due Exami- 
nation, and Enquiry. With that, the Fune- 
ral Vaniſh'd, leaving Us behind ; and for a 


farewel, This Sentence. I am gone before; 


you are to follow; and in the mean time, to 
accompany others to their Graves, as you have 
done Me; and as I, when time was, have at- 
tended many others, with as little Care and 
Devotion as your ſelves. | 
We are taken off from this Meditation, 
by a Noiſe we heard in a Houſe behind Us; 
where we had no ſooner ſet Foot over the 
Threſhold, but we were entertained with a 
Conſort of Six Voices, that were Set and 
Tum d to the Sighs and Groans of a Woman 
newly become a Widow. The Paſhon was 
acted to the Life but the Dead little the 
better fort. They would be ever and anon 
Clapping and Wringing of their Hands $ 


__ GroatF © 
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Groaning, and Sighing as if their Hearts 
would break. The Hangings, PiFnres, and 
Furniture, were all taken down and remov'd ; 
The Rooms hung with Black, and in one of 
them lay the poor Diſconſol ate, upon a Couch 
with her Condoling Friends about her. It 
was as Dark as Pitch, and ſo much the bet- 
ter, for the parts they had to play ; for 
there was no diſcovering of the id Fa- 


ces, and Strains they made, to fetch up their 


Artificial Tears and Lamentations. Madam 


(lays one) Tears are but thrown away 3 and 
really the Grief to ſee your Ladyſhip in this 
Condition, has made me as loſt a Woman to all 
thought of Comfort as your ſelf. I beſeech you, 


Madam, chear up ; (cries another, with al- 


moſt as many Sighs as Words) your Husband's 
een happy that he is out of this miſerable World. 
He was a Good Man, and now he finds the 
ſweet on t. Patience, Patience, Dear Madam, 
(cries a Third) tic the Mill of Heaven, and 
there's no Contending. Do ſt talk of Patience 

ſays ſhe) and 10 Contending ? Wretched 

reature that I am ! to outlive that Dear Man ! 


Oh that Dear Husband of mine ! Oh that I 


ſhould ever live to ſee this Day ! and then ſhe 


fell to Blubbering, Sobbing, and Raving a. 


thouſand times worſe than before. Alas / 
Alas ! who will trouble himſelf with 4 poor 
Widow ! I have never a Friend left to look 
after me; what ſhall become of me ! 


At 
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At this pauſe came in the Chorus, with 
their Noſo-Iuflrament: and there was ſuch 
Blowing, Snobbing, Snivelling, and throwing 
Snot about, that there was no enduring the 
Houſe ; and all this you muſt know, ſerv d 
them to a double purpoſe ; that is to ſay, 
for Phyſeck and for Complement : For it paſt 
for the Condoling Office, and purg'd their 
Heads of It humonrs all under One. I could 
not chuſe but compaſſionate the poor Mi- 
dow ; a Creature forſaken of all the World 
and I told my Guide as much; and that a 
Charity (as I thought) would be well be- 
ſtow'd upon her. The Holy Wri calls them 
Mutes ; according to the t of the He- 
brew, in regard that they have no body to 
ſpeak for them. And if at any time they 
take heart to ſpeak for Themſelves, They had 
e en as good hold their Tongues, for no bo- 
dy minds them. Is there any thing more 
frequently given in Charge 7 the 
whole Bible, than to Protect the Fatherleſs, 
and Defend the Cauſe of the Widow ? As the 
higheſt and moſt neceſſary point of Chriſtian 
Charity ; in regard that they have neither 
Power nor Right to defend themſelves. Does 
not Job in the depth of his Miſery, and Diſ- 
graces, make Choice to clear himſelf toward 
the Widow, upon his Expoſtul 


7 2 with the 
Almigbty? | If I have caus'd the Eyes of the 
Widow to fail] (or conſum d the Eyes of the 

| | Widow: 
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' Widow ; after the Hebrew) ſo that it ſeems 
to me, beſide the general Duty of Charity, 
We are alſo bound by the Laws of Honour 
and G 47 to afliſt them: For ' the 
Souls are to Plead with their Eyes, and 


Beg with their Eyes, for want of r Hands 
or Tongues to kep themſelves. Indeed Wy 
i 


maſt prod pardon me (my good Father, ſai 
= rude $om. from bearin 
in this Mowrnfiul Conſort, this 
Fogon. And is this (quoth the Old Man) 
the Fruit of your boaſted Divinity? To 
fink into Wealneſ⸗ 1 2 you have 
the Need of your Reſolution and 
1 a ie man and 
III unfold you this Myſtery ; though (let 
me tell ye) J, one of the 22 things in 
Nature, to make any Mam as wiſe as he ſhould 
be, that conceits himſelf wiſe enough already. 
If this Accident of the Widow had not hap- 
pen'd, we had had none of the fine things 
that have been ſtarted upon't : For tis Oc- 
cafion that awakens both our Virtue and Phi- 
loſophy ; and tis not enough to know the 
Mine where the Treaſure lies, unleſs a Man 
has the skill of Dr it out, and making 
the beſt of what he in his Paſſeſſiom. 


What are you the better, for all the Ad van- 
tages of Wit and Learning, without the fa- 
culty of reducing what you know, . 
3 | 


Ob- 
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themſelves ; and aſſoon as your back is 
turn d, you ſhall have them Singing, and 
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Obſerve me now, and I wall ſhew you, 
that this Madam that looks as if ſhe had no- 
hong #2 Har Abad, bat The Serwice of ale 
Dead, and only Hellelvjehs in her 5 
That LD Mertiſ d piece of Farmality, has 
een "Thoughts, under her black Vel ; and 
0 2 22 The Fo 
you {ce is dark; and their Faces are mute 
vp in their Funeral Dreſſes. And what of 
all this? When the whole conrſe of their 

ourning is but 4 Thoreugh-Cheat. Their 
Hegieg Ggniics Nothing more, than Crying, 
& ſo much ax hour; for their Tears arc 
Hackzey'd out, and when they have Sept out 
their $f age, they take up, and are quiet. If 


you relieve them, leave them to 


any E. pliers rh ee aan 
away the dpe@ators, ther is at an 
End, and the Pley 3s done + And now the 
Confidents Game begins. Come, nome, M- 
dew, "faith we ant be merry, (cries one) we 
are to Line by the Living, and wot by the Dead. 
For 4 Boany Toung Widow as you ere, to lie 
amg your Opportunities, and leſe 
Jo. wany brave Matches | There's, you know 
ar, bas « Months Mend to 
you ; Hy my Troth I would you were in Be to- 
gar, and 14 be hang'd, of yu did wat Jig 


———ä—ẽ.— — — 
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Ort Warn Bell 2 ith — Cold b. ones, 
Realty, Matlime, (cries à fecond) ſhe gives 


4 Cel; aud if I were in your ple ace, 
42 owv it | ol ee oe c of miy Te. Tis 
„ an Tes Found. Ptay'e tell 
me, Madam, 15 81 may de ſo bold, Whats jour 
Opieiot of rht valle that was here Teſter- 
Cr be har a great deal bf 
and methitths, her a ver 5 Keren, . 
ron hy off if 4 fond Ih 
om for you, II viewer believe m 
Heeg 1 1e ; ard in good Fa, 
if all e ted, I w 7 jou ivihh 
een well in his Arm 1155 aigbe before to mor. 
row. Were i not a burg * tne i to Tet ſuc 
a Beauty lie fallow ? This ets the Widow 
a Phang and Simpering like a Frumety- 
tle ; at le * makes up the 1 alle 


Month, * tis of the ſoone 
to 7 7 7 ee 
ver ptetſer. However, Madam, I am much 
ain Yo 4 "Fir Ar Friendly Advice. 
You have here the very bottoin of her Sor- 


row e She has taken 4 ſecond Husband mio 
ber Heurt, before her firſt was in bis Grave. 


I ſhould ba e ot, our right Wi- 


ber Widowhvod, than in any other of her whole 
Tife For there appears not a Vi/itaxt, but 


ak a mea, of ſome Refrain Maſt or 
other 


dow Eats and Dvinks more ihe fo day of 


947 m y out comes the Groaning Cake ʒ a Cold 


without either Hat or Band, out o 
and his Face all bloody, crying out help, help, 
in the King's Name z ſtop Thief, 4, fp o the” 

And all the while runnin A 
could drive, after a Thie dat made away 
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other © to Co the Afficked ; and the Cor- 
dial Bottle muſt not forgotten, neither, 
for Sorrow's Dry. So tot fall, and at 
every Bit or G, the Lady Relid, fetches 
ye up a heavy Sigh, — to chew fuſe 
and makes proteſtation that for her part ſhe 

can taſte nothing; ſhe has quite loſt her Di- 
geſtion ; and has ſuch an Oppreſſion in her 
Stomach, that ſhe dares not Eat any more, 
for fear of over g Nature. And (in 
truth, ſays ſhe) how can it be otherwiſe, 
fince (Unhappy Creature that I am!) He is 


gone that gave the Reliſh to all my Enjoy- 


ments? But there is no Recalling him from 
the Grave, and ſo no Remedy but Patience. 


By this time, you ſee, — the Old Man) 
whether your Exclamations were Reaſ onable, 


Or 20. 
The words were hardly out of his Mouth, 


when hearing an uproar among the Rabble 
in the Street, we look d out to ſee what _ 


the matter. And there we ſaw a Catchpo 
Break 


rd as he 


from him, as if the Devil had been at his 


Breech. After him, came an Atturney, all 
dirty ; a World of Papers in his Hand ;, an 


Irkborn at his Girdle; an and a Crowd of Naſty 
People 
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People about him; and down he fat himſelf 
juſt before us, to write fomewhat upon his 
Knee. Bleſs me (thought I) how a Cauſe 
proſpers in the Hand of one of theſe Fel- 
lows ; for he had fill'd his Paper in a Trice. 
Theſe A * (ſaid I) had nced to be 
well paid, for the Hazards they run to ſe- 
cure us in our Lives and Fortunes ; and in- 
deed they deſerve it. Look how the poor 
Wretch is Torn, Bruis'd, and Batter d, and 
all this for the Good and Benefit of the 
Public. 3 
Soft and fair, quoth the Old Man; Ithink 
thou would'ſt never leave Talking, if I did 
not ſtop thy Mouth ſometime. You muſt 
know, that He that made the Eſcape, and the 
Catchpole, are a Conple of Ancient Friends, and 
Pot-Companions. Now the Catchpole quar- 
rels the- Thief for not giving him a ſnip in 
the laſt Booty; and the Thie after a great 
, and a good luſty Rubber at Cufts, 
has made a ſhift to ſave himſelf. You'll 
ſay the Rogue had need of good heels to 
out- run this Gallows Beagle; for there's hard- 
ly any Beaſt will out ſtrip a Bayliff that runs 
upon the View of a Nuarry. So that there's 
not the leaſt thought of a publick Good in 
the Catchpole's Action ; but meerly a proſe- 
cution-of his own Profit, and a ſpite to ſee 
himſelf Chous d. Now if the Catchpole, I 
conf , without any private Intereſt, had 
= madg 
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made this Attempt ion the Thief, (being 
his Friend) to bring Ein to. Juſtice ; It had 
been well, and yet takæ this along with yon: 
It 5 as _— 10 let ſhip, a, Serjgant, at a Pick 
, as. a. Grey-houng: at. 4 Hare. The 

2 The Pally The and the Hal- 
ter, make up the beſt art ch the Catchpole's 
Revenue. Theſe Reople are gf. all forts the 
molt. odiqus to the World ; andjif. Mon in 
Revenge would. reſolve. to be Virtuous,, 
though but for a year, or two, they might; 
ſtarve them all. It is in fine an Uglacky 
Employment, and 8 * well, as. the 
Devil s themſelves, A a Mages of, Tor- 
mentors. 

1 hope, faid:T to my. Guide, that the At- 
turneys. (hall have yqur good Wong, too. 
Yes, 75 yer 3 it ( ſaid · the Old 


Man). ff 1 erf e and; gar: Catchpolet 
may Cunt les. Ihe Atturngy draws; 
the Infor mation, and has all bis Forms ready, 


55 that tis no more. ab buy to. fill, op the 
lavks, and away, to, the Jy}, with. the: 
Delingpent:: If there beany ching ta be gett 
ten tis not a. half- penny matter, whether, 
D be guilty ot innocent. - . Give. but. an: 
„Hen, Ink, and Her, andilet-Him: 
— or Witneſſes, In caſe of am Raemi- 
nation, he has the Grace not to inſiſt: too 
much upon plain and naked; 2 batcto 
ſet down only teme for.: th Purpale, 
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and then when they come to-ſigning, to read 
over in the Danomemt is ſenſe, (for his Memo - 
ry is good) what he Has written in bir o 
And by this Means, the Cauſe — 
he pleaſes, To: prevent this: Villany, it 
were well, if ihe'E.xaminers were as well ſwore! 
_— the Truth, as the Witneſſes are io Speak, 

And yet there are ſome honeſt Men of 
a ſorts but among the Atturreys : * Thewver 
ry Calling, does by the bone "Catob 
Marſhal's Mer, and their Fellows, asthe See. 
by the Dead: It may Entertain: then) for; a 
while, but while a body may [dy whas's this & 
id Spewsthem:up again. 

The good Man: would: have proceedeũ. 
if he had not been taken off by the Ratling 
of a Gilt Caach and à Courtier in t that Was 
blown up as Higtas Pride and Vanity could 
male him. Hie ſate ſtiff, and jupreght, as: 
he had ſwallowyd a- ſtake; and made it His 
Glory to ſnew himſelf i in that poſture:: It 
would have hurt his Eyes to have exchangd 
a Glance with any thing that was Vulgar, 
and therefore he was very ſparing of his 
Looks. He had a deep Lac N on, that 
was ri i which he wore: Er, 
and ſti eld, that a Man would: have 
thought he had carry d his Head ina Han 
Laxthorn. He was: a great Studer of 
Faces ; and much affected with 
litick and Bg; but for his- Aras avd 


14 


No- 


e | 
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He had utterly loſt, or forgotten the Uſe of 
Them : For he could neither Bow, nor move 
his Hat to any Man'that ſaluted him : z no, 
nor ſo much as turn from one ſide to the 
other, but ſate as if he had been Box d up, 
like a Bertholamen- Baby. After this 

Howe Statue, follow 4 a {warm of Onde 
erfly-Lacquies And his Lordſhip goo pt 


25 the Coach, was a N TT 
eee Oh bleſſed Prince ! id I) ** 
at = Rate of Eaſe, and Splendor, and to 
have the World at Will ! What a Glorious 
Train is that ! Beyond all doubt, there ne- 
ver was a great Fortune better beſtow'd. 
With that, the Old Man teok me up, and 
told me, that the Jadgment I had made up- 
on this Occaſion, from one end to the 


other, was all Dotage, and Miſtake ; ſave 
only, when I ſaid he had the World at 


Will: And in that (ſays he) you have rea- 


ſon; for what is the World, but Laboxr, 
Vanity, and Folly ; which is likewiſe the 
Compoſition, and Entertainment of this Ca · 
val ier. 
As for the Train that follows him; let it 
be Examin d, and My Life for Yours you 
ſhall find more Credztors int, than Servants : 
Theſe are Bangquiers, Jewellers, Scriveners, 
Brokers, Mercers, Drapers, Taylors , Vint- 
ners ; and theſe are properly the Stays, and 
Supporters of this Animated Machine. The 


Money, 
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Money, Meat, Drink, Robes, Liveries, Wa- 
ges 5 All comes out of their Pockets ; they 
have his Honour for their Security ; and 
muſt content themſelves with Promiſes, and 
fair Words, for full ſatisfaion, unleſs they 
had rather have a Footman with a Cadgel for 
their Pay-maſter. And after all, if thisGel- 
lant were taken to ſbrift, or that a Man could 
enter into the Secrets of his Conſcience, I dare 
undertake, it would appear that He that digs 
in a Mine -for his Bread, lives Ten thoaſend 
ogg more at Eaſe, than the other with Beat- 
rl = ho, and 5 on Dy 0 
s, Tricks, an 4, to el 
above Water. 1. 8 1 4 
Obſerve his Companions now: His Fool, 
and his Flatterer. ' They are too hard for 
him ye ſee; and Eat, Drink, and make 
Merry at his Expence. What greater Miſery, 
or Shame in the Morld, than for a Man to 
make a Friendſhip with ſuch Raſcals, and to 
ſpend his Time, and Eſtate, in ſo Brutal, and 
pid 4 Society It coſts him more (deſide 
his Credit) to maintain that Couple of Cox- 
combs, than would have him the 
Con verſation of a Brace of Grave and Learn- 
ed Philoſophers. ' But will ye now ſee the 
bottom of this Scandalous and Diſhonour- 
able Kindnefs 5 My Lord (ſays tlie Bufſvon ) 
You were moſt: infallibly wrapt in your Mother's 
Swock ; for ler mne be—if you hve mot fr all 
f 
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the Ladies about. tha Court. Agog. The very 
Truth is (cries the Paraſite.) all the reſt of 
the Nolulity look lii Corn-Cutters to ye; and 
indeed, mbers:euer yaw. come, you hene: ſtili the 
ry 40m you. GO tay 
ys my Lord), you mule 


theſe 


The Old Man. had his words yet been 
| Lehne Rage, of 10 Sale * 
* ö 
and Garb, that i was impoſſible to.ſee-bex, 
without a rr 8: im- 
paſſible to look any thing alſe ſo long 
222389 They that had ſean 
ber once, 344 for · ſne 
turn d. her Face ſtillita Newcomers. Her 
Motion was graceful and free ; one while 
ſhe'd ſtare ye full in the Eyes, under-coloun = 
of opening her Hood, to ſet it in. bettet 
Order. Tod ſhe'd ſteal a Look at ye 
with one Eye; and a fide; Face, from the 
Corner of her Vizor ; like: a-Wztch that's 
afraid to be known when ſhe: comes frum a 
Catterwell ;, And then out comes tlie Delicate: 
Hand . and diſcovers the more Dehiaciçoum Netlt, 
and Breaſts, ta adjuſt the Handkercher: or 
the Scarf ; op to remove ſome, other Griee 


he 
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vance-that made; her kadyſhip unaaly. Har 
Hair. was moſt artipcially diſpos d into Care 
leſs Rings; and the haſt Red; and White ins 
Nature was in het Checks 3 ifi that of hen 
andi eeth;did not excoed it. IW aπτοnd, 
 all-ſhe loob d upon were her n; and this 

wasithe Viſioa for m Money, from all the, 
Reſt. As ſhe was marching. off, hoould not 
chute; but take up a Reſolution to follow 
her. But my Old, Man laid a. Blogk in; the: 


wah, and. ſtopt me at the very ſtarting; 


which was; ath Aﬀront to a Man that was: 
both in-Lope, and in Haſte; that might ve 
ry well ſtin his Choler. My Officious Friend 
(ait I) He tbat dovy mot love a-Hromas, ſuckt: 
4m And queſtionleſa, be muſt be cither 
Blind or —— that's, Froof againſt the 
Charms of ſa Divine a Beautx. Nar would: 
any; hut a. Sot, letiſlip the blaſſed Opportu -- 
nity.af ſo fair an — A — 
Woman! Why, Mt mes. ſüe male far, but 
ts: e:Lov'd 2. Aud he that has Her, has all 
thatis Lovely on Deſirahle in Nature. Por 
m own part, EWOUd renounce tha World: 
for the Fellow af het, and naven deſire any: 
thing either Beyond hen ar Beſide her. War 
Lightning. does; ſ carry; in her Eyes 1 
What Charms, and Chains, in hen Looks, 
and, Mations; forthe very Saula of her Be. 
holders. Was ever any thing ſa doar as her 
Fambende Or ſoblack. as: her: 2 


* 
— — —— — 


136 The Fifth Vis10N, 


One would ſwear, that her Com 
had taken a Tincture of Vermilion and 
Milk: And that Nature had brought her 
into the World with Pearl, and Rubies in 
her Mouth. To ſpeak all in little, ſhe's the 
Maſter-piece of the Creation, worthy of 
Infinite Praiſe, and Equal to our large De- 
| fires, and Imaginations. - | 

Here the Old Man cut me ſhort, and bad 


» 


me make an end of my Diſcourſe ; for thou 
0 art, ſaid He, a Man of nuch Wander, and 
1 ſmall Experience, and deliver d over to the 

| Spirit of Folly, and Blindzeſs : Thou haſt 
| thy Eyes in thy Head, and yet not Brain 
enough to know either why they were given 
'F thee, or how to uſe them. Underſtand 
i then that the Office of the Eye, is to ee, 

| but tis the Privilege of the Soul, 0 BM 
guiſb and Chuſe ; hw you either do the 
contrary, or elſe nothing, which is worſe. 
He that truſts his Eyes, expoſes - Mind to 2 
Thouſand Torments and He ſhall- 
take Clouds for Mountains; Strait for Crooked, | 
one Colour for Another, by mifes of an On- 
due diftance, or an audit Medium. We 
are not able ſometimes to ſay which way a 
River runs, till we throw in a Twig, or Straw 
to find out the Current. And what will you 
ſay now, if this Prodigious Beauty, your 
new Miſtreſs, prove as groſs a Cheat, and 
— as any of the reſt? * 

. 
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Bed laſt Night as Ugly as a Witch; and yet 
this Morning ſhe comes forth in your 'Opi- 
nion, as Glorious as an Angel. The Truth 
of it is, ſhe hires: all by the Day; and F 


you did but ſee this Puppet taken to pieces, you 
would find ber little elſe but Paint and Plaiſter. 
'To 


begin her Anatomy at the Head. - You 
muſt know that the ſhe wears, is bor- 
row'd of a Tire-Woman, for her. own was 
blown off by an Unlucky Wind from the 
Coaſt of Naples. Or if ſhe has any left, ſhe 
keeps it private, as. a Memorial of her Anti- 
quit. She 2 3 for = 
OWs Complexion. u 
— matter, ſhe is but a» Old Pg re- 
freut. But the wonder is, to ſee a Pi@nre, 
with Life, and Matian; unlefs perchance ſhe 
_—_ the Necromancer i Receipt, that made 
imſelf young again in his Glaſs Bottle. For 
all that you ſee of her that's Good, comes 
from Diftil'd Waters, Eſſences, Powders, and 
the like; and to ſee the Waſhing of her 
Face would fright the Devil. She abounds 
in Pomanders, Sweet Waters, Spamſh Pockets, 
Perfum'd Drawers ; and all little enough to 
qualify the Poyſonons I hi ff ſhe ſends from 
her Toes, and Arm-Pits, which would other- 
wiſe out-ſtink Ten thouſand Pole-Cats. She 
2 cannot chuſe but Kiſs well, for her Lips are 


E bath d in Oyl and Greaſe. And 
that Embraces her, ſhall find the better 


half 
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. THE 
SIXTH VISION, 
Of Heir. 


3222 one Autumn, at a Friend's 
Houſe in the , (winch was in- 
deed a moſt delicious Retreat) I took a 
walk one Moon-ltght Night irto the Park ; 
where all my paſt Viſions came freſh into my 
Head again, and I was well pleasd 
with the Meditation. At length, the Hu- 
mour took me to leave the Path, and go 
farther into the Wood: What impulſe car- 
ry'd me to this, I know not. Whether 1 
was mov'd by my good Angel, or fome 
higher Power; but fo it was, that in half 
a quarter of an hour, I found my ſelf a great 
way from Home, and in a Place where 'twas 
no longer Night ; with the pleaſanteſt Pro- 
ſpe& round about me that ever I ſaw fince I 
was born. The Air was Calm and Tempe- 
rate ; and it was no ſmall Advantage to the 
Beauty of the Place, that it was both Inno- 
cent and Silent. On the one Hand, I was 
entertain d with the Murmurs of Chriſtal 
Rivolets ; on the other, with the whiſper- 
ing of the Trees; the Birds Singing all the 


while 
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while either in Emulation, or Requital of 
the other Harmonies. And now, to ſhew 
the Inſtability of our 9 = De- 
fires, I was grown weary even of Tranquil- 
lity it (elf, — in this moſt agreeable Pi. 
tude, began to long for Company. 

When in the very inſtant (to my great 
wonder) I diſcover d two Paths iſſuing from 
one, and the ſame beginning; but dividing 
themſelves forwards, more and more, by De- 
grees, as if they liked not one another's Com- 
pany. That on the Right-hand was Narrow al- 
Loft beyond imagination zand being very lit- 
tle frequented, it was ſo over-grown with 
Thorns and Brambles ;, and fo Stony withal, 
that a Man had all the Trouble in the 
World to get-into't. One might ſee how- 
ever, the Prints and Marks of ſeveral Paſ- 
ſengers, that had rub'd through, though 
with exceeding Difficulty ; for they had 
left pieces of Heads, Arms, Legs, Feet, and 
many of them their whole Skins behind 
them. Some we ſaw yet upon the way, 
preſſing forward, without ever ſo much as 
looking back ; and theſe were all of them 
Pale-fac d, Lean, Thin, and Miſerably Mor- 
tified. There was no 9 3 
and I was told that St. Paul Himſelf, left his 
Horſe, when he went into't. And indeed, 
there was not the footing of any Beaſt to be 
ſeen. Neither Horſe, nor Mule; * ns 


» 


* * 
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Track. of. any Coach, or Chariot. Nor could 
E any had paſt that pez. in the 
emory,ot Man. While I was 
my ſelf of what I had ſeen, I ſpy d at length, 
a Begger, that was: Reſting himſelf a little 
to take Breath; and I add bim what Inns 
or Lodging they had upon that Road? His 
Anſwer;yas, That there was no ſtopping 
there, till they came to their Journey's End. 
For this, ({aid he) is the way to Paradiſe ; 
and what ſhould they do with Irs or 1. 
nern, where there are ſo few Paſſengers ? 
Do not you know that in the Courſe of 
Nature, to Dye, is to be Born; to Live, is 
to Travel; and the World is but a great bh 
after which it is but one Stage, cither to 
Pain or Glory. And with theſe words he 
March'd — and bad me God b'wye ; 
telling me withal, That it was time Joſt to 
linger in the way of Virtue, and not fafe to 
entertain ſuch Dialogues as tend rather to 
Curioſity, than Inſtruction. And ſo he pur- 
ſued his Journey, ſtumbling , tearing his 
Fleſh, and Sighing, and Groaning, at every 
ſtep ; and Weeping, as if he thought to 
ſoften the Stones with his Tears. This is 
no way for me, thought I to my ſelf, and 
no Company neither; for they are a ſort of 
Beggerly, Moroſe Peopl e, and will never agree 
with my Humour. So I drew back, and 
ſtruck off into the Leland way. FO 
n 
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And there I found Company Enough, and 


Room for more. What a World of Brave 
Cavaliers | Gilt Coaches, Rich Liveries, and 


Handſom, Lively Laſſes, as Glorious as the 
Sun | Some were Singing, and Laughing ; 
others Tickling one another, and Toying ; 
ſome again, at their Cheeſe-Cakes and China- 
Oranges ; or appointing a Set at Cards : S0 
that taking all together, I durſt have ſworn 
I had been at the Park. This minded me 
of the Old ſaying, Tell me thy Company, and 
II tell thee thy Manners : And to fave the 
Credit of my Education, I put my ſelf into 
the Noble Mode, and Jogg'd on. And there 
was I at the firſt Daſh up to the Ears, in 
Balls, Plays, Maſquerades, Collations, Dal- 
liances, ** and as full of Joy as my 
Heart could hold. | 

It was not here, as upon tother Road, 
where Folks went Bare-foot and Naked, for 
want of Shoe-makers, and Taylors : For here 
were enow, and to ſpare ; beſide Mercers, 
Drapers, Jewellers, Bodies-makers, Perruque- 
makers, Milliners, and a French Ordinary at 
every other Door. You cannot imagine the 
Pleaſure I took im my New Acquaintance ; 
and yet there was now and then, fome Juſt- 
ling and Diſorder upon the way: Chiefly 
between the Phyſicians upon their Males, 
and the Infantry of the Lawyers, that march d 
in great Bodies before the Judges, and _ 

te 
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ited for Place. But the Phyſicians carry'd 
it, in favour of their Charter, which gives 
them yo 3 to Study, Praiſe, and Teach 
the Art of Poy/oning , and to read Lefures 
of it in the Oniverſitzes, While this 
of Honour was in diſpute, I perceiv Ln di- 
vers croſſing from one way to the other, 
and changing of Parties. Some of them 
ſtumbled, and Recover'd; others fell down- 
tight. But the pleaſanceſt Gambol of all, 
=. that of the Vintners, A whole Litter of 
them tumbled into a Pit together, one over 
another; but finding they were out of their 
Element, they got up again as faſt as they 


could. Thoſe that were in the Rig be-hant 


way, which was the way of Paradiſe or Vir- 
tue, advanc d very heavily, and made us Ex- 
cellent ſ 
that Fellow makes ! cries one, Hang him, Prick- 
Ear d Cur, ſays another; Dam me, cries a 
Third, if the Rogue be 55 Drunk with Holy- 
water; if the Devil had raked Hell, he 6. f 
not heve found ſuch a Pack of Ill-lookd Raſ- 
cals, ſays another. Some of them ſtopt 
their Ears, and went oti without minding 
us. Others we put out of Counten 

and they came over to us. And a Thir 
ſort came out of pure Love to our Com- 


ny. 
After this, I obſcrv da great many Peo- 
ple afar off in a 2 with as much Con- 
3 trition 


Prethee look what a Friday-face 
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Some would be drawing 
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trition and Devotion in their Looks and Ge- 
wres, as ever I ſaw in Men: They walk d 
baking their Heads, and 17. — up their Hand. 
to Heaven; and they had moſt of them large 
Ears, and to my Thinking Geneva Bibles. 
Theſe, thought I, are a People of ſingular 
Integrity, and ſtrictneſs of Lite, above their 
Fellows; but coming nearer, we found them 
to be Hypocrites z and that though they d 
none of our Company upon the Road, They 
would not fail to meet ws at our Journey: 
End. Faſting, F. we Prayer, Mortif 
cation, and other Holy Duties, which are the 
Exerciſe of Good Chriſtians, in Order to their 
Salvation, are but a kind of Probation to 
theſe Men, to fit them for the Devil. They 
were follow'd by a Number ot Dewvotes 
and Holy Siſters, that kiſsd the Skirts of 
their Garments all the way they went; but 
whether out of Zeal, Spiritual, or Natural, 
is hard to ſay ; and undoubtedly, ſome Mo- 
men's Kiſſes are worle than Judas. For 
though his Kiſs was Treacherows in the In- 


tention, it was Right yet in the Application : 


But this was one Judas Kiſſing another, 
which makes me think there was more 
of the Fleſh, than of the Spirit in the Caſe. 
a Thred now and 


therr out of the Holy-Man's Garment, to 
make a Relique of: Others would cut out 
large Snips, as if they had a Mind 4 ſee 
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d | them Naked. Some Agi deſer d hey would 
remember them in their Prayers; which was f 
jiſt as much as if they had commended them- 
ſelves to the Devil by a Third Perſon. Some 
aye for good Matches for their Daughters ; 

thers, begg'd Children for themſelves : And 
ſure the Husband that allows his Wife to ack. 
Children Abroad, will be ſo Civil as to take 
them Home, when they are given him. In 
fine, theſe Hypocrites may for a while per- 
chance _— —_ the World, and De- 
lude the Multitude ; but no Mask, or Diſ- 
guiſe is proof againſt the All-piercing Eye 
of the Almighty. There are, I muſt con- 
feſs, many Religious, and Godly Men, for 
whoſe Perſons and Prayers, I have a great 
f | Eſteem. But theſe are not of the Hypocrite's 


.- - 


ze 
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it Humour, to build their Hopes and Ambition 
/, upon Popular Applauſe, and with a Coun- 
— terfeit Humility, to proclaim their Weak- 
r neſs, and Unworthineſs ; their Failings; 
- | yea, and their Tranſgreſſions in the Mar- 
: I ket-place ; All which indeed is but 4 
„ Irie Jeſt; for They are really what they 
c lay, though thef would not be thought 
. 3 | ISS: 
{| Theſe went apart, and were look'd upon 
o | to be neither Fiſh, nor Fleſh, nor Good Red 
t Herring. They wore the Name of Chriſtians ,, 
e but they had neither the Wir, nor the Ho- 
n | zeſty of Pagans. For They content them- 


K 3 {elves 
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ſelves with the Pleaſures of this Life, be- 
cauſe they know no better. But the Hypo- 
crite, that's inſtructed both in Life Tempo- 
ral, and Eternal, lives without either Com- 


fort in the One, or _— in the Other ; and 


takes more pains to be ann d, than a Good 
Chriſtian does to Compaſs his Saluatian. In 
ſhort, we went on our way in Diſcourſe, 
The Rich follow'd their Wealth, and the 
Poor the Rich ; begging there, what Provi- 

dence had deny'd them. The Stublorn and 
Obftinate went a Way by Themſelves ; far they 
would hear no Body that was wiſer than 
themſelves, but ran hudling on, and preſt 
ſtill to be foremoſt, The Magiſtrates drew 
after them, all the Solicitors, and Atturneys. 
Corrupt Judges were carry'd away by Paſſzor 
and Avarice : And Vain, and Ambitious Prin- 
ces, trail'd along with them, Prancipalaties, 
and Common-wealths, There were a world 
of Clergy upon this Road too. And I ſaw 
one full Regiment of Soldiers there, which 
would have been brave Fellows indeed, if 
they had but been half ſo good at Praying, 
and Fighting , as they were at Swearing. 
Their whole Diſcourſe was of their Adven- 
tures. How Narrowly they came off at ſuch 
an Aſſault; What Wounds they received 
upon tother Breach ; and then what a De- 


ſtruction they made at ſuch a time of Mut: 
ton and Poultry. But all they ſaid came in 
at 


— — 
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at one Ear, and went out at tother. Don. 
you remember, Sirrah, ſays one, how we claw'd 
it away at ſuch a place] Nee, ye Damm d 
Rogue you , cries t other, when you were ſo 
Drunk you took your Aunt for the Bawd, 
Theſe, and ſuch as theſe, were the only 
Exploits they could truly brag of. : 
While they were upon theſe Glorious 
Rhodomontades , certain generous Spirits 
from the Right-hand way, that knew what 
they were, by the Boxes of Paſ ports, Te- 


moni als, and Recommendations they wore 


at their Girdles, cry'd out to them, as if it 
had been to an Attacque: Fall on, Fall on, 
my Lads, and follow me. This, this is the 
Path of way z and if you were not _ 
trons, you would not quit it for fear of a har 
er an ill Lain. 2 — 
and be aſſur d, that this Combat well fought, 
makes all your Fortunes, and Crowns you for 
ever. Here je ſhall be ſure both of Pay, and Re- 
ward, without caſting the iſſue. of all your Ha- 
zards and Hopes upon the Empty Promi ſor of 
Princes. How long will ye purſue this Tr 
Blood and Rapine ? And accuſtom your 
s, and Tongues to the Tragical out-cries of 
Burn, No Quarter, Kill, or Dye. It i, not 
Pay, or Pillage, but Virtue thats a Brave 
Mar Recompence. Truſt to her, and ſbe Il 
not deceive ye. If it be the War, ye 1 
Comg to ; Bear Arms on the Right-ſide, and 
= K 4 we'll 


men upon the H 4 0 Hell, W 
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we'll , ou work, Do n nom that 
Man's Lift ir's Warfare'? The tht World, 
the Fleſh, and the n. are "Three 'vi oilant | 
Enemies" 2? And that it W as much 47 515 Soul, 
ir worth to put hinifelf, but for one Marite, out 
of his oy Printes tell ye , that jou 
yy rp our Lives areTheits ; and that 
ſhed the * «ey and loſe the Other, in their 
See, # no Obligation, hut a Dity. You are 
ſtill however to Took to the” Cauſe.” "Wherefore 
tun Head, and rome Along with As, "ind be 
happy. © The Soldiers heard all this with Ex» 
ceeding Patients; and Attention: But Ws. | 
Brand, of Comardice had ſuch an effect tn 
them, that o er an by ads, like Men f 
Hues, they ' pre ; quitted the Road; 
Dy, and as bo 4 4¹ 8 22 charg's 'd Beate ; 
long py be: Tavern: © wad 
After this, we faw a great Troo of We- 
. 80 their 
Bags, and their ese at their Heels, ever, 
and anon, mch And b uſtting olle ano- 
b On the biber 2 A number of God 


People, that were ata at che End of their 


Journey, came over itito the wrong Road; 
for the Right hand Way, growin Ea, and 4 
Wider cowards the Eud, and t 'on the 
Left-hand, on the Contrary, Narrowet, they 
thought they had been out of their Way y.and - 
ſo came in to Vs ; As many of Ones went 
over to * the lame Miſtake. amor. | 
e 
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the R 4 ee Lads, wich out either. 
Coach, N40 55 0 — with 


5 WF i ego ul 
e 


—— — 
d, that I-;preſently « 


5 58 tors for Notar. ta make. 
ene Was ina moſt. 
miſerable GT a 10125 not knaw what 


vg on, under that Diſ- 
gal CERN a Netary,. or Re- 
Mer bad hgh miſt my Particular 
Jy £45 well uo ngh ler wühür; 
for I then or Granted, that 1 ame 
10 ready. way 


An e ü be — 
ons, an tificatigns, e Way 
to Paradiſe - And to conſider, 2 there 
was Nothing of, That pon fh. Ra. But 
on the — 4 3 irg. Frollick-- 
ing, aud | manger Of fo ollity . "This L muſt +, | 
conteſs, gave mg a , And, made mea | 
little 0A ful w her I was going. 

108 y\delver'd af chat Doubt, 
by, ng, of of Mart A: Mien, that we over- - 
too 7 Vives in their Hands, in Evi- 
dente geen ee, Wee, 
14 (cries, one). that every Day ſince 1. 
Merry'd her has been a Faſting-day to me; to 
. ber with Cock-Broth, and Jellies. And 
e © Body i 

g, 3 for ] haue bardly allom - 


— 
r 


_—_— ——— 
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to my Back or 4 Shoe to 
4 1 W ed ber D Coach, Pages, 
Chas, Petty-Coats, and Jewels : So chat 
on the matter, I —— yo 
with a _ much Right 
to the Catalogue of Mart N 
ed his Days at the Sta 
The Miſery theſe r Wretches endur'd, 
made me think my {elf inthe Right again; 
till I heard a Cry behind me, e way there, 
Make way for the 'Pothecaries. Bleſs me, 
thought I, If They be here, we are certainly 
— the Deoet. And ſo it prov'd ; for 


we were juſt then come to a little Door, that 
was made like a Moxſe-Trap, where 'twas 


A——_— but there was no getting out 


It was a ſtrange thing, that ſcarce any 
Body ſo much as Dreamt of Hell, all the 
way we went; and yet every Body knew 
where they were, as ſoon as they came there, 
and cry'd- out with one Voice, Miſerable 
Creatures ! we are Dam d, we are Damm d. 
That Word made my Heart ake ; And is it 

come to That, ſaid I ! Then did I | 
with Tears in my Eyes, to reflect 
I had left in the World: As my 


t 
A 
Friends, Ladies, Miſtreſſer; and in fine, all 
my Old Acquaimtance : When with a heavy 
Sigh, looking behind me, I ſaw the greater 
_ of them Poſting after me. It gave me, 
| OR 


— 
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methought , fone Comfort, that I ſhould 
have ſo good y ; vainly imagining, 
that even Hell it felf might be capable of 
ſome Relief. 


Going farther on, I was into 
Crowd = Taylors, hat Lo gem bo 
in a Corner, for fear of the Devils. As 
the firſt Door, there were Seven Devils ta- 

king the Names of thoſe that came in, and / 
they ask d me Mine, and my Quality, and fo 
they let me paſs. But examining the Tay- 
—4 Theſe Fellows (cry d one of the Devils) 
come in ſuch 1 as if Hell _ made Le 
[ Taylors ? many are they ? 
ET ns was ut Fog about a '- ag 
dred. About a Hundred ? They muſt be more 
than 4 Hundred, ſays t other, if they be Tay- 
Ley « ihe Se obex ants Cleo | 
Twelve Hundred ſtrong : And we have ſo 


many here already, I do not know where we 


ſhall ſtow them, Say the word, my Ma- 
ſters, Shall's let tbem in or not the poor 
Prick-Lice were damn'dly ſtartled at that, 
for fear they ſhould not get. in: But in the 
End, they had the Favour to be admitted. 


Certainly, ſaid I,; theſe Folks are but in an 


ill Conditien, when tis a Menace for the 
Devils themſelves. oy ng refuſe to receive them: 


Thereupon a Hu own, (Iub-fuoted, 
Crump- Shoulder d B threw them all in- 
to a deep Hole. Seeing ſuch a Monſter of a 


Devil, 


— 9 
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Devil, I asd him. how he came to be fo 
deform'd : And he told me; he had fpoird”" 
his Back: with! Carrying of i Tagtors . For, 
{aid he, I have been formerly made uſe of 
as a Sumpter to fetch thenr; but now of late 
they ſave me that labour, and come ſo faſt 
of themſetves, : that tis one Devil's Work to 
diſpoſe: of them. While the Word was 
yet ſpeaking, there came another Glut of 
them; and I Was fain to make way, that 
the Devil might have Room to work in, 
wha pil d them up, and told me, they made 
the beſt Fewel in Hell. | 

I paſsd forward then into a little | Dit 
Ally; where it made me ſtart to hear one 
call me by my Name, and with much ade, 
I perceivd a Fellow there all wrapt up in 
Smoak:uand Flame. Alas. vir Lays le, Bebe a 
ten your” Old Bodkſdller in — 

„good Live- 


zo forgot 
' head-Alley > I cry thee Mercy | 
well, iquoth &, > What ! Art #how here ? Tes, 
Ter, Sir, (ſays he) 'tis een too true. I ne- 
vert dreamt it would have come to this. 
He thought! I muſt needs pityſ him when 1 

knew him: But truly I reftefted rather up- 
on the Juſtice of his Puniſhment. For in a 
word, his Shop was the very Mint of Here- 

þ, Schiſzmr, and Sedition.' I put on a Face 


of Compaſſion however, to give him a little 

Eaſe, which he took hold of, and vented 

his Complaint. ' Mell Sir (ſays He) I would 
ny 


——y - a » 


ey Father had made me 4 Hong wa 
made me a Statianer ; for we are call'd to Re- 
count far Qther Men's Works, as well as for 
gur Owu. And one thing that's caſt in-our 
Diſh, is the ſelling of Tranſlations fo Du 
cheap, that every & knows now as much, 
as would formerly have made a P h 
5 e 
acguey is grown as with Homer, 
gg Tn Bree oe 
be & | : Or a piece of 
Withers. He would have d dn, if a 
a Devil had not ſtopt his Mouth with a 
Whiff from a Rowle of his own Papers, 
and Choakt him with the Smoak ont. The 
Peſtilent Fume would have diſpatch'd me 
too, if I had not got preſently out of the 
reach ont. But I went my way, ſaying this 
to my (elf ; If the Bookſeller be thus Crimi- 
nal, What will become of the Azthor / 

I was deliver'd from this Meditation, by 
the rueful Groans, of a great many Souls 
that were under the Laſh, and the Devil Ty- 
rannizing over them with Whips and Sconr- 
ges. I ask d what they were? And it was 
12 — 1 2 2 the 
Jackney-( wen to exhibit an Information 
againſt the Devils, for taking the Whip out 
of their Hands, and ſetting up 4 Trade they 
had never. ſervd to, (which is directly con- 
trary to Quinto Eliſabethe.) Well, ſaid I : 


—_— — y 
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But why are theſe tormented here? With 
| that, an Old Sowr-look'd Coach-zean took the 
Anſwer out of the Devil's Mouth, and told 
l me; that it was becauſe they came to Hell a 
Horſsback, which they pretended, was a Pri- 
vuilege that did not belong to Rogues of their 
* Quality. Speak Truth, and be Hang d, 
'l cry'd the Devil; and make an honeſt Con- 
[ feſſion here. Say, Sirrah, How Bawdy 
N Voyages have you made to Hackney ? | 
Nek, have ſtood Pimping at Mary-bone ? 
How manyVWhores and K naves have you brought 
N And how many Lyes have yon 
to all private, ſince n ſet 
IE Tae . * 
man by, that had ſervd a Judge, and 
thought twas no more for his Old Maſter 
to fetch a Raſcal out of Hell, than out of 
Newgate ; which made this Fellow *ſtand 
upon his Points, and ask the Devil how 
he durſt give that e to ſo Honoura- 
ble a Profeſſion : for (ſays he) Who wears 
better Cloaths than your Coach men? Are 
not we in our Velvets, Embroideries, and 
| Laces? and as Glorious as ſo many Phactons? 
Have not our Maſters reaſon to be good to ws, 
when their Necks are at ſtake, and their Lives 
| 


— — 


— = — — 
— 


at our Mercy? Nay, we Govern thoſe, many 
times, that Govern Kingdoms; and 4 Prince 
is in almoit as much Danger of his Coach- 
man, as of his Phyſician. And there 2 | 
85 - | f 
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that underſtand it too, and Themſelves, and 
De; and that will not ſtick to truit their 
Coach-men as far as they would do their Con- 
feſſors. There's no Abſurdity in the Com- 
5 for if They know ſome of their 

rivacies, We know more; yes, and per- 
haps more than we'll ſpeak of, What have 
we here to do, cryd a Devil that was 
ready to break his Heart with Laughing, 
A Coach-man in his Tropes and Figures? An 
Orator inſtead of a Waggoner & The Slave 
has broke his Bridle, and got his Head at 
Liberty, and now he'll never have done. 
No, why ſhould he? (ſays another that 
had ſervd a great Lady more ways than 
One) is this the beſt Entertainment you 
can afford your Servants? your daily 
Drudges? I'm ſure we bring you good Com- 
modity, well Pack d; well Condition d; well 
Perfum d; Right, Neat and Clean: Not 
like your City-ware, that comes dirty to 
you, up to the Hocks; and yet every 
Daggle-Tail'd Wench, and Skip-kennel, ſhall 
be better us d than We. Ah ! the Ingrati- 
tude of this Place! If we had done as 
much for ſome body elſe, as we have done 
for you, we ſhould not have been now to 
ſeek for your Wages. When you have no- 
thing elſe to ſay, you tell me that I am 
puniſh d for carrying the Sick, the Gouty, 
the Laue, to Church, to Maſs; or ſome 


ſtragl ing 
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Wrelng Nein, bitk again to their 


* 


duften Which is 4 150 Lye: ; for 
. am able t6 prove, thit All EF Ts lay 
At the Play le, Bawdy-Hbuſes, Taverns, 


Bell, Co Or elle at tlie Torr-l, la- 
Mode, where cher was ftif! appointed ſome 
tit Metling ; to tiettt of Saal Affairs, 

at highly ag rt the Intereſt and Wel- 

re of | Nor Winloft I. have indes 

rod d BY Miſtreſs ſometimes to the 
Chirrch-Door, but it fignify'd no more than 
if 1 oF d her to à Convenricle; for all 
her Bufin ere, war to meet her Gallant, 
— to a e 5 es they ſhould meet next Ac- 
cording to the Way of ? Devotivn now in Mode 
To conditide ; it is moſt certain, that 1 
never took any Creature (knowingly) into 
my Coach, that had ſo much as a 
Thought. And this was (6 well known, that 
it —— all owe, to ask, If a Lady were a Maid; 

or if ſhe bad ever been in my Coach. If it 
appear'd ſhe had; He that Marry'd her, 
knew before-hand, what he had to truſt to. 
And after all this, ye have made us a fair 
Requital. With that the Devil fell a 
Laughing, and with five or fix twingin 
Jerks , half flay'd the poor Coach-man ; 15 
that I was e en glad to retire; in pity partly 
to the Coach-man, and partly to my ſelf; 
for the Currying of a Coach-man, is little 
better ther the turning up of Dung bil. 


My 
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My next Adventure was into a Deep Vault, 
where I began immediately to ſhudder, and 
my Teeth chatter'd in my Head. I ask'd the 
meaning of it; and there came up to me a 
Devil, with Kit d-Heels, and his Toes all 
Mortify'd ; and told me that That Quarter 
was allotted to the Buffons and Drolls, 
which are a People (ſays he) of fo ſtarv'd 
a Conceipt, ! ſo cold a Diſcourſe, that 
we are fain to Chain, and Lock them up, 
for fear they ſhould ſpoil the Temper of 
our Fire. I ask'd if a Man might ſee them. 
The Devil told me yes, and ſhew'd me one 
of the lewdeſt Kennels in Hell. And there 
were they at it, pecking at One Another, 
and nothing but the ſame 1 —_ over and 
over again, that the ractis d u 
Earth. ae * the By & ſaw —— 
that paſs d + in the ord tor Men of 
Honeſty, and Honour : Which were in, as 
the Devil told me, for Flattery ; and were a 
ſort of Buffor, that goes betwixt the Bark 
and the Tree, But, _ are they condemn'd ? 
= I. T — Buff Pon. are condean' 

quoth the Devil want of Favour ; an 
Theſe, for — 6s much, and Aab 
it. Lou muſt know they come us, 
ſtill at Unawares; and yet they find all 
things in Renin; the Cloth laid, 
the Bed made, as if they were at H 


and 
ome. 


To fay the Truth, we have ſome fort of 
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ſeaſons it to all Appetites. In a — you 
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Kindneſs for them; for they ſave us a great 
deal of Trouble in Tormenting One Ano- 
ther. ä 

Do you ſee him there ? That was a Wicked 
and a Partial Judge And all he has to ſay 
for himſelf, is, that he remembers the time 
when he could have broke the Neck of Two 
Honeſt Cauſes, and He put them only out of 
That Good-fellow there, was a 


with the Buffons. He ſold his Wife's Por- 
tion, Wife and all, to pleaſe his Compani- 
ons ; and turn d both into an Aunnity. That 
Lady there (though a great one) is fois to 
take up too with the Buffons, for they are 
both of a Humour : What They do with 
their Talk, She does with her Body, and 


ſhall find Baff in all Conditions; and in 
effect, there are nigh as many, as there are 
Men and Women ; for the whole World is 
given to Jeering, Slenderia , Backbiting ; _ 
there are more Nee — —  — 


At my going out of the Vault, 1 ſaw 2 
matter of a Thouſand Devils following a 
Drove of Paſtry-men , and Breaking their 
Heads as they — d along, with Fran- Peel s. 
Alack! cry d one of them, that was yet in 
a whole Skin, it is hard the Sin of the Flefs 
ſnould be laid to our Charge, that never had 

11.4 to 
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to do with Women. Imp „ N R 
e 


cals, (quoth the Devil) Who har 
Hell, if They have not ? How many Thou- 
ſand Men have theſe Slovens poyſon'd, with 
the Greaſe of their Heads, and Tallow, inſtead 
of Mutton-Sewet ? With Snot-Pies for Mar- 


row ? and Flies for Gurrants ? How many - 
Stomachs have they turn d into Layſtals with 
Dogs-fleſh, Horſe-fleſh, and other on that 
they have put into them? And do mn 
Rogues complain (in the Devil's Name) 
their Sufferings ! Leave your Bawling, ye 
Whelps, (ſays he) and know, that the Pain 
you endure, is nothing to that of your Tor- 
mentors. And for your Part (ſays he, to 
me, with a ſow'r Look) becauſe you are a 
Stranger, you may go about your buſineſs ; 
but we have a Crow to pluck with theſe Fellows, 
before we part. . 
I went next down a pair of Stairs into 2 
huge Cellar, where I ſaw Men Buraing in 
unquenchable Fire ; and one of them Roar- 
ing, Cry d out, I never over ſold ; I never 
ſold, but at Conſcionable Rates ; Why am I pu- 
riſh'd thus? I durſt have ſworn it had been 
* ; but going nearer to him, to ſee if 
e had a Red Head, I found him to be a 
Merchant of my Acquaintance, that dy'd 
not long fince. How now, Old Martin, 
(ſaid 1) Art thou there > He was dogged, 
hecauſe I did not call him Sir, and made no 
| L2 Anſwer. 


- 


— 


Ld 
— — 


160 The Sixth VISION, 
. Anſwer. I ſaw his Grief, and told him 
'S how much he was to blame, to cheriſh that 
| Vanity even in Hell, that had brought him 
N thither. And what do you think ont now ? 
(ſaid I) Had not you better have Traded in 
Blacks than Chriſtians > Had not you better 
have contented your ſelf with a little honeſtly 
ot, than rum the hazard of your Soul for an 
Ele ; and have gone to Heaven a Foot, ra- 
ther than to the Devil on Horſe-back ? My 
Friend was as mute as a Fiſh ; whether out 
of Anger, Shame, or Grief, I know not. 
And then a Devil in Office took up the Diſ- 
courſe. Theſe Pick-pocket Rogues (ſays he) 
Did they think to Govern the World with their 
own Weights and Meaſures, in Secula Seculo- 
rum ? Methinks, the Blinking and falſe Lights 
of their Shops , ſhould have Minded them 
of their Quarter, in the Other World, afore- 
hand. And tis all a Caſe, with 7ewellers, 
Goldſmiths, and Other Trades, that ſerve on- 
ly to Flatter and Bolſter up the World in 
An and Folly. But if People would be 
wiſz, theſe Youths ſhould have little enough 
to do. For what's their Cloth of Gold, and 
Silver , their Silks, their Diamonds, and 
Pearl, (which they ſell at their own Price) 
— _ 2 _ Wantonneſs, and Super 

ty ? Theſe are they that inviegle | 
all forts of Extravagant — and fo = | 
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credit. For they ſet every thing at double 
the Rate; and if you keep not touch at 
your Day „your Ferfans are Impriſon d; 
your Goods Seiz d; and your Eſtates Ex- 
tended. And they that helpt to make you 


Princes before, are now the 1 to put 
you into the Condition of Begger 12 


The Devil would haveralicd; on, if I had 
given him the Hearing ; but there was ſuch 
a Laugh ſet up on one fide on me, as if th 
would all have ſplit; and I went to ſee 
what the matter was; for 'twas a ſtrange 
thing, methought, to hear them ſo 
in Hell. The buſineſs was, there were Two 
Men upon a Scaffold, in Gentile Habits, 
Gaping as loud as they could. Bawl. One 
of them had a great Parchment in his Hand, 
diſplay'd, with divers Labels han Kae at i 
and ſeveral Seals. I thought at fi 
have been ee, and took the 
ting for a Pardon or At 
word they ſpoke, a matter of Seven or Fight 


+, Thouſand Devils burſt out a Laughing, as 


they would have crackt their Sides. And 


This again made me think, it might be ſome 


Zack-Pudding, or Mountebank, ſhewing his 

Tricks, or his Atteſtations z with his Gon- 

Free ation of Fools zhout hes. But neater 

nd, I found my Miſtake ; and that the 
Devil's Mirth —. the Gentlemen angry. 
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of theirs was only to make out their Pedi- 
 gree, and get themſelves paſt for Gent lemem ; 
the Parchment being a Teſtimonial from the 
Herald's Office, to that purpoſe. My Father 
(ſays he with the Writing in's Hand) bore 
Arms for His Majeſty in many Honourable 
Occaſions of Watching and Warding ; and 
has made many a Tall Fellow ſpeak to the 
Conſtable, at all Hours of the Night. My 
Uncle was the firſt Man that ever was of the 
Order of the Black-Gwuard And we have 
had Frve brave Commanders of our Family, 
by my Father's fide, that have ſerv'd the 
State in the Quality of Marſhal's Men, and 
Tura- Keys, and given His Majeſty a fair 
Accompt of all the Pris'ners committed to 
their Charge. And by my Mother's fide, 
it will not be deny'd, but that I am ho- 
 nourably deſcended ; For my Grandmother 
was never without a Dozen Chamber-maids, 
and Nurſes in Family. It may be twas her 

Trade (quoth the Devil) to procure Servi- 
ces, and Servants, and conſequently to deal 
in that Commodity. Well, well, (ſaid the 
Cavalier) ſhe was what ſhe was; and I'm 
ſure I tell you nothing but Truth. Her 
Husband wore a Sword, by his Place ; for 
he was a Deputy-Marſbal ; and to prove my 
ſelf a Man of Honour, I have it here in 
Black and White, under the Seal of the Of- 
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a Pack of Raſcals ? My Gentleman Friend, 
(quoth the Devil . Grandfather wore 
a Sword, as he was Ujher to a Fencing-School ; 
and we know very well what his ton, and 
Grand-child can pretend to. But let that paſs; 
you have led a Wicked and Infamous Life, 
and ſpent your Time in Whoring, Drink- 
ing, Blaſpheming, and in Lewd Company ; 
and do you tell us now of the Privileges of 
your Nobility ? Your Teſtzmonials, and the 
Seal of the Office A Fart for your Privile- 
ges, Teſtimomals, Office and all. There is 
no Honour, but Virtue. And if your Chil- 
dren, though they had a Scoundrel to their 
Father, ſhould come to do Honourable and 
Worthy things, we ſhould look upon them 
as Perſons Sacred, and not dare to meddle 
with them. But talking 1s time loſt ; You 
were ever a Couple of pitiful Fellows, 
and your Tails ſcarce worth the Scalding. 
Have at ye, (lays he) and at that word, 
with a huge Iron Bar he gave him ſuch a 
Salute over the Buttocks, that he took Two 
or Three turns in the Air, Heels over Head, 
and dropt at laſt into the Common-Shoar z 
where never any Man as yet found the 
Bottom. 

When his Companion had ſeen him Cut 
that Caper ; This Uſage (ſays he) may be 
well enough for a Parchment Gentleman 
But for a Cavalier of xy Extraction, and 

L 4 Pro- 
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ö | Profeſſion, I ſuppoſe you'll Treat him with 
| | As . Civility and Reſpeck. 
Cavalier (quoth the Devil) if you have 
brought no better Plea along with you, 
than the Antiquity of your Houſe, you may 
een follow your Camerade , for _ I 
know ; for we find very few Ancient Fami- 
lies, that had not ſome Oppreſſor or Uſurper 
for their Founder; and they are commonly 
continued by the ſame means they were be- 
gun. How many are there of our Titzlar 
Nobility, that write Noble, purely upon the 
Account of their Violence and Injuſtice ? 
Their Subjects and Tenants, what with Im- 
poſitions, hard Services,andRackt Rents ; Are 
they not worſe thanSlaves? If they happen to 
have any thing Extraordinary ; As a Pleaſant 
Fruit, a Handſom Colt; A Good Cow; and 
that the Landlord, or his Sweet Lady take 
a liking to it, they muſt either ſubmit to 
part with it Gratis, or elſe take their Pay 
in foul Language, or Baſtinadoes, And tis 
well if they ſcape ſo: For many times 
when the Sign's in Gemini; their Wives and 
Daughters go to Pot, without any regard 
of Laws, either Sacred or Prophane. What 
Damn'd Blaſphemies and Imprecations do 
they make uſe of to get Credit with a Mi- 
frireſs or a Creditor, upon a Faithleſs Pro- 
miſe ! How intolerable is their Pride, and 
Inſolence, even towards many _ 
rs 


* ; "0 * 


WF TH pas F 1" ww ©) paw ao #5 vUFS ww [TY Perk TT \w W 5*Z K 


Of HELL 166 


Officers, both in Church and State ! for 
they behave themſelves as if all People be- 
low their Quality and Rank in the World, 
were but as ſo many Brutes, or Worſe. As 
if Human Blood were not all of a Colour: 
As if Nature had not brought them into 
the World the Common Way, or Moulded 
them of the ſame Materials with the Mean- 
eſt Wretches upon the Earth. And then 
for ſuch as have Military Charges and Com- 
mands ; How many Great Officers are there, 
that without any Conſideration of their 
Own, or their Prince's Honour, fall to 8 
and Pillage ; Cozening the State with falſe 
Muſters, and the Soldiers of their Pay; and 
giving them inſtead of their Due from the 
Prince, a Liberty of taking what is not their 
due from the People ; forcing them to take 
the Bread out of the poor Labourer's Mouths, 
to fill their own Bellies, and protecting them 
when they have done, in the moſt Execra- 
ble Outrages imaginable > And when the 
poor Soldier comes at laſt to be diſmiſt, or 
disbanded ; Lame, Sick, Beggerly, Naked 
almoſt, and Enraged; with Nothing left 
him to truſt to, but the Highway to keep 
him from ſtarving ; What Miſchief is there 
in the World, that theſe Men are not the 
cauſe of? How many good Families are 
utterly ruin'd, and at this Day in the Ho- 
ſpital, for truſting to Their Oaths and ＋ 
| miles 
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miſes? And becoming bound for them for 
vaſt Sums of Money to maintain them in 
Tipple, and Whores, and in all ſorts of 
Luxury and Riot? This Rhetorical Devil 
would have ſaid a Thouſand times more, 
but that his Companions call'd him off, and 
told him they had buſineſs elſewhere. The 
Cavalier hearing that, My Friend, (ſaid he) 


your Morals are very good ; but yet with 


your favour, all Men are not alike. There's 
never a Barrel better Herring, (ſaid the De- 
vil) You are all of ye tainted with Original 
Sin; and if you had e than 
your Fellows, you had never ſent hi- 
ther. But if you are indeed ſo Noble, as 

ou ſay, you're worth the Burning, if twere 
bar for your Aſhes. And that you may have 
no Cauſe of Complaint, you ſhall ſee, we'll 
Treat you like a Perſon of your Condition, 
And in that Inſtant, Two Devils preſented 
themſelves ; the One of them Bridled and 
Sadled ; and the Other doing the Office of 
the Squire; holding the Stirrup, with his 
Left-hand, and giving the Gentleman a Lift 
into the Saddle with the other. Which was 
no ſooner done, but away he went like an 
Arrow out of a Bow. I askd the Devil 
he carryd him. 
And he told me, Not far : For 'twas only 
matter of Decorum, to ſend the Nobility to 
Hell 4 Horſeback.” Look on that fide now, 


ſays 


„ = ta = Ga He © aw oa, BY @<@ 1, 


a 


ſays he, and ſo I did ; and there I faw the 
Cavalicr in a huge Furnace, with the 
2 of Nobility, and Arms: As 
Cain, Cham, Nimrod, Eſau, Romml as, Tar- 
and a world of other brave Fellows, that 
had made themſelves famous by Uſurpation, 
and Blood. The Place was a little too hot 
for me, and fol retir'd, meditating on what 
I had heard; and not a little ſatisfied wich 
the Diſcourſe of ſo learned a Devil. Till 
that time, I took the Devil tor a Notorious 
Lyar ; but I find now that he can ſpeak the 
Truth too, when he pleaſes ; and I would 
not for all I am worth, but have heard him 
When I was thus far, my Curioſity car- 
ryd me {till farther ; and within Twenty 
Yards, I came to a huge Muddy Stinking 
Lake, near twice as big as that of Geneva ; 
and heard int ſo ſtrange a Noiſe, that I 
was almoſt out of my Wits, to know what 
it was. They told me, that the Lake was 
ſtor d with Doxegnas, or Gonvernantes, which 
are turned into a kind of Frogs in Hell, and 
perpetually Drivelling,Sputtering,and Croak- 
ing. Methought the Converſion was apt 
enough ; for they are neither Fiſh, nor 
Fleſh, no -more than Frogs ; and only the 
lower Parts of them are Man's-Meat, but 
their Heads are enough to turn a very good 
| Stomach. 
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Stomach. I cou d not but Laugh to ſee how 
and ſtretcht out their Legs as 
they ſwam, and ſtill as we came near, they d 
Scud away and Dive. | 
This was no place to ſtay in, there was 
fo Noyſom a Vapour ; and ſo I ſtruck off 
upon the Left-hand ; where I ſaw a Num- 
ber of Old Men, Beating their Breaſts, and 
Tearing their Faces ; with bitter Groans, 
and Lamentations. It made my Heart ake 
to ſee them, and I ask d what they were? 
Anſwer was made, That I was now in the 
Quarter of the Fathers that Damn'd Them- 
ſelves, to Raiſe their Poſterity; which were 
called by ſome, The Onadviſed. Wretch 
that I am ! (cry d one of them) the 
Penitent that ever liv'd, never ſuffer'd the 
Mortification I have endurd ; I have 
Watch'd ;, I have Faſted; I have ſcarce had 
any Clothes to my Back; My whole Life has 
been a Reſtleſs Courſe of Torment, both of 
Body and Mind: And all This, to get Mo- 
ney for my (Children ; that I might ſee them 
well Marry d; Buy them Places at Court, of 
procure them ſome other Preferment in the 
World: Starving my ſelf in the Concluſion, 
rather than I would leflen the Proviſion, 
I had made for my Poſterity. And yet not- 
withſtanding this my Fatherly Care, I was 
ſcarce ſooner Dead, than forgotten: And 
my next Heir buried me without Tears, or 
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Mourning ; and indeed 1 without fo much as 
paying of Legacies, or Praying for my Soul : 

As if they had already received certain In- 
telligence of my Damnation. And to ag- 
gravate my _— the Prodigals are now 
quandering and conſuming that Eſtate, in 11 

aming, ir, boring, and Debauches, which I I 
had — <a * ſo much Ir 
Vexation, and Oppreſſion, and for which I 
ſuffer at this TH ſuch Inſupportable 
Torments, This ſhould have been thought 
on before (cry'd a Devil) for ſure you have 
heard of the Old Saying, Happy is the Child 
whoſe Father goes to 3 Devil. At which 
word, the Ola Miſer brake out into freſh 
Rage and Lamentation, Tearing their Fleſh, 
with Tooth and Nail, in ſo ruful a man- 


ner, that I was no longer able to endure the 


cle. 

A little farther, there was a Dark Hideows 
Priſon, where heard the C/ attering of Chains; 
the Crackling of Flame, ; the Slapping of 
Whips ; and a confuſed owt-cry of Complaints. 
ask d what Quarter this was, and they told 
me it was the Quarter of the Oh that THads? 
What are thoſe, ſaid I ? Anſwer, was made, 


that t y of Brutiſh Sots, 


hey. were a 
ſo abſolutely deliver'd up to Vice, that they 
were . inſenſibly, and in Hell before 
they were aware. They are now reflecting 
upon their Miſcarriages a and Omiſſions, and 

Perpe- 
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y crying out; Oh that I had Exe- 
perperally crying our; O Thad Fre 
the Sacraments ! Oh that I had Humbled ney 
felf with Faſting, and Prayer ! Oh that I had 
ſero d God as I ought ! 0h thet I bad Viſtted 
the Sick, and Relievd the Poor ! Oh that I 
—_  « Fa"  % Dow of oy 
* 1 

[ left theſe late Repentanti, (as it appear d) 
in Exchange for worſe, which were ſhut up 
in a Baſe Court, and the Naſtieſt that ever 
I ſaw. Theſe were ſuch as had ever in their 
Mouths, God is Merciful, and will Pardon 
ae. How can this be, (ſaid I) that theſe 
Peop 


le ſhould be Damn'd ? When Condeme- 
ration is an Act of ice, not of 
I perceive you are ſimple, (quoth the Devil) 
for half theſe you ſee here, are condemn'd 
with the Mercy of God in their Mouths : 
And to Explain my ſelf, Conſider I pray e, 
. how many Sinners are there, that go on in 
their Ways, in ſpite of Reproof, and good 
Counſel? and (till this is their Anſwer ; God 
ir Merciful, and will not damm 4 S for ſo 
fwnall a Matter. But let them tall of Neg, 
as they pleaſe ; ſo long as they perſiſt in 
Wicked Life, we are like to have Heir Com: 
pany at laſt. By your Argument (69d 2 
there's no truſting to Divine 

2 


miſtake me (quoch rhe Devil) * 
Tg, and Mori * 
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But this I ſay : He that perſeveres in his 
Wickedneſs, and makes uſe of the Name of 
Mercy, only for a Countenance to his Im- 

ieties, does but Mock the Almighty, and 

s no Title to that Mercy. For tis vain to 
expect Mercy from above, without doing 
any thing in order to it. It properly be- 
longs to the Righteous, and the Penitent ? 
And they that have the moſt of it upon the 
Tongue, have commonly the leaſt thought 
of it in their Hearts : And tis a great Ag- 
gravation of Guilt, to Sin the more, in 
Confidence of an abounding Mercy. It is 
is true, that many are receiv'd to Mercy, 
that are utterly unworthy of it ; which is 
no wonder, fince no Man of himſelf can 
deſerve it: But Men are ſo Negligent of 
ſeeking it betimes, that they put that off to 
the laſt, which ſhould have been the firſt 
part of their buſineſs ; and many times their 
Life is at an end, before they begin their 
Repentance. I did not think ſo Damn'd 
a Doctor could have made fo good a Ser- 
mon. And there I left tim. 

I came next to a Noifom Dark hole, and 
there I ſaw a Company of Dyers, all in Dirt 
and Smoalł, intermixt with the Devils; and 
ſo alike, that it would have pofed the ſub- 
tileſt qui ſctor in Spair, to have ſaid, which 
were the Devils, and which the Dyer. 


There 
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There ſtood at my Elbow, a ſtrange kind 
of Muangrel Devil, begot betwixt a Black 
and a M bite; with a Head ſo beſtuck with 
little Horns, that i look * rs like 
a bog. 1 the nets to aSk him, 
—— they Quarter d the Sodomites, the 
Old Womer, and the Cackolds. As for the 
Guckolds, (ſaid he) they are all over Hell, 
without any certain Quarter, or Station 
and in Truth, tis no eaſy matter to know 
a Cuckold from a Devil ; for (like kind 
Husbands) they wear their Wive's F avours 
ſtill, and the very ſame Head-pieces in Hell, 
that they wore living in the World. As to 
the Sodomites, we have no more to do with 
them, than needs muſt ; but upon all occa- 
ſions, we either Fly, or Face them ; for if 
ever we come to give them a Broad-fide, 
tis Ten to One but we get 2 hit — 
Wind and Water; and yet we fence _ 
our Tails, as well as we can, and they 
now and then a Flap oer the Mouth — 
the Bargain. And for the Old Women, we 
make — ſtand off; for we 232 
eaſure in them, as you do: And yet th 
ades will be perſecuting us with their Paſ. 
Bons; and ye ſhall have 4 Bewd of Five and 
Fifty, do ye all the Gamboles of a Girl of 
Fifteen. And yet after all this, There's wot 
an Old Woman in Hell; for let her be as Old 
«s Pauls; Bald, Blind, Toothleſe, . 


Ko 
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Decrepit : This is not long of her Age, {he'll 
tell you; but 4 terrible 22 1a 

year, that fetcht off ber . Hair, and - brought 
her ſo low, that ſhe has not yet recover d ber 
Fleſh again. She loit her Eyes by 4 bot 
Rheum : utterly ſpoil'd her Teeth with Crack- 
ing of Pearh-Stowes , and Eating of Sweet- 
meats, when ſhe was «a Maid. And when 
the weight of her Years has almoſt brought 
both ends together; tis nothing, ſhe'll tell 
ye, but a Crick ſhe has got in her Back: 
And though ſhe might recover her Youth 
Ae by confiſing her Age, gell never 


a was, = didabar bf 
eople making their moan , that they had 
been taken away by Sudden Death. That's 
an Impudent Lye ( cry'd a Devil) ſaving 
this Gentleman's ence, for zo ares 
ſuddenly. Death 


and Diſcourſe z which he 
manner. Do ye complain (ſays he) of Sud- 
den Death? That have carry d Death je, 
ever ſince you were Born; That have been enter- 
tain'd with daily Spectacles of Carcaſſes and 
Funerals; That have heard ſo many Sermons 
upon the Subject; and read ſo many good Books 
upon the Frailty of Life, and the Certaimty of 
Death. Do ye nat know * euery Moment 

Je 


f 
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Cloaths wear aut; your s, and your Houſes 
deg; and eek tht you Bodies ſhould 
are the common Accidents 


and Diſeaſes of Lift, bat ſo many Warnings 
6 ps pee Yrs Ie Te have 
Death at the Table, in 'y Food and 
Nomriſhment ;, i 7 
the 2 3 =_ you * 
the Lively Picture of it, Night for your 
Bedfellow. With what Fice then _ _ 
charge your Misfortunes npon ſudden Death? 
That have ſpent your whole Life, both at Bed, 
and at Board, among ſo many Remembrances 
of your Mortality? No, 855 change your 
Stile, and hereafter confeſs your ſelves to 
have been Careleſs and Incredulow. Ton 


Dye, thinking you are not WINES _—_— 


ing that Death grow 
2 tf Re. 


along wit h 

other ale, Tin, ſhing If Pere, on 
2 Sex, or Quality; and whether it finds 
ye Well, or Ill doing: As the Tree falls, 


YR 
urning toward my left Hand, I ſaw a 
ext man many Souls that were put up in 
ly-Pots, "oich Aſſa firtid a, Galbanum, and 
a —_— of naſty Oils that ſerv'd them 
for Syrup. What a damn'd Stink is here? 
OT; — — my Noſe.) We are now 


come y to the Devil Honſe-of- 
Offic 


- — 
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Office. No no, (ſaid the Tormentor, which 
was a kind of a Yellowiſh-Complexion'd 
Devil) tis a Confection of Apothecaries ; 
a ſort of 5 that are commonly Dams d 
for Compounding the Medicines by which their 
Patients to be Saved. To give them their 
due ; theſe are your only True, and Chymical 
Philoſophers; and worth a Thouſand of 
Raymund Lullins, Hermes, Geber, Ruſpicella, 
Avicen, and their Fellows. Tis true, They 
have written fine things of the Traſmutation 
of Metals; but did they ever make any 
Gold ? or if they did, we have loſt the 
Secret. Whereas your Apothecaries, out of 
2 little Puddle-Water, a Bundle of Rotten 
Sticks, a Box of Hies; nay, out of Toads, 
Vipers, and a Sir-reverence it ſelf, will fetch 
ye Gold ready Minted, and fit for the 
Market; which is more than all your Phi- 
loſophical ProjeFors ever pretended to. There 
is no Herb 4 Wale, (let it be Hemlock) 
nor any Stone ſo dry, ( ſuppoſe the Pumice 
it ſelf) but they'll draw Silver out of it. 
And then for Words; tis impoſſible to make 
up any Word out of the four and twenty 
Letters, but they'll ſhew ye a Drug , or a 
Plant of the Name; and turn the Alphabet 
into as good Money as any's in your Pocket, 
Ask them for an Eye-Tooth of a flying Toad ; 
they'll tell ye, yes, ye may have of it, in 
Ponder; or if you had rather have the 

M2 infulion 
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Infuſion of a Tench of the Mountains, in a 
little Eels Milk, tis all one to them. If 
there be but any Money ſtirring, you ſhall 
have what you will, though there be no 
ſuch thing in Nature. So that it looks as if 
all the Plants, and Stones of the Creation, 
had their ſeveral Powers and Virtues given 
them, only for the Apothecaries ſakes; and 
as if Words themſelves had been only made 
for their Advantage. Ye call them Apo- 
thecaries ; but inſtead of that, I pray'e call 
them Armorers, and their Shops Arſenal. 
Are not their Medicines as certain Death, as 
Swords, Daggers, or Muſquets * While their 
Patients are Purg'd and Blooded into the 
other World, without any regard either to 

Diſtemper, Meaſure or Seaſon. _ 
If you will now ſee the pleaſanteſt Sight 
you have ſeen yet, walk but up theſe two 
Steps, and you ſhall ſee a Jury (or Conſpi- 
racy) of Barber-Surgeons, Sitting upon Life - 
and Death. You muſt think that any Di- 
vertiſement there was welcom. So that 1 
went up, and found it in truth a very plea- 
ſant Spectacle. Theſe Barbers were moſt 
them Chain'd by the Midd!e, their Hands 
at e every one of them a Cittern 
about about his Neck; and upon his Knees 
a Cheſs-board ; and ſtill as he reacht to have 
a Touch at the Cittern , the Inſtrument 
vaniſnt; and ſo did the Cheſi- board, when 
= 
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he thought to have a Game at Draughts, 
which is directiy Tantalizing the poor 
Rogues; for a Cittern is as natural to a Bar- 
ber, as Milk to a Calf. Some of them were 
waſhing of Aſſes Brains, and putting them 
in again; and ſcouring of Negroes, to make 
them white. | 1 
When I had laught my fill at theſe 
Fooleries, my next Diſcovery was, of a 
great many People, Grumbling and Mutter- 
ing, that there was no body lookt after 
them; no, not ſo niuch as to Torment them: 
As if their Tails were not as well worth the 
Toaſting as their Neighbours. Anſwer was 
made, that being a kind of Devils them- 
ſelves, they might put in for ſome ſort of 
Authority in the Place, and execute the 
Office of Tormentors. This made me ask 
them what they were. And a Devil told 
me (with Reſpect) that they were a Com- 
pany of U ious, Lefi-handed Wretches, 
that could do nothing Aright. And their 
Grievance was, that they were Quarter'd 
by themſelves : But not knowing whether 
they were Men or no, or indeed what elſe 


to make of them, we did not know how 


to Match them, or in what Company to 
put them. In the World they are lookt 
upon as II Omens; ang let any Man meet 
one of them upon a Journey in a Morning, 


Faſting ; tis the ſame thing as if a Hare 
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had croſs d the way upon them; he pre- 
ſently turns Head in a Diſcontent, and goes 
to Bed again. Ye know that Scævala, when 
155 found his Miſtake, in killing Another 
Porſenna, (the Secretary, for the Prince) 
burnt his right Hand in Revenge of the 
Miſcarriage. Now the Severity of the 
Vengeance, was not ſo much the Maiming 
or the Cripling of himſelf, but the Con- 
demning of himſelf to be for ever Left- 
handed. And ſo tis with a Malefactor 
that ſuffers Juſtice z the Shame and Punifh- 
meat does not lye ſo much in the Lloſs of 
his Right Hand, as that the other is Left. 
And it was the Curſe of an Old Bawd, to 
a Fellow that had vext her, That be migbt go 
to the Devil by the ſiroke of a Left-handed 
If the Poets ſpeak Truth, (as twere 

2 wonder if they ſhould not) the Left is 
the Onlucky Side; and there never came 


any Good from it. And for my laſt Argument 


ay 
2 theſe Creatures; the Goafs and 
probates ſtand upon the Left Hand, and 
Lefi- handed Men are, in , a ſort of 
Creature that's made to do Miſchief; nay 
whether I ſhould call them Men, or no, I 


know not. 


Hereupon a Devil becken'd me to come 
ſoftly to him; and fo I did, without a 
Word ſpeaking, or the leaſt noiſe 'in the 
World. Now (ſays he) if youll _— 

| Daly 


— — —————— 


Of HELL. 179 


Daily Exerciſe of [-favexr'd Womer, look 
through that Lattice-Window ; and there 
I ſaw ſuch a Kennel of Ugly Bitches, 
would have bleſt your ſelf. Some wi 
their Faces ſo pounced and ſpeckled, as 3 
they had been ſcerified, and newly paſ 
the Cupping-Glaſs; with a World of little 
Plaiſters, long, round, ſquare; and briefly, cut 
out into ſuch Variety, that it would have 
poſed a good Mathematician to have found 
out another Figure; and you would have 
e _ at Cata- 
play, or Cuffs. ers, were ſcraping their 
Faces with pieces of Glaſs ; OT > their 
Eze-brows by the Roots, like mad; and ſome 
that had none to tear, were fetching out 
of their black Boxes, ſuch as they could 
* or make. Others were Poxdring and 

ing their Falſe-Locks, or faſt ning their 
nem Tvory Teeth, in the place of their ald 
Ebony ones. Some were chewing Limon- 
peel, or Gnamon, to countenance a Foul 
Breath; and raiſing themſelves upon their 
Ciqpines, that their View might be the 
fairer, and their Fall the deeper. Others 
were quarrelling with their Lookizeg-Glaſſes 
for ſhewing them ſuch Hags-Faces 4 anc 
curſing the State of Venice, for entertaining 
no better Workmen. Some were ſtuffing out 
their Bodies like Pack-Saddles, to cover 
ſecret Deformities : ns. again * 

4 


— 
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fo many Hoods over their Faces, to conceal 
their Ruins, that I could hardly diſcern 
what they were; and theſe paſt for Peni- 
rents. Others, with their Pots of Hogs- 
Greaſe, and Pomatum, were ſkeking and 
poliſhing their Faces; and indeed their Fore- 
heads were bright and ſhining , though there 
were neither Sant nor Stars in that Firma- 
mem. Some there were (in fine) that would 
have fetcht a Man's Guts up at's Mouth, 
to ſee them with their Mae of Aſter- 
Births ; and with their Meaſtruoas Slibber- 
Sobbers, dawbing one another, to take away 
the Heats and Buboes. Naſty and Abomi- 
'nable! I cry d. Well, (quoth the Devil) you 
fee now how far a Woman's Wit and In- 
vention will carry her to her own Deſtru- 
ction. I could not ſpeak one word for aſto- 
nifhment at ſo horrid a Spectacle; till I had a 
little recollected my ſelf: And then ( ſaid I) 
if I may deal freely without Offence, I 
dare defie all the Devils in Hell to out- do 
theſe Women. But pray e let's be gone, for 
the ſight of them makes my very Heart ake. 

Turn about then, (ſaid the Devil) and 
there was a Fellow ſitting in a Chair, ail 
alone; never a Devil near him: No Fire, 
or Froſt; no Heat, or Cold; or any thing 
elſe that I could perceive, to torment him; 
and yet crying and roaring out the moſt 
hideouſly of any thing I had yet heard in 

1 Hell 3 
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Hell 3 tearing his Fleſh , and beating his 
Body, like a Bedlam ; and bis Hearg, all 
the while, bleeding at his Eyes. Good 
Lord, thought I, what ails this Wretch, 
to yell out thus when no body hurts Him! 
So I went up to him: Friend, ( ſaid 1) 
what's the meaning of all this Fury and 
Tranſport? For, ſo far as I can ſee, there's 
nothing to trouble you. No, no, (ſays he 
with a horrid Outcry, and with all the 
Extravagancies of a Man in Rage and De- 
ſpair) you do not ſee my Tormentors ; but the 
all-ſearching Eye of the Almighty ſees my 
Paint, as well as my Tranſgreſſuons, and with 
a ſevere, and implacable Juſtice, has condemn'd 
me to fuffer Puniſhments anſwerable to my 
Crimes. ( Which words he utter'd with 
redoubled Clamours) My Execationers are 
in my Soul, and all the Plagues of Hell in my 
Conſcience, My Memory ſerves me inſtead 

4 Cruel Devil. The Re@embrance of the 

ood I ſhould have done, and omitted; and 
of the Ill I ſhould nat have done, and did. 
The Remembrance of the wholeſom Counſels 
1 have rejeted, and of the Ill Example I 
have given. And for the Aggravation of my 
Miſery; where my Memory leaves affiiFing 
me, my Underſtanding begins : Shewing me 
the Glories and Beatitudes I have loſt, which 
others enjoy; who have gain d Heaven with 
leſs Anxiety and Pain, than I have endur'd 


to 


be gar d fun 


aà weight of &i lies upon this Creature's 
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— Damnation. Nom am I perpetuall 
— * on. the Comforts Beauties Felicities 
and Rapture of Paradiſe ; only . 
A in Hell : Fr 


[ 
oment s [Interval of | 
without — Ys. my Will x _ i 
ar Incxorable, 1 Memory or I 
derſtanding. And theſe (my Friend Yoke the Il « 

f 
c 
] 
| 
I 
| 
| 
| 


— 
— 


other World) are the Three Faculties of my 
Soul ; which Divine Juſtice, for my Sins, bas 
coveted into Three Tormemtors, . * Torture 
3 into Three Flames, that 
And i I chance 
or * 


we without Noiſe 
burn me without 
at any time to have the leafs 


22 the Worm of 29888 


and finds it, SO nal 
Immortal Aliment and ainwent 


that word, turning towards me . 2 2 
Helliſh Yell; Mortal (ſaid he) learm, and 

3 all thoſe that _ 
bury or miſuapl r Talents, a Hell 
within 2 — are 8 above 
Ground; and ſo he return'd to his uſual 
Clamours. Upon this I left him, miſerably 
fad and penſive. Well, thought I, what 


_ 


Conſcience! W n the Devil ob- 
ſerving me in a Muſe, told me .in my Ear, 
that this Fellow had been an Atbeiſt, and 
_— * God, nor 2 Us 2 
are aid I, from that Onſanitify. 

Wiſdom, 
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I aw a World of Peopl 
Burning Charzots, with a great many 8 
in them, and the Devils tearing them with 
Pincers; and before them, marcht certain 
Officers, ing Proclamation of their Sew- 
tence; which with much ado I got near 
enough to hear, and it was to this Effect: 
Divine Juſtice hath appointed this Puniſhment 
to the Scandalous, for giving Ill Examples to 
their Neighbours. And at the ſame time 
ſeveral of the Damn'd laid their Sins to 
their Charge, and cry d out, that 'twas long 
of Them they 'were thus Tormented. So thar 
the Scandalous were puniſht both for their on 
Sins, and for the Offences ale had 
miſled to their on. And e are 
they of whom tis ſaid, that they had better 
never have been Born. * . 
very Soul was full of Anguiſh, to ſee 
fo * Doleful Spectacles; and yet 1 
could not but ſmile, to ſee the Virtrers 
every where up and down Hell, as free, as 
if they had been in their Taverns, and only 
Pris ners upon Parole. I askt how they 
came by that Privilege 2 And a Devil told 
me, there was no need of ſhackling them, 
or ſo much as ſhutting them up: For there 
was no fear of their making a ſcape, n_ 


do in their Wines, we are well 
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took ſo much Pains in the World, and 


made it their whole Buſineſs to come thi- 
tber. Only, ſays he, if we can keep them 


from throwing Wer in the Fire, as 9 


if you would ſee ſomewhat worth the 
while, leave theſe Fellows, and follow me; 
and I'll ſkew you Juda and his Brethren, 
the Stewards and Purſe-bearers. So I did 
as hebad me; and he brought me to Juda. 
and his Companions , who had no Faces, 
divers of them , and moſt of them no 


I was well enough pleas d to ſee him, and 
to be better inform d; for I had ever phan- 
ſied him 20 be a kind of an Olive-colour'd, 
Tawn lexion'd Fellow, without 2 
7. Lode he wn 

W nay ably was; 
for e 4 thing 
could ever have been guilty of 15 \ Sordid 
and Treacherous a Villany, as to Sell, and 
betray his Maſter, _— and after 
that, > Cowardly, as " himſelf in 
Deſpair, when he had 3 I do believe, 
however, what the Church ſays of him, 


Foreheads. 


that he had a Carrot-Beard , and a Red- 
Head; but it may be his Beard was burnt; 


and as he ap a to.me io Hell, I, could 
not but take him for an Euruchʒ which to 
deal freely, is my Opinion of all the N 

or 


1 


Ca 
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for they have no Hair; and they are for 

the moſt part wrizkled, and Baker-leg'd. 
Judas was beſet with a great many 
Money-mongers and Purſe-bearers, that were 
telling him Stories of the Pranks they had 
play'd, and the Tricks they had put upon 
their Maſters, after his Example. Coming 
up to them, I perceiv'd that their Puniſh- 
ment was like that of Titms, who had a 
Vulture continually gnawing upon his Liver. 
For there were a number * s Birds 
nally preying upon them, and tear- 
CE their F Ech which grew again as 
faſt as they devoured it: A Devil in the 
mean time crying out, and the Damn'd 
filling the whole place with Clamour and 
Horror; Judas, with his Parſe, and his 
=—y his fide, bearing a large part in the 
Out-Cry, and Torment. I had a huge mind 
(methought) to have a word or two with 
Judas; and fo I went to him with this 
Greeting: Thon Perfidions, Impudent, Im- 
pions Traytor, (ſaid I) to Sell thy Lord and 
Maſter at ſo baſe a Price, like an Avaricions 
Raſcal. If Men (ſaid he) were not un- 
grateful z they would rather pity, or com- 
mend me, for an Action ſo much to their 
Advantage , and done in Order to their 
Redemption. The Miſery is mine, that 
am to have no part my ſelf, in the Benefit 
I have procu tedto others, Some * 
| there 


mne. 
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there are, (I muſt confeſs to my Comfort) 
that adore me for't. But do you take ae 


for the only Judas? No, no; there have 


been many ſince the Death of my Maſter ; 
and there are at this day, more wicked, and 
ungrateful Ten thouſand times than my 
felt ; that Buy the Lord of Life, as well as 
Sell Him; Scourging and Crucifying him 
daily with more Spite, and Ignominy than 
the 7ews. The Truth is, I had an Itch to 
be Fingering of Money , and Bartering, 
from my very Entrance into the Apoſtleſbip. 
I began, you know, with the Pot of Oynt- 
ment, which I would fain have fold, under 
colour of a Relief to the Poor. And I went 
on, to the Selling of my Maſter, wherein I 
did the World a greater good than I intend- 
ed, to my own irre le ruin. My Re- 
pext ance now ſiguifies nothing. To con- 
clude, I am the only Steward that's Condemn'd 


for Selling; AU the reſt are Damm d for Buy- 


ing : And I muſt entreat you, to have a bet- 
ter Opinion of me ; for if you look but a 
little lower here, you'll find People a Thou- 
ſand times worſe than my ſelf. Withdraw 
hem ſaid I) for I have had Talk enough 
0 . 

I went down then, ſome few ſteps, as 
Judas directed me; and there, I ſaw a 
World of Devils upon the March, with Rods 


and Stirrup-Leathers in their Hands, laſhing a 


Company 
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Company of 


Handſome Laſſes, flark Naked, 
and driving them out of Hell, (which me- 
thought was pity ; and if I had had ſome 
of r 
them better) wi Stirrap-Leathers they 
Diſciplin'd 4 Litter of Bawds. I could not 
imagine why theſe of all others, ſhould be 
expell'd the Place, and askd the Queſtion. 
Oh, ſays a Devil, theſe are our Fafreſſes 
in the World, and the beſt we have, ſo that 
we ſend them back again to bring more Griſt 
to the Mill: And indeed, sf it were not for 
Women, Hell would be but thinly Peopled ; 
for what with the Art, the Beaxty, and the 
Allurements of the Toung Wenches ; and the 
Sage Advice and Counſel of the Bewds, they 
do us very good Service. Nay, for fear any 
of our good Friends ſhould 2 the 
Road, they ſend them to us on Horſeback, 
or * „* themſelves, e en to the very 
Purſuing my Journey, I ſaw a way 
before 22 ilding, that look d 
(methought) like ſome Ezcherted Caſtle, oer 
the Picture of II Lack It was all ruinous; 
the Chimmeys down ; the Planchers all to 
pieces, only the Bars of the Windows ſtand- 
ing: The Doors all bedawb'd with Dirt, and 
tcht up with Berrel-heads, where they had 
broken. The Glaſs gone, and here 
and there a Ruarre} ſupply'd _— 


Still 


nm 
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I made no doubt at firſt but the Houſe was 
forſaken ; but coming nearer, I found it 
otherwiſe , by -a horrible Confuſion of 
Tongues and Noiſes within it. As I came 
juſt up to the Door, one open d it, and I 
faw in the Houſe many Devils, Thieves, and 
Whores. One of the craftieſt Jades in the 
Pack, placed her ſelf preſently upon the 
Threſhold, and made addreſs to my 
Guide and' Me. Gentlemen, ſays ſhe, how 
comes it to 2 „I praye, that People are 
Damm d both for giving and taking * The 
Thief is condemn'd for taking away from 
another ; and We are condemn'd for giving 
what is our own. Ido not find, truly, any 
injuſtice in our Trade ; and if it be lawful 
to give every one their own, and out of 
their own ; why are we condemn'd 2 We 
found it a nice Point, and ſent the Wench 
to Council learned in the Law, for a Reſolu- 
tion in the Caſe. Her mentioning of Thieves 
made me enquire after the Scrzverers and 
Notaries. Is it poſſible, (ſaid I) that you 
ſhould have none of them here ? For I do 
not remember that I have ſeen ſo much as 
done of them upon the way; and yet I had 
occaſion for a Scrivener, and made a ſearch 
for one. I do believe indeed (quoth the 
Devil) that you have not found any of 
them upon the Road. How then (ſaid I) 
what are they all ſavd? No, no, Gy 
E 
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the Devil) but you muſt underſtand, that 
— do not foot 3 as other Mortals; 

t come upon t ing, in Troops like 
Wild-Geeſe, ſo that tis no wonder you ſee 


none of them upon the Way. We have 
Mons of them, but they cut it away in a 


3 


- trice ; for they are damn dly Ran- Ming d, 


and will make a flight, in the third part of 
a Minute, betwixt Earth and Hell. But if 
there be ſo many (ſaid I) how comes it 
we ſee none of them? For that (quoth the 
Devil) we change their Names, when they 
come hither once, and call them no longer 
Notaries, or Screveners, but Cats And they 
are ſo good Moxſers, that though this place 
is Large, Old, and Ruinous ; yet you fee 
not ſo much as a Rat or a Mouſe in Hell- 
How full ſoever of all other ſorts of Ver- 
min. Now ye talk of Vermin, (ſaid I) are 
there any Catchpoles here? No, not one, 
(ſays he.) How ſo (quoth I?) when I 
dare undertake , there are Five Hundred 
of the Trade, for one that's ought. - 
The Reaſon is (ſays the Devil) that every 
Catchpole upon Earth, carries a Hell in's Bo- 
ſow. You have ſtill (ſaid I, croſſing my 
ſelf) an aking Tooth at thoſe poor Var- 
lets. Why not (cry'd he) for they are but 
Devils incarnate, and ſo dly vers d in 
the Art of Tormenting, that we live in con- 
* and 1 * 
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his Infernal Majeſty ſhould take theſe Raſcals 
| into his Service. 

| I had enough of this; and Travelling 
= on, I ſaw a little way off, a great Encloſure, 
and a world of Souls ſhut up in't; ſome of 
them Weeping and Lamenting without 
Meaſure ; others in a profound Silence. 
And this I underſtood to be the Lover's Quar- 
ter. It ſaden'd me to conſider, that Death 
it ſelf could not kill the Lamentations of 
Lovers. Some of them were diſcourſing 
their Paſſions, and teazing themſelves with 
Fears and Jealouſies; caſting all their Miſe- 
ries upon their Appetites and Farcies, that 
ſtill made the P:@ure infinitely fairer than 
the Perſon. They were for the moſt part 
troubled with a ſimple Diſeaſe, call'd (as the 
Devil told me) I Thoxght. I ask'd him what 
that was, and he Anſwer d me, it was a 
Puniſhment ſuitable to their Offence : For 
your Lovers, when they. fall ſhort of their 
Expectations, either in the Purſuit or En- 
joyment of their Miſtreſſes, they are wont 
to ſay, Alas ! I thought ſhe would have Lov d 
me: I thought {he would never have preſt 
1 me to Marry her: I thought ſhe would have 
ll been a Fortune to me : I thought ſhe would 
have given me all ſhe had: I thought ſhe 
would have coſt me nothing : I thought ſhe 
would have ask'd me nothing: I thowght ſhe 
would have been true to my Bed: 1 fg 
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ſhe would have been Dutiful and Modeſt : 
T thought ſhe would never have kept her 
Gallant. So that all their Pain and Dam- 
nation comes from I thought This, or That, 
or So, or SO. 

In the middle of them was Cupid, a lit- 
tle beggerly Rogue, and as naked as he was 
Born, only here and there cover'd with an 
Old kind of Embroidery : But whether it was 
the Workmanſhip of the Iteb, Pox, or Mea 
I could not perfectly diſcover : And cloſe 
him was this Inſcription : 


Many a good Fortune goes to rack; 
And ſo þ man 7 an able Back ʒ 


With following Whores,and i and Dice, 
We're Pox'd and Begger d in a Toke. 


Aha! (ſaid I) by theſe Rhimes methinks 
the Poets ſhould 2 be far off; and the 
word was hatdly out of my Mouth, when 
1 diſcoverd Millions of them throu gh a 
Park Pale, and fo 1 ſtopt to look upon 3 
(It ſcems in Hell they are not call'd Poets 
now, but Fools.) One of them ſhew'd me 
the — Quarter there hard by, and 
ask d me what I thought of it, and of the 
Handſom Ladies in it. Is it not true (ſays 
he) that a Buxom Laſs is a kind of Half 
Chamber-maid to a Man? When ſhe has 
ſtript him and A him to Bed, * 

one 
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done her bufineſs, and never troubles her 
ſelf any farther about the helping him u 
again, and dreſſing him. How now (ſaid I 
have ye your Quirks and Conceipts in Hell ? 
In troth ye are pleaſant : I thought your 
Edge had been taken off ; with that, out 
ſtept the moſt miſerable Wretch of the whole 
Company, laden with Irons : Ah ! (quoth 
he) I would to God the firſt inventer of 
Rhimes and Poetry were here in my Place; 
and then he went on with this following 8 
and ſad Complaint. - 


A Complaint of the Poets in Hell. 


Ob, this Damm d Trade of Verſifying, 
Hes brought us all to Hell for Lying 
For Writing what we do not Think ; 
Meerly to la the Verſe Cr Clink. 

For rather than abuſe the Meeter, | 
Black ſball be White, Paul ſhall be Peter. 
One time I call d a Lady Whore z 
Which in my Soul ſhe was no more, 

Than I am; a brave Laſs, no Begger, 
Aud true, as ever Man 114 ng 

Not out of Malice, Jove's m meſs, 
But meerly for the Verſes Fitneſs 
1 made, * I, if Luck Hold, 
Aud then I call d a Fellow 'Cack old ; 
Though the Wife was, (or TIl 2 
As good a Wench as ever Iwang d. 
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J was once plaguely put tot; 

This . be, * would not do t; 
At laſt, I Circumcis d, ("tis true,) 

A Chriſtian, and Baptiz'd a Jew. 

Nay, Tre made Herod Innocent, 

For Rhiming to Long Parliament: 
Now to conclude, we are all Damn'd Ho, 
For nothing but a Game at Crambo. 
And for a little jingling Pleaſure, 
Condemn'd to Torments without Meaſure. 
Which is a little hard in my Senſe, 

To fry thus for Poetick Licenſe. 

Tit not for Sin of Thought or Deed, 
But for bare Sounds, and Words we Bleed: 
While the Cur Cerberus lies Growling, 
In Conſort with our Caterwouling, 


So ſoon as he had done, there is not in 
the World (ſaid I) a more ridiculous Frenzy, 
than yours, to be Poetizing in Hell. The 
Humour ſticks cloſe ſure, the Fire would 
have fetcht it out elſe. Nay (cry'd a De- 
vil) theſe Verſſiers are a ſtrange Generation 
of Buffons. The time that others ſpend in 
Tears and Groans for their Sins and Folkes, 
theſe Wretches employ in Songs and Ma- 
drigals ; and if they chance to light upon 
the Critical Minute, and get a ſnap at a Lady, 
all's worth nothing, unleſs the whole King- 
dom ring of it, in ſome miſerable Sing-Song 
or other, under the Name forſooth of 

N 3 Phillis, 
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Phillis, Chloris, Silvia, or the like: And the 
goodly Idol muſt be deckt and dreſt up with 
Diamond, Pearl, Rubies, Muſque, and Am- 
ber ; and both the Izdzes are too little to 
furniſh Eyes, Lips, and Teeth, for this Ima- 
ginary Goddeſs. And yet after all this Mag- 
nificcuce and Bounty, it would put the poor 
Devil's Credit upon the ſtretch, to take up 
an Old Petty Coat, in Long-Lane, or a Pair 
of Caſt-ſboes, at the next Coblers. Beſide, 
we can give no Account either of their 
Country, or Religion. They have Chriſtian 
Names, but moſt Heretical Souls; they are 
Arabians in their Hearts, and in their Lan- 
guage, Gentiles ; but to ſay the Truth, they 
fall ſhort of the Right Pagans in their Man- 
nere. If I (tay here a little longer, (ſaid I 
to my ſelf) this ſpiteful Devil will hit me 
over the Thumbs cer Im aware; for I 
was half Jealous, that he took me already 
for a piece of a Poet. 

For fear of being Diſcover'd, I went my 
Way, and my next Viſit was to the Inper- 
tinent Devote; whole very Prayers are made 
up. of Inpiety, and Extravagance. Oh 
What oighing was there, and Sobbing ! 
Groaning, and Whining ! Their Tongues were 
ty d up to a perpetual Silence; their Souls 
Drooping, and their Ears condemn'd to hear 
eternally the hideous Cries and Reproaches 
of a Wheaſing Devil; Greeting them after 
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this manner. Oh ye Impudent and Pro- 
phane Abuſers of Prayer, and Holy Duties 
That treat the Lord of Heaven and Earth in 
his own Houſe, with leſs Reſpe# than ye 
would do a Merchant upon the Change; 
ſneaking into a Corner with your Execrable 
Petitions, for fear of being over-heard by 
your Neighbours ; and yet without any 
ſcruple at all, ye can Expoſe, and Offer 
them up to that Eternal Purity ! Shameleſs 
Wretches that ye are! Lord (ſays one) 
take the Old Man my Father, to thy ſelf, I 
beſeech thee, that I may have his e and 
Eſtate. Oh that this Oncle of mine would 
but march off ! There's a Fat Biſhoprick, 
and a good Deanery ; 1 would the Devil had 
the Incumbent ſo I had the Dignity. Now 
for a luſty Pot of Guinca t, or a Lucky Hand 
at Dice if it be thy Pleaſure, and then I 
would not doubt of good Matches for my 
Children. Lord, make me his Majeſty's Fa- 
vourite, and Thy Servant ; that I may get 
what's convenient, and keep what I have got- 
ten. Grant me This, and I do here engage 
my ſelf, to entertain Six Blue Coats, and bind 
them out to good Trader; to ſet up a Lecture 
for every Day of the Week ;, to give one Third 
Part of my clear Gains to Charitable Ofes x 
and another toward the Repairing of Paul's; 
and to pay all Honeſt Debts, ſo far as may 
ſtand with my private Convenience. Blind 
N 4 and 
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and Ridiculous Madneſs! for Duſt and 
Aſhes thus to Reaſon and Condition with the 
Almighty ! For Beggers to talk of Giving, 


and obtrude their Vain and Unprofitable 
Offerings upon the inexhauftible Fountain 


of Riches and Bounty ! To pray for thoſe 
Things as Bleſſinge, which are commonly 
ſhowr'd down upon us for our Confuſion and 
Puniſhment. And then in Caſe your Wiſhes 
take effect; what becomes of all the Sacred 
Vows and Promiſes ye made, in Storms, 
(perhaps) Sickneſs or Adrerſe 2 So ſoon as 
ye have Gain'd your Port, 13 your 
Health, or Patch 2 up 4 broken Fortune, you 
ſhew your ſelves, all of ye, a pack of 
Cheats; Your Vows, and Promiſes, are not 
worth 10 many Rabe: They are forgotten 
with your Dreams; and to keep a Promiſe 
pon Devotion, that you made out of Neceſſity, 
3s no Article of your 
ask for Peace 5 Encreaſe of Grace ? 
The aid of the Bleſſed Spirit? But you are 
too much taken up with the Things of this 
World, to attend thoſe Spiritual Advanta- 
ges and Treaſures ; and to conſider, that 
the moſt acceptable Sacrifices and Oblations 
you can make to the Almighty, are Purity 
* Mind, an Humble Spirit, and a Fervent 
The Almighty takes delight to be 

often "all upon, that He may pour 
down his Bleſſings upon his Petitioners Bu 

uc 


ligion. Why do ye not 
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ſuch is the Corruption of Human Nature, 
that Men ſeldom think of him, unleſs un- 
der Affliction ; and therefore it is, that they 
are often Viſited ; for by Adverſity, they 
are brought to the Knowledge, and Exer- 
ciſe of their Duty. I would now have you 
conſider, how little Reaſox there is in your 
Ordinary Demands. Put Caſe you have 
your Asking; what are you the better for 
the Grant? Since it fails you at laſt, becauſe 
you did not ask aright. When you die, 
your Eſtate goes to your Children; and for 
their parts, you are ſcarce cold, before you 
are forgotten. You are not to expect they 
ſhould w much upon Works of Chari- 
ty; for if nothing went that way while you 
were Living, they'll live after your Example 
when you are Dead. And beſide, there's no 
Merit in the Caſe. At this word ſome of 
the poor Creatures were about to Reply, 
but the Devils had put Barnacles upon their 
Lips, that hindred them. 

From thence I went to the Witches and 
Wizards ;, ſuch as pretend to cure Man and 
Beaſt, by Charms, Words, Amulets, Characters; 
and theſe were all burning alive. Theſe 
(ſays a Devil) are a Company of Cozening 
Rogues; the moſt accurſed Villains in Na- 
ture. If they help one Man, they kill an- 
other, and only remove the Diſeaſe from a 
Worſe to a Better And yet there's no great 
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Clamour againſt them neither; for if the 
Patient recover, he's well enough content, 
and the Doctor gets both Reputation and 
Reward for his Pains. If he dies, his Mouth 
is ſtopt, and Forty to One the next Heir 
does him a good Turn for the Diſpatch. 
So that, Hit, or Miſs; all is well at laſt. 
If you enter into a Debate with them about 
their Remedies, they'll tell you, they learm 
the Myſtery of a certain Jew ;, and there's 
the Original of the Secret. Now to hear 
theſe Zacks give you the Hiſtory of their 
Cures, is beyond all the Plays and Farce: 
in the World. You ſhall have a Fellow 
tell you of Fifteen People that were run 
clean through the Body, and glad for a 
matter of Three Days to carry their Pud- 
dings in their Hands ; that in Four and 
Twenty Hours he made them as whole as 
Fiſhes, and not ſo much as a Scar for a 
Remembrance of the Orifice. Ask him when 
and where? you'll find it ſome Twelve Hun- 
dred Leagues off, in a Terra Incognita, by 
the Token, that at that time he was Phyſ- 
cian in Ordinary to a great Prince that dy'd 
about Five and Twenty Years - 

Come, Come, (cry'd a Devil) make an 
End of this Viſit, and you ſhall fee thoſe 
now, that Judas told you were Ten times 
_ worſe than himſelf. I went along with him, 
and he brought me to a Paſſage into a Bren. 
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Hall, where there was a Damn'd ſmell of 
Brimſtone, and a Company of Match-makers, 
as I thought at firſt ; but they prov'd after- 
ward to be Alchymiſts ; and the Devils ex- 
amining them upon Inxterrogatories, who 
were filthily put tot, to underſtand their 
Gibbriſh, Their Talk was much of the Pla- 
netary Metals ; Gold they call'd Sol ; Silver 
Lina; Tin Jupiter; Copper Venus. They 
had about them their Furnaces, Crucibles, 
Coal, Belloes, Clay, Minerals, Dung, Man's 
Blood, Powders, and Alimbecks. Some were 
Calcining ; Others Waſhing ; Here Purifying ; 
There Separating. Fixing what was Volatile, 
in one Place, and Rarifying what was Fixt in 
another.Some were upon the Work of Tranſ- 
mutation, and Fixing of Mercury with mon- 
ſtrous Hammers, upon an Anvil. And after 


they had reſolv'd the viſcous Matter, and ſent 


out the ſubtiler Parts, that they came to the 
Coppel, all went away in Fume. Some again 
were in a hot Diſpute, What Fuel was beſt ; 
and whether Raymund Lullius his Fire, and 
no Fire, could be any thing elſe than Lime; 
or otherwiſe to be underſtood of the Light, 
Effe&ive of Heat, and not of the Effecbiue 
Heat of Fire. Others were making their 
Entrance upon the Great Work , after the 
Hermetical Method. Here they were watch- 
ing the Progreſs of their Operations, and 
making their Obſervations W 

and 
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and Colour. While all the reſt of theſe Blind 
Oracles lay waiting for the Recovery of the 
Materia Prima, till they brought themſelves 
to the laſt Caſt both of their Lives and For- 
tunes : And inſtead of turning Baſe Metals 
and Materials into Gold, as they pretended: 
Ty made the contrary Inverſion, and 

re glad at length to take up with Beggerly 
Fools, and Felſe Coiners. What a ſtir was 
there, with crying out, ever and anon | 
Look ye, Look ye ! The Old Father is got up 
again Down with him, Down with him ; 
What Gloſſang, and Commenting upon the 
Old Chymicdl Text, that ſays * Bleſſed be 
Heaven, That has order d x _ Excellent 
Thing in Nature out of the Vileſt. If ſo, 
cath one) let's try, if we can fetch the 
Philoſopher's Stone out of a Common Strumpet, 
which is of all Creatures undoubtedly the 
Vileſt. And the Word was no ſooner out, 
but a matter of Three and Twenty Whores 
went to Pot; but the Fleſh was fo Curſedly 
Mawmiſh and Rotten, that they ſoon gave 
over the Thought of that Proxedion. And 
then they entred upon a freſh Conſultation, 
and concluded, Nemine Contradicente, that the 
Mathematicians, by that Rule, were the only 
fit Matter to work upon; as being the moſt 
damnably dry, (to ſay 214 their Di- 
viſions, among, and againſt themſelves) ſo 
that with one Voice, K 
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of Mathematicians, to the Furnace, to begin 
the wr, ye? But a Devil came in juſt 
in the God-ſpeed, and told them; Gentlemen 
Philoſophers, (ſays he) if you would know 
the Wretched'ſt and moſt Contemptible 
Thing in the World; It is an Alchymiſt - 
And we are of Opinion that You'll make as 
good Philoſophers Stones, as the Mathemati- 
cians, However, for Curiolity's ſake, well 
try for once; and ſo he threw them all to- 
gether into a great Chaldron; and to ſay the 
Truth, the poor Snakes ſuffer d contentedly z 
out of a detire, I ſuppoſe, to help on toward 
the perfecting of the Operation. 

On the other ſide, were a Knot of Aftro- 
logers, and one among the reſt that had 
ſtudy'd-Chyromancy or Palmiſiry ; who took 
all the Damn'd by the Hands, one after ano- 
ther. One he told, That it was as plain as 
the Noſe on his Face, that he was to go to 
the Devil, for he perceiv'd it by the Mount 
of Saturn. You (lays he to another) have 
been a Swinging Whore-Maſter in your Days; 
I ſee that by the Mount of Venus here, and 
by her Girdle; and in ſhort, every Man's 
Deſtiny he read in his Fit. After him ad- 
vancd another, Creeping upon all Four; 
with a pair of Compaſſes betwixt his Tecth ; 
his Spheres and Globes about him; his Ja- 
cob's Staff before him; and his Eyes upon 
the Stars, as if he were taking a Higbe. or 
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making an Obſervation. When he had 
a while, up he ſtarts of a ſudden; and 
wringing his Hands, Good Lord, (ſays he) 
What an unlucky Dog was 1! If I had come 
znto the World, but one half quarter of an hour 
ſooner, I had been ſau d; tor juſt then Sa- 
turn ſhifted, and Mars was lodg d in the 
Hoxſe of Life. One that follow'd him, bad 
his Tormentors be ſure he was Dead ; for 
ſays he) I am a little doubtful of it my 
elf ; in regard that I had Jupiter for my 
Aſcendent, and Venus in the Houſe of Life, 
and no Malevolent Aſpe# to croſs me. So 
that by the Rules of Aſtrology, I was to live 
preciſely, « Hundred Years and One; Two 
Months; Six Days ; Four Hours; and Three 
Minutes, The next that came up was a 
Geomancer ; one that reduced all his Skill to 
certain little Points, and by them would tell 
as well Things paſt, as to come + Theſe 
Points he beſtow'd at a Venture, among ſe- 
veral unequal Lines; ſome Long, others 
Shorter, like the Fingers of a Man's Hand; 
and then. with a certain Ribble-Rabble of 
Myſterious Words, he proceeds to his Calcula- 
tion, upon Even, or Odd, and challenges the 
whole World to allow Him the moſt Learned, 
and Infallible of the Trade. 

There were Divers great Maſters of the 
Science that follow'd him. As Haly, Gerard, 
Bart lemem of Parma, and one Toudin ;, a om 
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miliar Friend, and Companion of the Great 
Cornelius Agrippa, the famous Conjurer ; 
who though he had but one Sau, was yet 
Burning in fuur Bodies. (I mean the 
Dammable Books he left behind him.) There 
was Trithemias too, with his Polygraphy 
hy; that had Devils now his 
belly-full , though in his Life-time his 
Complaint was, that he could never have 
enough of their Company. Over-againſt 
him was. Cardax; but they could nor ſet 
their Horſes together, becauſe of an old 
Quarrel; whether was the more i 

of the Two. And there I ſaw Mzzaldas 
tearing his Beard, in Rage, to find himſelf 
Pumpt dry; and that he could not fool-on, 
to the End of the Chaprer. Theophra 
was there too, bewailing himſelf for the 
Time he had ſpent at the Alchymiſts Bel- 
lows. There was alſo the unknown Author 
of Clavicula Solomonis, and The Hundred 
Kings of Spirits; with the Compoſer of the 
Book , verſus omnia Pericula Mundi. 
Taiſuerus too, with his Book of Phyſcognomy 
and Chiromancy; and he was doubly pu- 
niſhtz firſt for the Fool he was, and then 
for thoſe he had made. Though to give 
the Man his due, he knew himſelf to be a 
Cheat; and that he that gives a Judgment 
upon the Lines of a Face, takes but a 
very uncertain Aim. There were Magicians, 
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Necromancer, Sorcerers, and Enchanters in- 


numerable ; beſides divers ate —_— 
that were kept for Lords wil pt 
other Perſonages of Quality, 82 
their Truſt in | in theſe iſciples o the Devil; 
and go to Strand- Bridge or Billeter-Lane, 
=> Reſolution in Caſes of Death, Love, or 
e; and now and then to recover a 
4 ck, or a Pearl Neck-Lace. 
Not far from theſe, were a Company of 
handſom Nomen, that were tormented in 
the quality of Witches; which griev'd my 
very Heart to ſee it. . But to comfort me, 
What, ( ſays a Devil) have you fo Gon 
forgot the Roguery of theſe Carrions ? 
Have you not had Tryal enough yet of 
them; they are the very Poyſon of Life, 
and the only dangerous s that 
corrupt all your Senſes, and 7 the Fa- 
culties of your Soul; theſe are that 
cozen your Eyes with | falſe Appearances, and 
ſet up your Willi in oppolition to your 
Underſtanding and Reaſon. Tis right, {aid 
I, and now you mind me of it, I do very 
well remember, that I have found them ſo; 
but let's go on and ſee the reſt. 
I was ſcarce gone three ſteps farther, but 
I was got into ſo hideous a dark place, that 
it was cen a Mercy we knew where we 
were. There was firſt at the entrance, 
Divine Taſtice, which was moſt dreadful to 
| behold; 
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behold; and a little beyond ſtood Vice, 
with a Countenance of the higheſt Pride 
and Infolence imaginable. There was I- 
gratitude, Malice, Ignorance , obſtinate and 
mcorrigible Infidelity, brutiſh and head-ſtrong 
Diſobedience , raſh and imperious Blaſphemy, 
with Garments dipt in Blood, Eyes ſparkling, 
and 2 hundred pair of Chops , barking at 
Providence , and vomiting Rage and Poyſon. 
I went in (I confeſs) with fear and trem- 
bling, and there I ſaw all the Sects of IAo- 
laters and Hereticks, that ever yet appeared 
upon the Stage of the Univerſe; and at 
their Feet, in a glorious Array , was La- 
ſcivious Barbara, ſecond Wife to the Em- 
peror Sigiſmond, and the Queen of Harlots - 
One that agreed with Meſſalina in this, 
that Virginity was both a burthez, and a folly; 
and that in her whole Life ſhe was never 
either wearied or ſatisfy'd ; but herein ſhe 
went beyond her, in that ſhe held the 


— 


mortality as well of the Soul as of the Body; 


but ſhe was now better inſtructed, and burnt 
like a bundle of Matches. 
Paſſing forward ſtill, I ſpy'd a Fellow in 
a Corner all alone, with the Flames about 
his Ears, gnaſhing his Teeth, and blaſphemring 
through fury and deſpair. I askt him what 
he was, and he told me he was Mahomet. 


Why then (ſaid I) thou art the damnedſt 
Reprobate in Hell, and haſt brought 
O more 
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more Wretches hither than half the World 
beſide z and Lucifer has done well to allot 
thee a Quarter here by- thy ſelf; for cer- 
tainly thou haſt well deſervd the firſt 
8 in his Dominions. But ſince every 

an chuſes to talk of what he loves. { 


prethee good Impoſtor tell me, What's the 


reaſon that thou haſt forbidden ine to all 
thy Diſciples * Oh (ſays he) I have made 
them ſo drunk with my Alchorar, they need 
no Tipple. But why haſt thou forbidden 
them Swires-fleſh too? (ſaid I.) Becauſe 
(ſays he) I would not affront the Zambor; 
for Water upon Gammon , would be Falſe 
Heraldry. And belide, I never lovd my 
People well enough to afford them the 
pleaſure, either of the Grape or the Spare- 
Rib. Nay, and for fear they ſhould chance 
to grope out the way to Heaven, I have 
eſtabliſht my Power and my Dominion by 
Force of Arms; without ſubjecting my 
Laws to idle Diſputes and Diſcourſes of 
Reaſon. Indeed there is little of Reaſor in 
my Precepts, and I would have as little in 
their Obedience. A world of Diſciples I 
have, but I think they follow me more out 
of Appetite than . Religzon or for the Mira- 
cles 8 I allow them Liberty of Con- 
ſcience; they have as many Women as they 
pleaſe, and do what they liſt, provided 
they meddle not with the * | 
00 
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look about ye now, and you'l find that there 
are more Knaves than Mahomet. 

I did fo, and found my ſelf preſently ſur- 
rounded with a Ring of Hereticks, and their 
Adherents; many of which were ready to tear 
out the Throats of their Leaders. One among 
the reſt was beſet with a brace of Devils, 
and either of them a pair of Bellows ꝓtiffin 
into each Ear Fire inſtead of Air, hich 
made him a little hot-headed. There was 
another, that, as I was told, was a kind of 
a Simoniac, and had taken up his Seat in 
a Peſftalential Chair; but it was ſo dark, I 
could not well diſcern whether it was a 
Pope, or a Presbyter. 

y this time I had enough of Hell, and 
began to wiſh my ſelf out again; but as I 
was looking about for a Retreat, I ſtum- 
bled upon a Lang Gallery before I was aware: 
And there I faw Lacifer himſelf, with all 
his Nobzlity about him, Male and Female. 
(For let Marryd Men ſay their pleaſure, 
there are She-Dewils too) I ſhould have 
been at a damn'd loſs what to do, or how 
to behave my ſelf among ſo many ſtrange 
Faces, if one of the Uſhers had not come 
to me, and told me, that being a Stranger, 
it was his Majeſty's pleaſure, I ſhould enter, 
and have free liberty of ſeeing what was 
there to be ſeen. We exchanged a couple 
or two of Compliments ; _ then I began 

EI 2 to 


flattering Pan 


208 The Sixth VIS ION. 


to look about me; but never did I ſee 2 


Palace ſo furniſh' 4 nor indeed comparable 
to it. 


Our Furniture at the beſt is but a choice 
Collection of dead and dumb Statues, or 
Paintings; without life, ſenſe, or motion: 
But there, all the Pieces were animated, and 
no Traſh in the whole Irventory. There 
was hardly any thing to be ſeen, but Empe- 


rors and Princes, with ſome few Tow perhaps Ps) 


of their choiceſt Nobility 
The firſt Bank was taken 2 the Ottoman 
Family, and after them ſate the Roman 
oe, in their Order; and the Roman 
Kinge, down to Targquin the Proud; beſide 


Flghneſſes, and Graces, Lords Spi and 
Temporal innumerable. My s began 
now to call for a little freſþ Air, and I de- 


fird my Guide to ſhew me the way out 


= Yes, yes, with all my Heart, (ſays he) 
ollow me then. And ſo he d me away 
by a backpeſege „ Into Lacifer's Houſe-of- 
Office; where there was I know not how 
many Tun of Sir-Reverence, and Bales of 
eezricks, not to be number d; 
all of them 2 d, and Enter d according 
to Order. I could not but ſmile at this 
Proviſion of Tail- timber, and my Guide 
took notice of it; who was a good kind of 


a Dans d Proll. But l call d ſtill to be gone. 


And at length he led me to a W 
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like the Vent of a Vault, and I crept 
through it as nimbly as if the Devil him- 
ſelf had given me a lift at the Crupper; 
when to my great wonder, I found my ſelf 
in the Park again, where I begun m Story: 
Not without an odd Medley of Paſſions ; 
partly reflecting upon what others endur d; 
and in part, upon my own condition of 
Eaſe and Happineſs, that had deſerv'd, per- 
haps, the contrary as well as they. This 


Thought put me upon a reſolution of lead- 


ing ſuch a courſe of Life for the future, 
that I might not come to fee! theſe Tor- 
ments in Reality, which I had now only 
ſeen in Viſcor. 

And I muſt here intreat the Reader to 
follow my Example, without making any 
_ Experiment; and pry” mage® not to 

an ill Conſtruct ion u a fair Meaning. 
My deſign is to iſcredit and para 


the Works of Darkneſs , without Scanda- 


lixing of Perſons; and finceI ſpeak only of 
the Damn d, Tm ſure no honeſt Man alive 
will reckon this Diſcourſe a Satyr. 


The End of the Sixth Nisan. 
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| 4 HERE happen d lately fo terrible 
an Oproar, and Diſorder in Hel, that 
(though it be a place of perpetual Outrage 
and Confuſion) the oldeſt Devil never knew 
the fellow of it; and the Inhabitants ex- 
pected nothing leſs than. an abſolute Topſy- 
Turvy, and Diſſolution of their Empire. The 
Devils fell upon the Damn d; and the 
Damm d fell upon the Devils, without know- 
ing one from tother; and all running 
belter-skelter, to and again, like mad; for 
in fine, it was no other than a general Re- 
volt. This Hurly-burly laſted a good while, 
before any Mortal could imagine the mean- 
ing of it; but at length there came certain 
Intelligence of a Monſtrous Talker, a Pragmati- 
cal Medling Undertaker, and an old Bawd 
of a Gonvernante, that had knockt off their 
Shackles, and made all this Havock. Which 
| nu 
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may give the Reader to underſtand what kind 


of Cattel theſe are, that cauld make Hell it ſelf 


more Dangerous and Unquiet. 

Lacifer, in the mean time, went Telping 
and down, and Bawling, for Chains, 
and-Cuffs, Bolts, Manacles, Shackles, Fet- 
ters, to tie up his Pris ners again; when, 
in the middle of his Carreer, He and the 
Babler, or Talker, 1 told ye of, met full butt; 
and after a little ſtaring one another in 
the Face, upon the Encounter, the Babler 
open d. Prince mine, (ſays he) you have 
a Pack of Lazy, Droning Devils in your 
Dominions, that look after nothing, but fit 
with their Arms and Legs a-croſs, and leave 
all your Affairs at Six aud Seven. And you 
have divers abroad too, upon Commiſſion, 
that have ſtaid out their Time, and yet 
give you no Accompt of their Employment. 
The Gorvernante, who had been blowing 
the Coal, and Whiſpering Seditian from one 
to another, chanc'd to paſs by in the in- 
terim, and ſtopping ſhort , addreſs d her 
ſelf to Lucifer Look to -u {elf (ſhe 
cry d) there is a Deſperate Plot upon your 
Diabolical Crown and Dignity. There are 
Two Tyrants in't, Three Paraſites, a World 
of Phyſicians, and whole Legions of Lawyers 
and Atturne ys. One word more in your 
Ear: There is among them a Mungrel- 
Prieſt, (a kind of a E. that will 

| | O 4 980 


1 


—— — — _ ”— << -- £4 — — * W 
— N — - "DX. "2 *— — = 


212 The Seventh Vis1oN, 


go near to fit upon your Skirts, if you have 
not a care of him. 

At the very Name of Prieſt, and Lay- 
Elder, Lucifer lookt as pale as Death; ſtood 
ſtone-ſtill , as mute as a Fiſh; and in his 
very Looks, diſcover d his Apprehenſions. 
After a little pauſe, he rous d himſelf, as 
out of a Trance. A Prieſt, do ye ſay? a 
Lay-Elder? Tyrants ? Lawyers ? Phyſicians ? 
A Compoſition to Poyſon all the Devils in Hell, 
and Purge their very Guts out ! With that, 


away he went to viſit the Avenzes, and ſet. 


his Guard; and who ſhould he meet next, 
but the Medler , in a monſtrous haſte and 
hurry? Nay then (ſays he) here is the 
Forerunner of Ill-Inck. But what's the mat- 
ter? The matter! cry'd the Medler; and 
then with a huge deal of tedious and im- 
pertinent Circumſtance, he up and told 
him, that a great many of the Damm d had 
contrivd an Eſcape; and that there was a 
Deſign to call in faur or five Regiments of 
Hypocrites, and Oſwrers; under colour, for- 
ſooth , of Eſtabliſhing a better Intelligence 
betwixt Earth and Hell, with a hundred 
other Fopperies ; and had gone on till this 
time, if Lucifer would have found Ears: 
But he had other Fiſh to fry ; for Neck and 
all was now at Stake; and ſo he went about 
his Buſineſs of putting all in a poſture, and 
ſtrenthening his Guards. And or 5 


I 
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farther Security of his Royal wh — 
he entertain d into his own 
Regiment , ſeveral Reformadoes of * 
Society, that he — d knew to be 
no Flincher s. 


He began his Survey in che Vanlts and 
Dungeons, among his 7aylers and Pris ners. 
The Makebate-Babler — d in the Van, 
breathing an Air that kindled and enflam'd 
wherever he paſt, without giving any Light; 
ſetting People together by the Ears, they 
knew not why. In the ſecond place the 
Gonvernante , as full of News and Tittle- 
tattle as ſhe could hold, and telling her 
Tale all the way ſhe went. In the Breech 
of her, follow'd the Medler, learing as he 
paſt along. firſt on one ſide, then on the 
other, without ever moving his Head; and 
making fair with 'every Soul he ſaw ins 
way. He gave one a Bom; t other a Kiſs: 
Your mot bumble Servant, to a third; Can 1 
Serve you Sir, to a fourth : But every Com- 
pliment was worle to the poor Creatures, 
than the Fire it ſelf. Ah Traytor ! ſays one: 
For Pity's ſake, away with this new Tor- 
mentor! crys another : This Fellow is Hell 
pom Hell, ſays a third. As he trudg'd on, 
there was a Rabble of Raſcals got together | 
and in the middle of the Crowd, 

Eminent Night of the Poſt, (a — br 
of his Trade) that war Raading « Län. 
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10 that Venerable Aſſembly, of the Noble 
Myſtery of Swearing and Lois and would 
have taught any Man in one quarter of 
an Hour, to prove any thing upon Oath, 
that he never ſaw, nor heard of in his 
Life. This Doctor had no ſooner caſt 
his Eye upon the Intermedler, but up he 
ſtarted in a Fright. How now? fays he, 
Fs that Devil here? I came hither on 
ſe to avoid him; and if I could but 
e dreamt he'd have been in Hel I, be- 
yood all diſpute, I'd have gone my ſelf to 
aradiſe, 

As he was ſpeaking, we heard a great, 
and a confuĩed Noiſe of Arms, Blows, and 
Ont-cryes; and preſently we diſcover d ſe- 
veral Perſons falling one upon another like 
Lightning; and in ſhort, with ſuch a Fury, 
that tis not for any Tongue or Pen to 
deſcribe the Battel. One of them a d 
to be an Emperor; for he was Crom d 
with Laurel, and ſurrounded with a grave 
fort of P cople, that lookt like Counſellors or 
Senators ;, "ol had all the Old Statwtes and 
Records at their Fingers end: By which 
they ey endeavour d 75 RY W K 

g might be kill d in bis Perſonal , 
and his Politick Capacity never the worſe fort 
And upon this Point, were "Ow at Daggers 


drawn with the Emper bee 
then roundly up 1 nd * 
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that made Hell quake ; What are you. Sir, 
(ys he) that take upon you thus in my 
Dominions ? I am the Great Julia Ceſar, 
(quoth he) that in this general Tumult 
thought to have revengd my ſelf upon 
Brutus and Caſſius, for Murthering me in 
the Senate; under colour (forſooth) of aſſert- 
ing the Common Liberty; whereas theſe Tray- 
tors did it meerly out of Exvy, Avarice and 
Ambition. It was the Emperor, not the 
Empire they hated. They pretended to 
deſtroy Me, for introducing a Monarchy; 
but did They overthrow the Momarchy it 
felf? No, but on the contrary, they con- 
firm'd it; and did more Miſchief in taki 
away My Life, than I did in diſſolving their 
Republick. However, I dyd an Emperor; 
and theſe Villains carry d only the Infamy, and 
Brand of Regicides to their Graves; and the 
World has ever ſince ador d My Memory, and 
abborr d Theirs. Tell me (quoth he) ye 
curſed Blood-Hounds, ( turning towards 
them) whether was your Government better 
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(ompamy of talking Gown-men, that knew not 
bow to keep it; or in the hands of 4 Soldier, 
that ivone it 3 his Merit ? 
Drawing of a Charge, or the making of a 

Oration, that fits People for 1 
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ſerves 
it. 


« Pedant; but let him wear it that de 


think ye, in the hands of your Senators, a_ 
ic not the 


nor will a Crown ft well upon the Head of 
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5 He is oy 2 Patriot = —_— the 
Tlor 7 x Fions 
9. 2 nrore ef to Rale 
think ye, he that only Knows the Laws, or he 
that Maintains them? The one only Stu- 
dies the Government, the other Protects it. 
Wretched Republick! Thonx call it Free- 
dom to obey a divided Multitude, and Slavery 
to ſerve a ſingle Perſon; and when a Company 
of covetous little Fellows are got together, they 
auſt be ſtil d Fathers of their Country, for- 
footh ;, and ſhall one Generous Perſon take up 
with the Name of Tyrant? Oh! How much 
better had it been for Rome to have preſerv'd 
that one Son that made her Miſtreſs of the 
World, than that Multitude of Fathers, who by 
fo many Inteſtine Wars, render d her but « 
Step-Mother to her own Children. Barbarons 
and cruel that you are ! So much as to mention 
the name of a Commonwealth; conſidering that 
ſence the People taſted of Monarchy, they have 
d even the wort of Princes, as Neto, 
Tiberius, Caligula, Heliogabalus, @*c. be- 
fore your Tribe of Senators, £ 
This Diſcourſe of Ceſar's ſtrack Brut: 
with exceeding Shame and Corfuſcor; but at 
length, with a feeble and trembling Voice, 
he. deliver d himſelf to this effect. Gentle- 
« men of the Senate, (ſays he) do ye not 
* hear Ceſar * Or will you add Sin to Sin, 
and ſuffer all the Blame to be caſt * 
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the In s, when you your ſelves 
« were the Cortrivers of the Villany 2 Why 
« do ye not anſwer ? For Ceſar 1; to 
4 you, as well as to us. Caſſius and my ſelf 
« were but your Bravos, and govern'd by 
jour Perſuaſcons and Advice, little dream- 
« ing of that inſatiable Ambition that lay 
« lurking under the Gravity ot your long 
« Beards und Robes. But tis the practice 
« of you all, to Arraign that Tyranny in 
« the Prince, which you would Exerciſe 
« your ſelves: In effect, when you have 
4 Power, and the colour of Autho- 
« rity in your Hands, it is more dangerous 
« fora Prince not to comply with you, than 
for a Vaſſal to rebel againſt his Prince. 
To what end ferv'd your perfidious and 
* ungrateful Treaſon? Make anſwer to Ce- 
* ſar. But for our parts, in the Conſcience 
* of our Sin, we feel the Severity of our 
« Puniſhment. | : 
At theſe words a Hollow-Ey'd Supercilious 
Senator, (that had been of the Conſpiracy, 
and was then blazing like a Pitch-Barrel ) 
rais d himſelf, and with a faint Voice, ask d 
Ceſar what reaſon he had to complain? © For 
Prince ( ſays be) if King Ptolowy Mur- 
* ther'd Pompey the Great, upon whoſe ſcore 
he held his Kingdom: Why might not the 
* Senate as well kill you, to recover what 
you had taken from them? And in the 


* caſe 
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© caſe betwixt Ceſar and Pompey, let the 
Devils themſelves be Judges. As for 
« Achillas (who was one of the Murtherers) 
* what he did, was by Ptolomy's Command, 
and then he was but a Free- booter neither, 
* a Fellow that got his Living by Rapine 
* and Spoil: But Ceſar was undoubtedly 
* the more infamous - = bt - Ti 
true, you wept at t ht ompeys 
« Head, but ſuan Tears bo, tb more trea- 
* cherous than the Steel that kill'd him. Ah 
Cruel Compaſſion, and Revengeful Pity ! 
* that made Thee a more Barbarous Enemy 
to Pompey, dead than living. Oh that ever 

ite Eyes ſhould creep into the 


* two Hy 
«* firſt Head of the World! To conclude, the 
Death of Cæſar had been the Recovery of 
our Nepublicł, if the Multitude had not calld 
in others of his Race to the Government; 
* which render d thy fall the very Hydra of 
the Empire. | 
We had had another Skirmiſh upon theſe 
words, if Lucifer had not commanded Ceſar 
to his Cell again, upon pain of Death; and 
there to abide ſuch Correction as belong d 
to him, for lighting the Warnings he had 
of his Diſaſter. Brut#s and Caſſms too were 
turn'd over to the Politic Fools : And the 
Senators were diſpatch'd away to Minos and 
Rhadamanthus, and to fit as Aſſiſtants in the 
Devil's Branch. 
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After this I heard a 2 asof 
People talking at a diſtance, and by degrees I 
made it out ac they were wrangling and 
diſputing ſtill lowder and lowdergillat length 
it was but a word and a blow; and the 
nearer I came, the greater was the Clamonr. 
This made me mend my pace; but before 


I could reach them, — all Ie ber 
by the Ears in a Hoody 


— of great ap f 02 of Gn 26 
Emperors, Meriftrater EE s of Armies. 


Lucifer, to take up the Quarrel, commanded 
them Peace and Silence, and they all obey'd ; 
but it vext them to the Hearts to be ſo taken 
off in the full carreer of their Fury and Re- 
venge. The firſt that open 'd his Mouth, 
was a Fellow ſo Martyr d with Wounds and 
Scars, that I took him at firſt for an i 

Officer ; but it prov'd to be Cites (as he 
aid himſelf.) And one at his Elbow told 


him, he was a ſaucy Companion, for 
ſuming to ſpeak before his time ; ad fo 


8 — 5 ot 
mighty Alexander . iter, and 


the amd Terror of orld : He 
was going on with his Ad and Titles; 
but an Officer gave the word, Silence, and 
bad Clitus begin; which he took very kind- 


ly, and told his Story. 


e (ſays be) 
Fayourite of this Emperor; 


«* who 


. I was the | 
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* who was then Lord of the known World, 
* bin ths Tg or he Big of A s, 

< boaſted himſelf for the of 7 
Hamm ; and yet after all this Glory 
and Conqueſt, he was himſelf a Slave to 
Me He was Raſh, and Cruel, 


conſequently incapable either of 
Counſel, or Friendſhip. "While I liv'd, I 
vas near him, and ſerv'd him faithfully, 
but it ſeems, he did not entertain me, ſo 
* much for my Fidelity, as to augment the 
a the Namber of his Flatteeers But I found 
© my ſelf too honeſt for a Baſe Office; and 
* ſtill as he ran into. any foul Excefles, 1 
< took a Freedom with all poſſible Modeſty, 
to ſhew him his Miſtakes. One Day, as he 
< was talking ſlightly of his Father Phi- 
lip, (that brave Prince, from whom he 
© receiv'd as well his Honour, as his Bei 
I told him frankly what I thought of that 
© Ingratitude, and Vanity; and defired him 
to treat his Dead Father with more Reve- 


= Fl * Py _ 2 ah ah. a a as — ” - - E 8 


© rence, as a Prince worthy of Eternal Ho- 


« nour and Reſpet. This Commendation 
of Philip, ſo enflam d him, that preſently 
he took a Partiſan, and ſtruck me Dead 
6 in the place with his own Hand. After 
this, pray e where was his Divinity, when 

© he gave Abdolominas, 10 Garden- 
b + Weeder) the Kingdom 42 Which 
© was not, as the World would have it, 
ou 
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« out of any Conſideration of his Virtue, 


but to and take down the Pride, 
and Inſolence of the Per 


fang. Meeting 
him here juſt now in Hell, I ask d him 
what was become of his Father Jupiter 
that he lay ſo long byt; and whe- 
ther he were not yet convinc'd that all 
« Flatterers were a Company of Raſcals, 
* who with their Izcenſe, and Altars, would 
« perſuade him, that he was of Divine Ex- 
traction, and Heir Apparem to the Throne 
© and Thunder of Jupiter. This now was 
the Ground of our Quarrel. But Invectives 
apart; who but a Tyraxt would have 
© 4 Loyal Subject to Death, only for his Aﬀe- 
« Zion, and Regards to the Memory of his Dead 
* Father £2 How barbarouſly did lie treat his 
* Favourites, Parmenio, Philotas, Cal iſthenes, 
* Amintas, &c. SO that good or bad is al 
* a caſe; for tis Crime enough to be the Fa- 
« yourite of a Tyrant: As in the Courſe of 
* Human Life, every Man dies becauſe he 
is Mortal ; and the Diſeaſe is rather the 
© Pretext of his Death, than the Caxſe of 
it. You'll find now ({ ſays Satan) that J- 
rants will ſhew their People many a Dog- 
_ 2 the Humour takes them. The 
hate, for not being wicked ; and 

21 Bad. uſe they are no worſe. How 
many Fevonrites _ you ever {cen come 
to a fu a Eud ? Remember the 
PP Emblem 


in Queſtion : And he is the beſt Subjet 
deed gave me as much as ſuch a Prince 


| Yet all too little, to preſerve me from the 
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Emblem of the Sponge, and thats the uſe 
that Princes make of their Favourites : 
let them ſuck and fill, and then ſqueeze"them 


for their own Profit. 


At that word there was heard a lamenta- 
ble Cry ; and at the ſame time a venerable 
Old Man, as pale as if he had no Blood in 
his Veins, came up to Lacifer, and told 


him, That his Emblew of the Sponge came 


very pat to his Caſe; For (lays he) I was « 
great Favourite, and a great Hoarder of Trea- 
ſure : A Spaniard by Birth ; the Tutor and 
Confident of Nero; and my Name js Seneca. 
Indeed his Bounties were to Exceſs ; he gave 
me without asking, and in taking I was never 


Covetous, but Obedient. It 3s in the Na- 


ture of Princes, and it befits their Quality, 
to be liberal where they take a liking, both 
of Honour and Fortunes : And 'tis hard for 
a Subjed to refuſe, without ſome Reflexion up- 
on the Generoſity or Diſcretion of his Maſter. 
For tis not the Merit, or Modeſty of the 
Vaſſal, but the Glory of the Prince that is 


that contributes the moſt to the Splendor, 
and Reputation of his Sovereign. Nero in- 


could beſtow ; and I manag d his Liberali- 
tics with all the Moderation imaginable : 


Strokes of Envious and Malicious Tongues; 
FI b which 


e 
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which would have it, that my Ph:loſophrzing 
upon the 2 of the World, was nothing 
elſe but a meer Impoſiure, that with leſs dan- 
ger and notice, I might feed and entertain 
my Avarice , and with the fewer Competitors. 
Finding my Credit with my Maſter decluving, 
it ſtood me upon to provide ſome Way or 
other for my Quiet, and to withdgaw-my 
ſelf from being the mark of a Pabl;oh; Envy. 
So I went directly to Nero, and with all poſ- 
ſible Reſpect and Humility, made him a Pre» 


ſent back again of his own Bountie g. The 


Truth is, I had ſo great a Paſſion for his Ser- 
vice, that neither the Severity of his Nature, 
nor the Debanchery of his Manners, could 
ever deter me from exhorting him to nobler 
Courſes, and paying him all the Duties of a 
Loyal Subject. Eſpecially in caſes of Graelty 
and Blood - I laid it perpetually home to 
his Conſcience, but all to little purpoſe; 
for be put bis Mother ta Death; laid abe City 
of Rome in Aſhes ; and indeed, depopalgted 
the Empire, of honeſt Men. And this:drew 
on Piſos Conſpiracy, which was better laid 
than execated : For upon the Diſcovery. the 
prime Inſtruments Joſt their Lives; and by 
Divine Providence this Prince was prefexv'sd, 
in order (as one would have thought)-to 
his R tance and change of Life.. But 
upon the Iſſue, the Conſpiracy was prevented, 


and Nero never the better. At the ſame time 
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he Lacan to Death, onl g 4 bet- 
ter — than himſelf. Auf Fhe 8 he — me 
my Choice what — to die, it was rather 
Cruelty than Pity : For in the very delibera- 
tion, which Death toChuſe, I ſuffer d all ever 
in the Terror and Apprehenſion that made me 
refuſe the reſt. The Election I made was to 
bleed to Death in a Bath, and I finiſh'd my 
own diſpatches hither ; where to my far- 
ther AMition, I have again encountred this 
Infamous Prince, ſtudying new Cuuelties, 
and inſtructing the very Devils themſelves in 


At that word Nero advancd, with his 
TFfavonr'd Face, and ſbrill Voice. © It is 
very well ( ſays he ) for a Prince's Fa- 
vourite, or Tutor, to be wiſer than his 
* Maſter; but let him manage that Advan- 
then with Reſpect, and not like a 
| n and inſolent Fool, make Proclamati- 
on preſently to the World, that he's the 
« wiſer of the Two. While Semeca kept 
* himſelf within-thoſe Bounds, I lodg d him 
in my Boſom, and the Love I had for that 
Man was the Glory of my Government; 
but when he came to publiſh once (what 
he ſhould have diſſembled or conceal d) 
that it was not Nero, but Seneca, that rul'd 
the Empire, nothin g leſs than his Blood 
* could make ſatisfaction for ſo intolerable 
a Scandal; and from _— 


the Art of Tormenting. 
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« his Ruin. And I had rather ſuffer what 
I do a hundred times over, than entertain 


_ * a Favourite that ſhould raiſe His Credit up- 


on My Diſhonour. Whether I have rea- 
* ſon on my {ide or no, I appeal to all this 
« Princely Aſſembly: Draw near, I beſeech 
* ye, as many as are here, and ſpeak freely, 
; my Royal Brethren; Did ye ever ſuffer 
any Favourite to ſcape unpuniſh d, that 
* had the Impudence to write I and my 
* King; to make a Stale of Majeſty, and 
to oubliſh himſelf a better States man than 
his Maſter ? No, no, (they cry'd out all 
with one Voice) it never was, and never 
ſhall be endured, while the World laſts : 
For we have left our Succeſſors under an 
Oath, to have a care on't. Tis true, 2 
wiſe Counſellor at « Prince's Elbow, is a 
Treaſure, and ought to be ſo eſteemed, while 
he makes it his Buſineſs to cry up the Abili- 
ties and Juſtice of his Sovereign: But in the 
inſtant that his Vanity tranſports him to 
the contrary 5 away with him to the Dogs, 
and dome with bim, for there's no enduring 
of it. 
All this (cry d Sejauut) does not yet 
* concern me; for though I had indeed 
more Brains than Tiberius; yet I fo or- 
der d it, that he had the Credit in pub- 
* lick, of all my private Advices. And {6 
* ſenſible be was of my Services, that he 
P 3 made 
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made me his Partner, and Companion in 
the Empire: He caus d my Statues to be 
Erected, and Inveſted them with ſacred 
Privileges. Let Sej anus Live, was the daily 
Cry of the People; and in Truth my 
well-being was the joy of the Empire ; 
and far and near there were publick 
Prayers and Vows offer d up for my Health. 
But what was the End of all ? When I 
thought my ſelf ſureſt in my Maſter's Arms 
and Favour, he let me fall; nay, he threw 
me down , caus'd me to be cut in pieces; 


delivering me up to the Fury of a Bar- 


barous and Enraged Multitude, that drag'd 
me along the Streets, and happy was he 


that could get a piece of my Fleſh to car- 


ry upon a Javelins Point in Triumph. And 
it had been well this inhuman Cruelty 
had ſtopt here ; but it extended to my 
poor Children; who, though unconcern'd 
in my Crimes, were yet to partake in my 
Fate. A Daughter I had, whom the ve- 
ry Law exempted from the ſtroke of Ju- 


ſtice, becauſe of her Virginity; but to clear 


that ſcruple, ſhe was condemn'd firſt to be 
Raviſh'd by the Hangman, and then to be 
Beheaded, and treated as her Father. My 
firſt Failing was upon Temerity and Pride: 
I would out-run my Deſtiny, defy For- 
tune; and for Divine Providence, I look d 
upon it as a ridiculous thing. When I was 
3 * 8 . once 
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once out of the way, I thought doing 
worſe was ſomewhat in order to being 
better and then I began to fortify my 
ſelf by Violence, againſt Craft and Ma- 
lice. Some were put to Death, others 
Baniſh'd; till in fine, all the Powers of Hea- 
ven and Earth, declar'd themſelves againſt 
me. I had recourſe to all _ of ill Peo- 
ple, and Means. I had my Phyſician for 
Poyſoning ;, my Aſſaſſmns for N 

had my falſe Witneſſes and corrupt . z 
and in Truth, what Inſtrument of Wicked- 
neſs had I not? And all this not upon 
Choice or Inclination; but purely out of 
the Neceſſity of my Condition. When ever 
I ſhould come to fall, I was ſure to be 
forſaken both of Good and Bad; and 
therefore I ſhan'd the better ſort, as thoſe 
that would only ſerve to accuſe me; but 
the lewd and vicious J trequented, to en- 
creaſe the Number of my Complices, and 
make my Party the ſtronger. But after all, 
If Tiberius was a Tyrant, I'll ſwear he was 
never ſo by my 1 But on the con- 
trary ; I have ſuffer d more from him for 


plain dealing and diſſuading him, than 


the very Subjects of his Severity have com- 


* monly ſuffer d by him. I know, tis 


5 
0 


charg d upon me, that I ſtirr d him up to 
* Cruelty, to render him odlious, and to in- 
* gratiate my ſelf to the People. But who 
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was his Adviſer, I pray e, in this Butcherly 
proceeding againſt me? Oh Lucifer, Lu- 
cifer / you know very well that tis the 
practice of Tyrants, when they do amiſs 
themſelves, and ſet their People a grum- 
bling, to lay all the Blame (and Puniſh- 
ment too) upon the Inſtrument; and hang 
up the Miniſter for the Maſter's Fault. 
This is the End of all Favourites, cries 
one ; Not a Halt-penny matter if they 
were all ſerv'd ſo, ſays another. And every 
Hiſtorian has his ſaying upon this Cataſtrophe, 
and ſets up a Buoy to warn After- ages of 
the Rock of Conrt-favorrs. The Great- 
neſs of a Favourite, I muſt confeſs, pro- 
claims the Greatneſs of his Maker ; and 
the Prince that maintains what he has 
once rais'd, does but juſtify the Prudence 
of his own Choice : And when ever he 


liſhes himſelf to be light and unconſtant, 
and _ as ps — 13 
ainſt himſelf) ot the 8 . 
Up * . then, (Severus s Fa- 
vonrite) he that was toſs d out of a Garret- 
Window, to make the People ff My 
condition in the World (ſays he) was per- 
feckly like that of a Rocket, or Fire-wark : 
T was carry d up to a Prodigious Height in 2 
moment, and all Peoples Eyes were nom me, 
as a Star of the firſt Magnitude ; ” 
| ry 
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comes to undo what he has done, pub- 
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Glory was very ſhort-liv'd ; and down I 
into Obſcurity and Aſhes. After him, C 
peard a Number of other Favourites; and 
all of them hearkning to Beliſariur the Fa- 
vourite of Juſtinian ; who Blind as he was, 
had already knockt twice with his Staff, and 
ſhaking his Head, with a weak and com- 
plaining Voice, deſir d Audience, which was 
at length granted him, Silence commanded; 
And he ſaid, as follows. 3 3 
Princes (ſaid he) before they deſtroy 
the Creatures they have rais d and cho- 
* ſen, ſhould do well to conſider, that Cruelty 
and Inconftancy is much a greater Infamy 
to a Prince, than the worſt Effects of it 
can be to a Favourite. For my own part, 
© I ſerv'd an Emperor, that was both a Chri- 
* ſtian, and a great Lover and Promoter of 
Juſtice. And yet after all the Services I 
* had done him, in ſeveral Battels and Ad- 
* ventures, (inſomuch that He was actually 
become my Debtor, for the very Glory of 
* his Empire) My Reward in the End, was 
to have my Eyes put out, and (with a Dog 
* and a Bell) to be turn'd a begging from 
Door to Door. Thus was that Bel:iſarizs 
* treated, whoſe Name formerly was 
worth an Army; and he was the Soul of 
* his Friends, as well as the Terror of his 
* Enemies. But a Prince's Favour, 3s like 
Dich ſtver, Reſtleſs, and Slippery, never 


: bo 
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to be fix d; never ſecured. Force it, and 
* it ſpends it ſelf in Fumes : Sublime it, and 
© "tis a Mortal Poiſon. Handle it only, and 
© it works it ſelf into the very Bonet; and all 


© that haveto do with it, Live and Dye, Pal: 


© and Trembling. 

At theſe Words, the whole Band of Fa- 
vourites {et up a Hideous and a Heavy Groan, 
trembling like Aſpen-leaves; and at the 
ſame time, reciting ſeveral Paſſages out of 
the Prophet Habakknk, againſt Careleſs and 
Wicked Governors. By which Threatnings, 
is given to underſtand, That the Almighty, 
when he has a Mind to deſtroy a Wicked Ruler, 
does not always Puniſh one Potentate by An- 
other, and bring his Ends about by a Tryal of 
Arms, or the Event of a Battel ; but many times 
makes uſe of things the moit Aljedt and Vile, 


to Confound the Vanity and Arrogance of the 


Mighty; and makes even Worms, Flies, Cater- 


' pillars, and Lice to ſerve him as the Miniſters 


of his Terrible Juſtice : Nay, The Stone in the 
all, and the Beam in the Houſe, ſhall riſe in 
Judgment againit them. : 
. LI might hae r 
that the Company preſently to 
know the . „ Tludden Noiſe and 
Clatter they heard, that half deafned the Au- 
ditory. And what was it at laſt, but a Scuffie 
between the Goma men, and the Brothers of 
the Blade? and there were Perſons of great 


Honour, 
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Honour, and Learning , young and old, en- 
gag d in the Fray. The Men of War were at it 
claſhing with their Swords, and the Gentle- 
men of the Long Robe, Fencing ſome with 
with Toftatus ; others with huge Pande&s, 
that with their old Wainſcot-covers , were 
as good as Bucklers:; and would now and 
then give the Foe a heavy Rebuke, over and 
above. The Combat had certainly been very 
bloody, if one of Lacifer's Conſtables had not 
commanded them in the King's Name to keep 
the Peace; which made a drawn Battel : 
And with that, one of the Combatante, with 
the beſt Face he had, ſaid aloud; If ye 
knew (Gentlemen) either Us or our Quar- 
rel, you'd ſay we had reaſon ,- and per- 
haps ſide with us. At that inſtant there 
appear'd, Domitian , Commodus, Caracalla, 
Pbalaris, Heliogabalus, Alcetes, Andronicus, 
Buſeris, and Old Oliver, with a World of 
great Perſonages more; which when Laci- 
fer ſaw, he diſposd himſelf to treat that 
Majeſtical Appearance, as much to their 
Satisfaction as was poſſible. And then came 
up a grave Ancient Man, with a great 


Train at his Heels, that were all Bloody, and 


full of the Marks they had receiv'd finder 
the Perſecution of theſe Tyrarts. 
Lou have here before ye ( the 


Old Man) Solon; and theſe are the Sees 


* Sager, 


j 
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« Sages, Natives of Greece, but renown'd 
throughout the Univerſe. He there in the 
Mortar, is that Anaxarchus that was 
< Pounded to Death by Command of Nice- 
© creon; He with the Hat Noſe, is Socrates ; 
© the little Gramp-fhoulder'd Wretch, was the 
Famous Ariſtotle; and Tother there the 
Divine Plato. Thoſe in the Corner, are all 
* of the ſame Profeſſion too; Grave and 
* Learned Philoſophers; that have diſpleas d 
* Thrants with their Writings : and in fine, 
the World is ſtor d with their Works, and 
Hell with the Awthors. To come to the 
Point, moſt mighty Lucifer, we are all of us 
Dealers in Poliicks ;, Writers , and 
* Deep-read-men in the Maxims of State and 
* Government. We have digeſted Policy 
into a Method, and laid down certain 
Rules, by which Princes may make them. 
< ſelves Great and Belovd. We have ad- 
vis d them, impartially to adminiſter 
Juſtice; to reward Virtue, as well Milit 
* as Civil; to Employ Able Men, Bani 
< Hatterers; to put Men of Wiſdow and 
Integrity in Places of Trait. To reward 
or puniſh, without Paſſzor, and according 
© tothe Merits of the Cauſe, as (God's Vice- 
« gerents. And this now is our Offence. 
We name no body, we deſign no body; 
© but 'tis Crime enough to wiſh well to the Way, 


* and 
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< and to the Lovers of Firtue. Wich chat, 
towards the Tyrawts : Oh moſt 


* the Model of our Laws and In 

are now in a ſute of Reff und Lege, 

* white you are tormented. Numa is now a 
Star in the Firmument, and Tarquin a Fire- 
© brand in Hell. And the 


* guſts and Trajan 1 


is ſtill freſh and fragrant, 


* when the Names of Nero and Sard æmapa- 


< Ins are more Putrid and Odious than their 
Bodies. 


When Dionyfms the Tyrant heard this, 
( with his Companions about him ) Fleſh 
and Blood could hold no longer; and he 
cryd out in a Rage, That 57 Phil ſo- 
per has told a Thouſand Toes. Legiſlators, 
* with a Pox! Yes, are ſweet 
* Legiſlators, and Princes have many a fair 
© Obligation to them. No, no Sirrah, (ſays he 
to Solon) y e Company of 
Lack,; Ye prate and ſpeculate ef things 
© ye dont underſtand; and with your 
N ; Moralities , ſet the People agog 
n Liberty; cry up the Dottrine of 
Her- lern Subj Hecke, and then our Portion is 
: © Perſian in one World, and Infemy in 
bother. 
We ſhall 8 fine Time ont, my moſt 


Gracious Prince, (cry d Julian the Apo 


fate, 


of - 
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fate, ſtaring Lucifer in the Face) when 
© thele Dunghil-Pedants, a Company of 
© Cock-brain'd , Ridiculous, Mortifi d, II. 
* bred, Beggerly Tatterdemallions, {hall come 
© to erect aCommittee for Politicks, and paſs 
Sentence upon Governors, and Governments ; 
* {tiling themſelves (forſooth) the Swppor- 
© ters of both; without any more Skill 
than my Horſe in what belongs to either. 
© Tell me (ſays he) if a Brave Prince had 
not better be Damn d, than ſubject him- 
© ſelf to hear one of theſe Turdi - Facy- Pat 
© Naſty-Louſy-Fartical-Raſcals,with a Stabb'd 
Head, and a Plantation of Lice in his 
Beard; and his Eyes crept into the Nape 
of his Neck, pronouncing for an Apboriſi; 
© That 2 Prince that looks only to One, is a 
Brant; and that a True King is the Shep- 
* berd, and Servant of his People. Ah, 
* raſh and beſotted Coxcombs ! If a King 
© looks only to Others, who ſhall look to Him ? 
As if Princes had not Enemies enough 
abroad, without being ſo to themſelves 
* too. But you may Write your Hearts 
out, and never the nearer. Where's our 
© Sovereignty, if we have not our Sub- 


jede Lives and Eſtates at our Mercy? 
And where's our abſolute Power, if we 
* ſubmit to the Counſels of our Vaſ- 
* fals? If we have not to ſatisſie our 
* Appetites, Avarice and Revenge, we 

Want 
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« want Power to diſcharge the Nobleſt Ends 
* of Government. Theſe Contemplative 
* Idiots would have us make Choice of 
* Good Officers, to keep the Bad in Order, 
© which were a Madneſs, in our Condition. 
Let them be Complaiſant, and no Matter 
* for 2 Off _ 45 3 3 
; es, hand ſomly d 4 
7 Pack of Cheats and Te will FT 
us a Party another Day; whereas all is loſt, 
* that's beltow'd upon honeſt Men; for 
they re our Enemies: Speak Truth then 
all of ye, and ſhame the Devil; for the 
« Butcher fate bis Sheep only for the Sham- 
* bles. 

I have ſaid enough, ſuppoſe, to ſtop! your 
Mouths; but here's an Orator will read 
you another-gates Lecture of Politicks, than 
any you have had yet, if you'll give him the 
Hearing. Photinus, advance, (ſaid Julian) 
and ſpeak your Mind. Whereupon, there 
A _ a Brazen-facd Fellow, with a 
— Look, _— twenty. other Marks of 
a Deſperate Villain; who with a Helliſb Tell, 
and three or wry Months for a Prologee, 
brake into this Diſcourſe. - | 
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The Wicked Advice of one of Ptolomy 
Conrtiers, aboxt the 7 f 


ing of P 
takes ont of Lucan's Parla- Lbs * 


Ethinks under Favour , (moſt Re- 
* nown'd Pt = 


olomy )we are now 
K _ kt R the Buſi 
The Queſtion is, Pompey ſhould 
© be deliver d wp to Cæſar, or ao. That is to 
ſay, whether in Reaſon of State, it ought 
to be done; and we are formalizing the 


6 K izg 

are to be govern'd by Pelaticzazs, not Y 
Cat,; and there is 
© contrary to the true Intereſt of Gown 
and Emprrer, than in Puablick Caſes , 

„ make a Scruple of Friuate Duties. The 
* Argument is this; Pompey is in Diftreſs, 
and Ptolomy under an Obligation ; that 
it were a violation of Fab and Hoſpita- 


* 


lit, not to relieve him. Now give me 


leave to reaſon in the other way. Pom- 

« pey is forſaken, and perſecuted by the 
* Gods; Ceſar upon the Heels of him, with 
Y Viftory and . Shall Prolomy now 


* ruine kimſelf to protecł a Fugitive, och 
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both Heaver and Ceſar ! 1 muſt confeſs, 
« where 4 y and Profit are both of a fide, 
tis well t where they diſagree, the 
Prince that does not quit his Religion for 
R . Convenience, falls into a direct Conſpi- 

againſt himſelf. — ſhall loſe the 
: ws of his Soldiery, and the Reputation 
of his Power. Whereas on the contrary, 
the moſt hateful Tyrant in the World 
© ſhall be able to keep his Head above Wa- 
* ter, let him but give a general Licence to 
* commit all ſorts of Wickedneſs : You'll 
« fay tis impious : But I ſay, what if it be? 
* who ſhall call you to accompt? Theſe 
« Deliberations are only for SwjeFs, that 
are under Command; and not for Sovereign 
; Princes, whole Wil i is a Loy. | 


_ Exeat Aula, 
Qui volet eſſe pins. -—- 


He was never cut out 
For « Court, thet's devout. 


In fine, fince either Pompe eee 
* ſuffer, I am abſolutely Se the 
* Ptolomy, and the preſenting 15 E 


Head, without any more ado, to Ce; 2. 


« A Dead Dog will never Bite. 
Photinxs had no ſooner made an end, but 
Domitian appear d in a monſtrous Rage, and 


<Q lug- 
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of pogr r Suetowixs after him like 
a Bear to the Stake. There is not in Na- 


l * ture (lays he) fo damn'd a Generation of 
g Rogues, as theſe Hiſtorians. We 
© can 1 neither be quiet for them, Living nor 
* Dead; for they haunt us in our very Graves, 
and when — have vented the Humour, 
and Caprice of their own Brains, that for- 
© ſooth muſt be called, The Life of ſuch an 
* Emperor. And for an Inſtance, I'll ſhew 
ye what this nt Chromicler ſays 
, — my ſelf. He bad ſquander d away his 
* his 1 „ (ſays he) ix expenſeoe 
© Buildings, Comedies, and Donativet to the 
© Soldiers. 
Now would I fain know which way it 
could have been better employ'd. 
In another n he ſays, 22 2 ian 
+ had ſome t s of eaſing himfel 
l — 4 Fs «bo the Auf 
but the b Gol ne os, for fear ſome of 
* his Neighbours ſbould put an Afﬀront upon 
* him. S that to lick .. whole, he fell 


© Court, "ha fuck ane bd ole e the 


E Prince. 
0 


a ww 3 . rods. ha . 
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* Is this the way .of Treating Majeſty 2 
* what could this Pedant ' have 
* ſaid worſe, if he had been ſpeaking of a 
© Picx-pocket, or a Pirate ? But Princes and 
8 _ are all one to them. 

He ſays farther, Ih Domitian WAY" 
* Seizure of ſeveral Eſtates, © wirthi any 
e * fort of Right whatſoever; and there" went 
© x0 more to his Title, then for 4 falſe Witt 
* neſs to depoſe, That he heard the 
© declare, before he dy d, that be mate Oxſat 
* bis Heir. "He ſis ſubs Tex uþon the Jews, 
© that many of them deny du heir Religibm to 
* avoid it... And 1 — that ben Te 
* young Fellow, I ſaw an old Man of * 
* aud I, taker wpoi ſnſpicion by one 
. Domiian's Spies, and turm d up in 4 * 
2 yd Ln 10 * Y he was Citcnmr- 
 ciſeds 

© Be ye n „Gentlemen of he 

We bv if thi be not a tnoſt intolc- 
rable Indignity. ). Am I ts auſwer for the 
Actions of my Inferiet Officers? It 
« amazes me, that my Succeſſors ſhould ever 

endure theſe ſcandalous! Reports to be 

publiſhed, eſpecially againſt a Prince that 
had laid out 10 much Money in Repairing 
the. Libraries that were burat. 

It is very true, ( ſaid Suetonins in a dole- 
ful tone) and I have not forgotten to make 
mention: of it to Four Honour. But what 

Q 3 will 
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will you ſay, if I ſhew you in a Warrant 
pious Blapbemy 5 Þ is the Commend of you 
ion eg it | 
Fed and Got, And in fre, I pris 
thing but Truth, where's your cauſe of 
Complaint ? I have written the Lives too 
of the Great Julius Ceſar, and the Divine 
Augiſtus ; and the World will not ſay but 
I have done them right. But for your ſelf, 
and ſuch as you, that are effectually but fo 
y Incarnate and Crowned Plagnes; what 
Lat have 1 committed in ſetting before 
your Eyes thoſe Hyranniet, which Heaven 
and Earth cannot but look upon with Dread 
and Horrour. . „ 
This Diſcourſe of Suetoniut was inter- 
rupted by the Baller, or Boutefen, that 
rounded Lucifer in the Ear, and told him, 
Look ye, Sir, (ſays he, pointing with his 
* Finger) that limping Devil there, that 
© looks as if he were ſurbated with beatin 
© the Hoof, has been abroad in the Worl 
this. Twenty Tear, and is but juſt now come 
back again. Come hither Sirrah, cryes Lu- 
cifer; and ſo the poor Cur went wrigling and 
glotting up towards his Prince. You are 
a fine Rogue to be ſent of an Errand, 
are ye not? (lays Lacifer) to ſtay Twenty 
© Year out, and come back again cen as 
* wile as ye went 2 What Souls have ye 
brought now? Or what * ok 
* World? 


_ 


Of HELL REFORM'D, 241 


© World? He! Your Highneſs (quoth 
the Devil ) has too much Honour and Ju- 
ſtice, to condemn me unheard. Where- 
fore be pleaſed to remember, that at my 


going out, you gave me charge of a certain 
Merchant: It coſt me the firit Ten Tears of 
my time to make him a Thief, and Ten more 
to keep him from turning home it again, and 
reſtoring what he had ſtoln. A fine Fetch for a 
Devil this, is it not? cry'd Lacifer. But Hel 
is no more the Hell it was when I knew it firit, 
than Chalk is Cheeſe : And the Devils now- 
a-days are ſo damm dly inſipid and dry, they're 
hardly worth the roaſting. A ſenſſeſs Puppy 
to come back to me with 4 Story of Waltham's 
Calf, that weut nine Mile to ſuck « Bull. But 
he's not Maſter of his Trade yet. And with 
that, Lucifer bad one of his Officers take 
him away, and put him to School again ; 
for I perceive he's a Raſcal, ſays he; and 
he has e en been roguing at a Play-Houſe, when 
he ſhould have been at Church. 

In that Iinſtant, from behind a little Hill, 
a great many Men came running as hard as 
they could drive, after a Company of No- 
wen : The Mem crying out, Step, Stop; and 
the Wawen crying for Help. fer com- 
manded them all to be ſeiz d, and askt what 
vas the matter. Alas, alas! ( cryd one of 
the Men, quite out of breath) theſe Carrions 
baue made us Fat bers, though we never had 
Q3 Chile 
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Children. Govern your Tongue , Sirrah, 
(cry'd a Devil of Honour, out of reſpect to 
the Ladies) and ſpeak Truth: For tis utterly 


impoſſible ye ſhould be Fathers without Ch:l- 


dren. Pardon me, ſaid the Fellow, we were 
marry d Men, and honeſt Men, and good Honſe- 
keepers, and have born Offices in the Pariſb, 
and have Children that call us Fathers. But tis 


a ſtrange thing, we have been abroad ſome 


of us by the Sever Tear together; others, 
as long Bed-rid, and ſo impotent, that the 
C:vil:ans would have put us, inter Frigidos 
LG AMaleficiatos : And yet our Wives have 
orought cvery Year a Child, which we were 
lech tools as to keep and bring up, and give 
our ſchucs to the Devil at laſt to get them 
Eltates, out of a Charitable Perſwaſion, 
( 1vrſooth ) they might yet be our own; 
though tor a Twelve-month together (per- 
haps) we never ſo much as examin d, whe- 
ther our V//zves were Fiſh or Fleſh. But now 
ſince the Mothers are dead, and the Children 
grown up, we have found the Tools that 
made them. One has the Coach-man's Noſe; 
another, the Gentleman-Oſper's Legs; 4 
third, a Cofen-German's Eyes. And ſome we 
are to preſume, conceiv'd purely by ſtrength 
of Imagination; or elſe by the Ears, like 
" Thercopon appears « ivle Rena i 
FThereupon appear d a little Remnant of 
4 Marz a dapper Spaniard, with a kind 


pv; 
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of a Beſom-Beard, and a Voice not unlike 
the yapping of a foyſting Cur. As he came 
near the Company, he ſet up his Throat, 
and call'd out: Ah Jade! ſays he, I ſhall 
now take ye to task, ye Whore you, for 
making me Father my Negro's Baſtard ; 
and for the Eſtate I ſettled upon him. I 
did ever miſdoubt foul Play, but ſhould 
never have dreamt of that Ugly Toad, when 
there was ſuch choice of hens luſty young 
Fellows about us ; but it may be ſhe had 
them too. I curſt the Monks many and 
many a time, I remember, to the Pit. of 
Hell, Heaven forgive me for't: For the 
Strumpet would be perpetually gadding 
abroad, under colour of going to Confeſ- 
ſion; and in ſooth, I was never any great 
Friend to Penance and Mortification. And 
then would I be eaſing my Mind ever and 
anon to this curſed Moor. I cannot imagin 
(ſaid I) where this Miſtreſs of thine ſhould 
commit all the Sins that ſhe goes every 
Hour of the Day to Corfeſs- at yonder 
Monaſtery. And then would this Deg-Moor 
anſwer me: Alas good Lady! I would een 
venture my Soul with hers, with all my 
Heart; ſhe ſpends all her time, you ſee, in 
Holy Duties. I was at that time ſo innocent, 
that I ſuſpected nothing more, than a pure 
Reſpect and Civility to my Wife; but I have 
learnt better ſince; and that effectually his 
| Q 4 Soul 
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Soul and hers were commonly ventur'd in 
the ſame Bottom; yes, and their Bodies 
too, as I perceive by their Magyy-Iſſe; for 
the Baſtards take after both Father and 
Mother. 8 

So that at this rate, cry d the adopted 
Fathers, the Hausband of a Whore has a plea- 
ſant time on't. Firſt, he's ſubʒected to all 
the Pukings, Longings, and peeviſh Importu- 
mities, that a breeding Woman gives thoſe 
about her, till ſhe's Laid; and then comes 
the ſqualling of the Child, and the Twittle- 


twattle-Goſſapings of the Nurſe and Mid- 


wife; that muſt be well treated too, well 
lodg d, and well paid. A ſweet-Baby,* (ſays 
one to the Jade the Mother on't) 'tis e en as 
like the Father, as if he had ſpit it out on's 
Month ; it has the very Lips, the very Eyes 
of him; when tis no more like Him, than 
an Apple is like an Oyſter. And in conclu- 
fion, when we have born all this, and 
twenty times more in tother World with 
a Chriſtian Patience, we are hurry'd away 
to Hell, and here we lie a Company of 
damm d Cuckolds of us; and here we are 
like to lie, for ought I ſee, in Sæcula Secu- 


lorum : which is very hard, and in truth, 


out-of all reaſon. | | 
I cut this Viſit ſhort, to ſee what News 
in a deep Vault near at hand, where we 
heard a great bſtle and conte betwixt 
| divers 
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divers Souls and the Devils. There were 
the Preſumptuoms, the Revengeful, and the 
Ernvions ;, gaping and crying out, as they 
would break their Hearts. Oh, that I could 
but be Born again! ſays one; Oh, that I 
might back into the World again! ſays an- 
other; Oh, that I were but to Die once more ! 
crys a third. Inſomuch that they put the 
Devils out of all Patience, with their im- 
pertinent and unprofitable Wiſhes and Ex- 
clamations. Hang your ſelves, cry'd they, 
tor a Pack of couzening, bawling Raſcals - 
You Live again! and be Born again! And 
what if you might dot a thouſand times 
over? You would only Dye at laſt a thou- 
{and times greater Villains, than now you 
are; and there would be no clearing Hell of 
you with a Dog-whip. However, to try 
vou, and make you know your ſelves; we 
have Commiſſion to let you Live again, and 
Return. Op then, ye Varlets , go, be Born 
again; Get ye into the World again. Away, 
cry'd the Devils, with a luſty Laſh at every 
Word; and thruſt hard to have got them 


out. But the poor Rogues hung an Arſe; and 


were {truck with ſuch a Terror, to hear of 
Living again, and Returning ; that they 
ſlunk into a Corner, and lay as quiet upon't 
as Lambs. 5 | | 
At length, one of the Company that 
ſeem d to have ſamewhat more Bra 


in and 
Reſo- 
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Reſolution than his Fellows , enter'd very 


— 


— — — —— 
— 


gravely upon the Debate, Whether they ſhould 
go out, or no? * If I ſhould now, ſays he, 


4 


—— 
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at my Second Birth, come into the World 
a Baſtard ; the Shame would be mine, 
though my Parents committed the Fault; 
and 1 ſhould carry the Scandal and the 
Infamy of it to my Grave. Now put caſe, 
my Mother (ſhould be horest , ( tor that's 
not impoſſible) and that I came into the 
World, Legitimate ; how many Follies, 
Vices, and Diſeaſes are there that run in 
a Blood ! Who knows but I ſhould bc 
mad, or ſimple ? ſwear, lye, cheat, whore; 
nay, if I came off with a little Mortification 
of my Carcaſs ; as the Stone, the Curve). 
or the Noble Pox; I were a happy Man. 
But Oh! the Lodging, the Diet, and the 
Cookery that I am to expect for a matter of 
Nine Months in my Mother's Belly; and 
then the Butter and Beer, that muſt be 
ſpent to ſweeten me, when I change my 
Quarter. I muſt come Crying into the 
World, and live in ignorance even of whit 
Life is, till I Dye; and then as ignorant 
of Death too, till tis paſt. I fancy my 
Swadling-clouts and Blankets to be worſe 
than my Vinding-ſheet ; my Cradle repre- 


ſents my Tomb. And then who knows 


whether my Nurſe ſhall be ſaund, or no? 
She Il overlay me perhaps; leave me 2 
, i 5 | . , k x 0 Our 
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four and twenty Hours, it may be, with- 
d out clean Clouts; and a Pin or two 
e, all the while perchance, up to the hilts 
4 in my Back-fide. And then follows Breed- 
© ing of Teeth and Worms; with all the 
; Bf Gripes and Diſorders that are caus'd by 
ic NE Unwholſom Milk. Theſe Miſeries are 
© certain; and why ſhould I run them over 
_—_ 

* If it happen that I paſs the ſtate of 
„ Infancy without the Pox or Meazils, I 
in F* muſt be then packt away to School, to get 
the Itch, a Scal'd-Head, or a pair of Kib'd- 
; Heels. In Winter, tis ten to one you find 
me with a Snotty-Noſe; and perpetually 
„under the Laſh, if Ieither miſs my Leſſon, 
n. ¶ or go late to School. So that, Hang Hin: 
i © for my part, that would be Born again; for 
any thing I ſee yet. . 

* When I come up toward Mar, the Mo- 
* men will have me as ſure as a Gun; for 
* they have a thouſand Ginns and Devices 
to catch Woadcocks; and if ever I come 
* to ſet Eye upon a Laſs that underſtands 
* Dreſs and Railery, I'm gone, if there were 
no more Lads in Chriſtendom. But for my 
part, I am as ſick as 4 Dog, of Pondering, 
Curling, and playing the Lady-Bird. I 
* would not for all the World be in the 
* Shoemaker s-ſtocks, and choak my ſelf over 
again in a ftreigit Donllet; n 


LY 


— 
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* the Ladies ſay, Look, what a delicate Shape 
uud Foot that Gentleman has. And 1 
* would take as little pleaſure to ſpend fix 
* Hours of the four and twenty, in picking 
Grey Hairs out of my Head or Beard, or 
turning White into Black. To ſtand half. 
raviſht in the contemplation of my own 
Shadow: To Dreſs fine, and go to Church 
only to ſee handſom Ladies: To correct 
* the Midnight-Air with Ardent Sighs and 
* Epaculations; and to keep company with 
< Owls and Batts, like a Bird ot I Omen: 
< To walk the round of a Miſtreſs Lodging, 
and play at Bo-peep at the corner of every 
© Street; to adgre her Imperfections, (or as 
the Song ſays, — for her Uglineſs, and for 
© ber want of Coyn; ) to make Bracelets of 
her Locks, and truck a Pearl-Necklace 
for a Shoe-ſtring; At this rate, I ſay, 
* Curſed again and again be He, for my part, 
0 _ would Live over again ſo Wretched 
c Li | a 

Being come now to write Fu Mar, It 
I have an Eſtate, how many Cares, Swits 
and Wrangles go along with it ! If I 
have None, what Murmuring and Regret, 
at my Misfortunes ! By this time, the 
Sins of my Youth are gotten into my 
Bones; I grow Sowre and Melancholy; 
nothing pleaſes me; I curſe Old-Age to 
ten thouſand Devils; and the Nu, 


«* which 
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« which I can never recover in my Ferns, I en- 
« deavour to fetch out of the Barbtrs-Shops ; 

from Peruquer, Razors,and Patches, to con- 
« ceal, or at leaſt diſguiſe, all the Marks and 
Evidences of Nature in her Decay. Nay, 
« when I ſhall have never an Eye to ſee with, 
nor a Tooth left in my Head; Gonty Legs, 
© Windmills iu my Crown, thy Noſe running 
© like a Tap, and Gravel in my Reins by the 
* Buſbel ; then muſt I make Oath that all 
this is nothing but meer Accident, gotten 
by Lying inthe Field, or the like; and 
©. qut-face the Truth, in the very Teeth of 
ſo 2 undeniable Witneſſes. 2 is 
* no. Plague comparable to this” criſy of 

© the — 770 have an off 25 2 
* his Heel, when he's ready to fall to pieces; 


— 


* and cry, Theſe Legs would make a ſhift 


et to play with the beit Legs in the Com- 
* pawy; and then with a luſty Thump on's 
* Breaſt, fetch ye up a Hem, and cry, Sound 
* at Heart, Boy; and a thouſand other 
Fooleries of the like nature. But all this 
* is nothing to the Miſery of an Old Fellow 
in Loxe; efpecially if he be put to Gal- 
laut it againſt a Company of Lung Game- 
fers. Oh! the inward Shame and Vexa- 
* tion, to ſee himſelf. ſcarce fo much as 
* neglected. It happens ſometimes that 2 
* Jolly Lady, for want of better Enter- 
* tainment, may content herſelf withone of 

i * theſe 


— 
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< theſe Reverend Fornicatars, inſtead: of 2 
* Whetſtone But alack, alack! the pour 
© Man is weak, though willing z and after 3 
< whole Night ſpent in cold | and frivolous 
„ Pretences and Excuſcs., away he goes 

with Torments of Rage md Confuſion 
: Sou im, 74 2 many 4 
6 e i ſent after 
„ E le ſ⸗ 
little — How often muſt I be g 
* to the Bluſh too , when every Old 
3 


© = of the * = We | — ade 
* Fellows. Hom the World's alter d fante | Rc. 
And then muſt my Head be turud to a 
Memento Mori: my Fl diſſolvd into 
© Rheums my Skin wirbe d and wrinkled; 
c with a Staff. i in my H and; ; knacking the 
Earth at every combing ſtep, 28 if 1 
* calld upon my Greve to receive me. 
< Walking, like a moving Pbantoſ ; my 
* Life little more than a Dream; my | 
and Bladder turn d into a N 
and the Urizadl or Piſ- pot, my whole Sud. 
My next Heir watching every Minute, for 
* the long-lookt-for , and happy Hour of 
* my Departure : And in the mean time, 
6 Tm become the Phyſician's Revenue ; 2 
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the Surgeons Pradice, with an Apothecary's 
« Shop in my Guts ; and every Old Jade 
calling me Grandſire. No, no; Ill no 
more Living again, I thank ye: One Hel, 
* rather than two Mothers. 

Let us now conſider the Comforts of 
© Life; the Humours, and the Mazners. He 
that would be Rich, muſt play the Thief, 
or the Cheat: he that would Riſe in the Narld, 
* wt turn Paraſite, Informer, or Projector. 
© He that Marrics., ventures fair for the 
© Horn, either before or after. There is 
no Valour, without Swearing, Quarreliag, 
* or He&oring; if ye are Poor, no body owns 
* 58; if Rich, you know mo body; if you 
dye Touag, What pity it was (they'll ſay) 
© that be ſhould be cut off thas in the Prime, 
* if Old, He was ten pait his Beit, there's 
* wo great Miſs of him; if you are Religions, 
« and Gequane the Church and the Sacra- 
* ment , you're an Hypocrite; and without 
* this, you're an Atheiif, or an Heretick. 
* If you are gay and pleaſant, you pals 
* prefently for a Buffon; and if pexfroc 
and reſervd, you are taken to be ſowre 
* and cenſorionus. Courteſy is call'd Collo- 
* ging and Carrying of Favour : Down-right 
* Honeſty, and Plain-dealing, is interpreted 
to be Pride and I Manners. This is the 


* World; and for all that's in't, I would 


* not have it to go over again. If 
any 


- ” ——_—  - - - 
— 


| 
| 
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if 
1 
; 
i 
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any of ye, my Maſters, (ſaid he to his 
© Camerndes ) be of another Opinion, 
© hold up your Hands. No, no; ( they 
n as all unanimouſly) No more Generation- 
Mork, I beſeech ye: Better the Devils, 


— 


© then the Midwives. 


After this, came a Teſtator, Curling and 
Raving like a Bedlam, that he had made 
his Lair Mill and T . ©* AbVillan! 
< (faid he) for 4 to Murther himelf, 
* as I have done! If I had not Seal d, 
© I had not Dyd. Of all things, next 
© a Phyſician , Deliver me from a Teſta- 
* ment / it has killd more than the Peſt:- 
* lence. Oh miſerable Mortals ; let the 
Living take warning by the Dead, and 
make no Teſtaments. It was my hard 
* Luck, firſt to put my Life into the Phy- 
© fician's Power; and then by making my 
Mil, to Sign the Sentence of Death up- 
on my Self; and wy own Execution. 
* Put your Soul , and your Eſtate in Order, 
( ſays the Doctor) for there's no hope of 
Lie And the word was no ſooner out, 
but I was ſo wiſe and devout (forſooth) 
as to fall immediately upon the Prologue 
of my Will, with an Iz Nomine Domini, 
Amen, &c. And when I came todiſpoſe of 
my Goods and Chattels, Ipronounc'd theſe 
Bloody Words; (1 would I had been tongue- 
ty'd when I did it) I make and conſtitute my 
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Som, my Sole Executor. Item, To my 
* Dear Wife I give and- bequeath all my 
* Plays and Romances; and all the Furni- 
ture in the Rooms upon the Second Story. 
* To my very good Friend, T. B. my large 
* Tankard , tor a Remembrance. To my 
© Foot-Boy Robin, Five-Ponnd to bind him 
* Prentice. To Betty, that tended me in 
my Sickneſs, y little Candle-Gup. To 
Mr. Do&or, my fair Table-Diamond , for 
his Care of me in my Illneſs. After 
* Signing, and Sealing, the Ink was ſcarce 
* dry upon the Paper, but methought the Earth 
open d, as if it had been hungry to devour 
* me. My Son and my Legatees were preſent- 
ly caſting it up, how many Hours I might 
* yet hold out. If I calld for the Cordial- 
Julep, or a little of Dr. Gilbert's Water; 
my Som was taking Poſſeſſion of my Eſtate : 
* My Wife ſo buſy about the Beds and 
* Hangings, that ſhe could not intend it: 
The Boy and the Wench could underſtand 
nothing, but about their Legecies. My 
very good Friend's Mind was wholly up- 
on his Tankard: My kind Doctor, I maſt 
* confeſs, took occafion now and then to 
handle my Pulſe, and ſee whether the Dia- 
* mond were of the right black-water , or no 
* IfI askt him what might Eat, his anſwer 
was, anything, any thing, e en what you pleaſe 
jour ſelf. At every * I fetcht, they 


were 


me Sick, when I was Mell, without 
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+ were calling for their Legacies, which they 
N en e d g * 
But if I were to begin the World again, 
I think I ſhould make another kind ot Te- 
Ffawent : I would ſay, A Gurſe upon bim 
© that ſhall have my ate when am Dead; 
* and may the firſt by of Bread be eats ont 
on t, choak him. The Devil in Hell take what 
© I cannot carry awd and him too, that 
Fru . bo catch him. If 
1131 Robin bade the Strap- 
pad three Py a day, to be dilly paid 
* him during Li Lots Wife dye of the 
* Pip, or K . Mother, (not a half-peny- 
7 * matter Which) but "let ber filr live long 
5 to plague the damn d Doctor, and 
; indite bim for Poyſoning ber poor Hoehand. 
To ſpeak fincerely, I can never forgive that 
Dog-Leech. Was it not to make 


me Dead, when I was Sick ? And not to 
reſt there neither, but to perſecute me in 
my Grave too. But to ſay the truth, this 
is only Neighbours-Fare; for all thoſe Fools 
e are ferv d with the ſame 
Sawce. A Vomit, or a Purge, is as good a 
Paſs-port into the other World , 28 4 Man 
would wiſh. And then when our Heads 
are laid ; tis never to be endured, the 
Scandals they caſt upon our Bodies and 
Memories ! Heaven rel his Soul , (cryes 

one) 
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one) he kill'd himſelf with a Debanch. How 
ist poſſeble ( ſays another) to cure a Mar 
that keeps no Diet? He was a Mad-mar, 
(cryes a _ - meer 1% not be 
govern d is Phyſecian. His Body was as 
Rotten as 7 Pear : 2 had as many Diſcaſes 
as a Horſe, and it was not in the power 
Man to ſave him. And truly 'twas well that 
his Hour was come, for he had better a great 
deal Dye well , than Live on as he did. 
Thieves and Murtherers that ye are! Tax 
your Selves are that Hour ye talk of: The 
Phyſe:ian is only Death in a Diſguiſe, and 
brings his Patient's Hour along with him. 
Cruel People ! Is it not enough to take 
away a Man's Life, and like Common Hang- 
men to be paid for't when ye have done; 
but you muſt blaſt the Honaur too of thoſe 
ye have diſpatcht, to excuſe your Igno- 
rance? Let bat the Living follow my Coun- 
ſel, and write their Teſtawents after this 
Copy, they ſhall live _ and happily, and 
not go out of the World at laſt, /ike a Rat 
with a Straw in his Arſe, ( as a Learned 
Author has it) or be cut off in the Flower of 
their days, by theſe Counterfeit Do@ors of the 
Faculty of the Cloſe-ſtool. | | 
The dead Max ply'd his Diſcourſe with 
ſo much Gravity and Earzeſtneſs, that Laci- 
to believe what he ſaid. But 
caule all Traths or to be þþ 
2 
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eſpecially among the Devils, where hardl 
any are 3 And for fear of Mil- 
chief, if the Doctors ſhould come to hear 
what hath been ſaid, Lucifer preſently 
order d the Fellow to be Gagg'd, or put in 
Security for his Good Behaviour. 

His Mouth was no ſooner ſtopt, but an- 
other was open'd ; and one of the Damn'd 
came running croſs the Company, and ſo 

up and down, back and forward, ( like a 
Cur that had loſt his Maſter) bawling as 
if he had been out of his Wits, and cry- 
ing out: Oh! Where am 12 Where 
am I? I am abus d, I am chous d: What's 
© the meaning of all this? Here are 
* damning Devils, tempting Devils, and tor- 
* menting Devils; but the Devil a Devil 
can] find of the Devils that brought me 
* hither ; They have gotten away my 
* Devils: Where are they? Give me my 
Devil again. 

It might well make tlie Company ſtare, 
to ſee a Fellow hunting for Devils in Hell, 
where they ſwarm in Legions, But as he 
was in his Hurry, a Gonvernante caught him 
by the Arm, and gave him a half-turn, and 
ſtopt him. Old Lacky-bird , (ſays ſhe) 
if thou wanteſt Devils here, where dot 
expect to find them? He knew her as ſoon 
as he ſaw her. And art Thou here, Old 
Beelxebub in a Petticoat? (ſad be) the 


| * very 
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very Picture of Satan; the Coupler of 
Male and Female; the Buckler and Thong 
* of Leachery; the Multiplier of Sin, and the 
Guide of Sinners; the Seaſoner of Rotten 
* Mutton; the Interpreteſs betwixt Whores 
and Knaves; the Preface to the Remedy 
* of Love, and the Prologue to the Critical '| 
Minute. Speak, and without more ado, tell me; | 
Where are the Devils and their Dams, | 
* that brought me hither? Theſe are none 
of them. No, #0; I am not ſuch an 
* Awfe as to be trepan d and ſpirited-away 
* by Devils with Tails, Horns, Briftles, 
* Wings; that ſmell as if they had been 
* ſmoakt in a Chimney- corner. The Devil 1 
* that I look for, are worſe than theſe. "Ai 
Where are the Mothers that play the | 
* Bawds to their own Daughters? and the 1 
* Aunts that do as much for their Niecec, | 
* and make them caper and ſparkle like 
* Wild-fire ? The Black-Ey'd Girls, that 
* carry Fire in their Eyes, and ſtrike as ſure 
nas a Lance from the Rei? of a Cavalier? 
Where are the Flatterers, that ſpeak 
nothing but pleaſing things * The Make- 
* bates and Incendiaries, that are the very 
Canter of Human Society? Where are 
the Story-mongers, the Maſters of the 
Faculty of Lying; that Report more than 
* they Hear, Afrm more than they Know, 
* and Swear more than they Believe? Thoſe 
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flanderous Back-biters, that like Vultwres, 
prey only upon Carrion Where are the 
1 that turn Devotion into In- 
© terei#, and make a Revenue of a Command- 
© ment? That pretend Extaſy when they 
© are Drunk, and utter the Fumes and 
© Dreams of their and Tzpple for 
© Revelations? That make Chapels of their 
© Parlours, Preachments of their ordi 
Entertainment; and every thing they do, 
is a Miracle: They can Divine all that's 
© told them; and raiſe People to Life 
again, that counterfeit Sick, when they 
© ſhould Work; and give an Honeſt Man 
© to the Devil, with a Deo Gratias, Theſe 
are the Devils I would be at; theſe are 
they that have Damn'd me: Look them 
* out, and find them for me, ye impudent 
Hag, or I ſhall be ſo bold as to ſearch your 
* French-Hood for them. And with that 
word, he fell on upon the poor Gonvernante, 
tore off her Head- Geer, and laid about him 
fo furiouſly, that there would have been no 
getting him off, if Lucifer had not made uſe 
of his Abſolute Authority, to quiet him. 
Immediately upon the compoſing. of this 
Fray, we heard the ſhooting of Bars and 
Boles, the ing of Doors and Hinges, 
that creakt for want of Greaſe; and a 
ſtrange Humming of a great Number of 
People, The firſt that appeard, 1. 4 a 
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Company of bold, talkative, and painted 
Old Women; but as bonmy and gameſom, 
tickling and toying with one another, as if 
they had never ſeen Thirteem; and carrying 
it out with an Air of much Satisfaction and 
Content. The Babler was ſomewhat ſcan- 
daliz'd at their Behaviour, and told them 
how ill they did to be Merry in He : And 
ſeveral others admir'd it as much , and askt 
them the reaſon of it, conſidering their 
Condition. With that, one of the Gang, 
that was wretchedly thin and pale, a 
raisd u 
Legs longer than her Body, told Lxcifer, 
with great Reſpect; that at their firit 
coming, they were as Sad as it was pol ſible 
for a Company of damn d Old Jades to be: 
But (ſays ſhe) we were a litttle comforted, 
when we heard of no other Puniſhments 
here, than Weeping and Gnaſbing of Teeth ; 
and in ſome hope to come off upon rea- 
ſonable Terms : For we have not among 
us ſo much as a Drop of Moiſture in our 
Bodies, _ a Tooth 9 = 
them ently (cry ermedler 
A Nas of their Eyes , and let 
their Gumt be examined; you ll find Szegy, 
Stump or Roots; or enough of ſomewhat 
or other there, to ſpoil the Jeſt. Upon the 
Scrutiny, they were found ſo dry, that they 


— 


were good for nothing in the World, but 
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a pair of Heels that made her 
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to ſerve for Tinder or Matches ; Ny ſo they 
were diſpos'd of into the Devil's Tinder- 
Boxes. © 
While they were caling up the Old 
nomen, there came on a number of People 
of ſeveral Sorts and Qualities, that call'd 
out to the firſt they ſaw ; Pray e Gentlemen, 
(ſaid they) before we go "any farther, will ye 
direct us to the Court of Rewards? How's 
that, (cry d one of the Company) I was 
afraid we had been in Hell ; but fince you 
talk of Rewards, I hope tis ; but Purgatory : 
Good, good, ( aid the whole Multitude) 
you nickly find where you are. Purga- 
tory! (cry d ** Intermedler ) you have 
left that up the Hill there, upon the right 
hand. This is Hell, and a Place of Paniſh- 
nent; here's no Regiſtry of Rewards. Then 
we are miſtaken, ( oy he that ſpake firſt.) 
How ſo? (cry'd 1 i; Gn" oo * You ſhall 
hear, ( ſaid the other.) We were in the 
other World intitled to the Order of the 
Squires of the Pad; and borrow'd now and 
then a ſmall] Sum upon the King's Highway; 
we underſtood ſomewhat too of the Croſs- 
bite, and the uſe of the Frail Die. Some 
of our conſcientious and charitable Friends, 
would fain have drawn us off from the 
Courſe we were in; and to give them their 
due, beſtow'd a great deal of good Counſel 
upon us, to very little purpoſe; for we 
were 
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were in a'pretty Way of Thriving, and had 
gotten a Habit, and could not leave it. We 
askt them, What would you have ws do? 
Money we have none, and without it there's 
no living: Should we ſtay till it were 
brought, or came alone? How would ye 
have a poor Individum Vagum fs live ? 
That has neither Eſtate, Office, Maſter, nor 
Friend to maintain him; and is quite out 
of his Element , unleſs be be either in 4 
Tavern, 4 Bawdy-Houſe, or 4 Gaming- 
Ordinary. Now, that's the Man, that Pro- 


vidence has appointed to Live by his Wits. 
Our Adviſers {aw there was no good to be 


done, and went their way; telling us, that, 
In the other World we ſhould meet with our, 
r 3 1 
They would tell us ſometimes, how baſe 

a thing it was to defame the Howſe , and 
abuſe the Bed of a Friend. Our Anſwer 
was ready: Well! and had we not 
better do it there where the Houſe is open 
* to us, the Maſter and Lady kind, the 
* Occaſion fair and caſy; than to run a 
* catterwawling into a Family, where every 
* Servant in the Houſe is a Spy; and (per- 
* haps) a Fellow behind every Door in the 
* Houſe, with a Dagger or a Piſtol in his Hand, 
to entertain us? Upon this, our Grave 
Connſellors finding us ſo reſolute, een gave 
us over; and told us as before, that, * 
| | the 


m 


| 
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the other World we ſhould meet with our Re- 
ward. Now taking This to be the Other 
World theſe Men told us of, we 
are inquiring after the Rewards they pro- 
misd us. 

Abominable Scoundrels! (aid an Officer of 


FES AER | 
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Put 

Anſwer is, Tuſh, tuſh ; our Wives and 
* Children are in the Hands of Providence; 
and let Him provide for the Rooks, that 


© feeds the Ravens. Then was it told ye, 
Ton ſhall find your Reward in the other World 
A —— (hall 
receive , *p then, ye cur its, 
and away with * At which * 2 
Legion of Devils fell on upon the miſerable 
Cartiffs, with Whips and Firebrands, and 
gave them their long-expetted Reward 1 
and at every Laſh, a Voice was heard to ſay, 
E the other World you ſhall receive your Re- 
werd, Theſe Wretches in the mean while, 
Damning and Sinking themſelves to the Pit 
Hell, ſtill, as if they had been upon 
5; and vomiting their Caſiowery and 
Ex eri able Blaſphemies. Juſt 
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Juſt as this Storm blew over, there drew 
near a multitude of Bayl:ffs, Serjeauts, Catch- 
poles, and other Officers of Prey; with the 
Thieve's Devil, bound Hand and Foot, and 
a foul Accuſation againſt him. Where- 
upon Lacifer, with a fell Countenance, took 
his Seat in a flaming Chair, and calld his 
Officers about him. So ſoon as the Prince 
had taken his Place, a certain Officer be- 
gan his Report. Here is before thee 
* (quoth he) a Devil, (moſt mighty Lei- 
fer) that ſtands charg'd with Ignorance 

Qua- 


in his Trade, and the Shame of his 

* lity and Profeſſion; inſtead of Dawwing 
* Men, he has made it his Buſineſs to Seve 
* them. The Word Save, the Court 
in ſuch a Rage, that they bit their Lips 
* till the Blood ſtarted; and the Fire ſparkled 
* at their Eyes: And Lacifer turning about, 
to his Arturney, Who would ever have ima- 
gin d, ( (aid he) that ſo treacherow a 
« aſe! could have been harbour'd in my 
* Domimions ? lt is molt certain, my Gra- 
* cious Lord, (reply d the Atturney) that this 
Devil has been very diligent in drawing 
people into Thefts and Pilferies ; and 
then when they come to be diſcover d, 
they are clapt up and hang d, or ſome 
Miſchief or other. But ſtill before Exe- 
* cution, the Ordinary calls them to Shift; 
* and many times the Toy takes them in 
the 
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the Head, to Confeſ and Repent; and 
* ſo they are Sud. Now this filty Devil 


* thinks, that when he has brought them 
to Steal, Murther, Com, and the like, he 
has done his Part, and ſo he leaves them: 
* Whereas he ſhould ſtick cloſe to them in 
the Priſon, and be tempting of them to 
* Deſpair, and make away Themſelves. But 
when they are once left to the Przei?, He 
commonly brings them to a Sight of their 
Sint, and they ſcape. Now this ſcmple 


a Soul goes to Heaven from the Gallows, 
the IVheel., and the Faggot And this 
* Failing has loſt your Highneſs many a fair 
* Purchaſe. Here's enough, (cry'd the Pre- 
fident) and there needs no more Charge 
* againſt him. The poor Devil thought 
it was high time to ſpeak now, when they 
* were juſt upon the point of paſſing his 
Sentence; and ſo he cry d out: My Lord, 
(ſaid he) I beſeech you hear mc; for 
* though they ſay the Devil 1s deaf, it 
is not meant of your Greatneſs. So 
| © there was a general Silence, and thus he 

«* proceeded. . | | 

I cannot deny, (my Lord) but Tyburr 
© is the way to Paradiſe, and many a Mar 
goes to Heaven from the Gallows. But if 
vou will ſet thoſe that are Damn d for Con- 


©* demmning others, againſt thoſe that are Sav'd 
; « from 


. 


Devil was not aware, it ſeems, that Many 
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from the Gallows, Hell will be found no 
« loſer by me at the foot of the Accompt. 
How many Marſbal's-Men , Turn-Keys, 
and Keepers have I ſent ye, for letting a 
Coiner give them the ſlip now and then 
with his falſe Money; (always provided, 
they leave better Money inſtead ont.) 
* How many Falſe Witneſſes, and Knights of 
© the Poſt, that would ſet their Conſciences 
like Clocks, to go faſter or ſlower, accord- 
ing as they had more or leſs Weight ; and 
« Swear ex-tempore, at all Rates and Prices! 
How may Solicitors, Atturneys, and Clerks, 
* that would draw ye up a Declaration or 
an IndiFment ſo ſlily, that I my ſelf could 
hardly diſcover any Error in't: And yet 


* when it came to the Ie, it was as plain 


as the Noſe on a Man's Face; (that is to 
* ſay again, provided they were well Paid 
for the Faſhion.) How many Faylers that 
would wink at an Eſcape for a Luſty Bribe ! 
And how many Atturnezs , that would 
* give you Diſpatch or Delay, thereafter as 
* they were Greasd. Now after all this, 
* what does it ſignify, if One Thief of a 
* Thouſand comes to the Gallows ? he only 
+ ſuffers becauſe he was Poor, that there ma 
be the better Trading for the Rich; and 
without any Deſign in the World to 
* ſuppreſs Stealing. Nay, * falls out, 
that they that bring be or to the 
| | Gibbes, 


| 
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Gibbet, are the of the two. 
But they are never lookt after; or it they 
< ſhould be, they have Tricks and Fetches 
enough to bring themſtlves off: So that 
© it fares in this caſe, as it did with 
< him that had his Houſe troubled with 
< Rets, and would needs take in a company 
© of Ces to deſtroy them; the Rats would 
be nibling at his Cheeſe, his Becor, « Cruit 
© of Bread, and now and then a Candle 
end; but when the Cats came, down went 
< a Milkbowl, and away goes a brace of 
* Partridges, or a couple of Pigeons ; and 
the poor Man mult content himſelf to go 
<« Supperleſs to Bed. In concluſion , the 
< Rats were troubleſom, but the Cet were 
: 3 a then there's this int; 
« {ſuppoſe one ellow hangs, and goes to 
« Heaven, T6 ke aloe tho i nook Br ay 
* Bundred at leait, that deſerve to be bang d, 
* but ſcape, ard go to Hell at laif. Beſides, 
, as 2 
roaſted Dog in a Pigeon-bouſe ;, for ye ſhall 
immediately have two or three thouſand 
* Witches about him, for ſnips of his Hal- 
© ter, an Eye, Tooth, or a Collop of his Fat; 
which is of ſovereign uſe in many of 
their Charms. But in fine, let me do 
+ what I will, my Services are not under- 
1 18 it may be, wi 
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well content to lay down 


« propole to my felf in the Service of ſome 
Pretender, than where I am. 

Lacifer heard him with t Pati- 
Satlation imaginable; fritly charging 
Sati on imagina | 
the Evil Spirits that had abus d him, 8 45 
ſo no more, upon hazard of Pais Corporal 
and Spiritual; and they deſir d him too, that 
he would not lay down his Employment; 
for he was ſtrong enough yet to do very 
good Service in it. But to think of 4725 

mſelf, by going to a Pretender, he d 
himſelf miſtaken; for twas a Duty he d 
never be able to onde. Well! (fays he) 
cen what your Highneſs pleaſes. But truly 
I thought a Devil. might have liv'd very 
comfortably in that Condition : For he has 
no more to do, that I can ſee, than to 
keep his Eers Open , and Learn bis Trade. 
For put caſe it ſhould be ſome Pretender to 


a Good „or a Fu Biſhoprick, (though 


the Fathers and Conncils are & * Pre- 
1 Caſe) 1 to my ſelf all 
= Pleaſure and Diver 1 

It is as good as going 
thſe Bogle teh the , — —_ 
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and all that we have to do, is to Sit ſtill, 
„ 

The Von that follow'd this, was the 
Demon of Tabacco; which I muſt confeſs, 
did not a little ſurprize me. I have indeed 
often ſaid to my ſelf, Certainly theſe 
Smoakers are Poſſeſt; but I could never ſwear 
it till now. I have ( ſaid the Devil) by 
bringing this Weed into Spain, reveng'd the 
Indians upon the Spaniards, for all the 
Maſſacres and Butcheries they committed 
there; and done them more Miſchief, than 
ever Colon, Cortes, Almero, Pizarro did in 
the 1 By how _ it * more _ 
norable to Dye upon a Sword - point, 
Gun-ſhot, or at the Mouth vf 13 
than for a Man to ſvivel and freeze him- 
ſelf into another World; or to go away in 
a Meagrim, or a Spotted-Fever, perchance 
which is the Ordinary Effe@ of this poiſonous 
Tobacco. It is with Tobacconiſts, as tis with 


A 


Demoniacs under an Exorciſm; they fume 
and vapour, but the Devil ſticks to them 
Hill. Many there are that make a very 
Hol of it; they admire , they adore it, 
_ tempting and perſecuting all People to take 
it; and the bare mention of it, puts them 
into an Extaſy. In the So, it is a Pro- 
bation for Hell, where another us | they 
muſt endure Smoaking z taken in Ponder, 
at the Noſe, it draws upon Touth the 

I | Income: 
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Incommodities of Old Age, in the perpetual 
Annoyance of Rhenm and Drivel. 

The Devil of Suboraation came next, 
which was a good-complexion d, and a 
well-timberd Devil; to my great amaze- 
ment, I muſt acknowledge; for I had never 
ſeen any Devils till now, but what were 
extream ugly: The air of his Face was 
ſo familiar to me, that methought I had 
ſeen it in a thouſand ſeveral places; ſome- 
time under a Veil, {ometime open; now 
under one ſhape, and then under another. 
One while he call'd himſelf Childs-Play ; 
another while, Kind Entertainment ; here, 
Payment; there, Reſtitution ;, and in a third 
place, Alm. But in fine, I could never 
learn his right Name. I remember in ſome 


== I have heard him calld Inheritance, 


rofit  Good-cheap ;, Patrimony ; Gratitude. 
Here he was call'd Doctor; there, Batehclor; 
with the Lawyers, Solicitors, and Atturneys, 
he paſt under the Name of Right; and the 
Confeſſors call'd him Charity. 

He was well-accompany'd , and ſtyl'd 
himſelf Satan's Lieutenant But there was 
a Devil of Conſequence, that oppos'd him 
might and main; and made this Proclama- 
tion of himſelf: Be it known, (lays he) 
that I am the great Embroyler, and Politick 


Entangler of Aﬀairs : The Deluder of 
Princes, the Pretext of the Onworthy , and 
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the Excuſe of Tyrants., I can make Black 
White; and give what Colour I pleaſe to the 
fouleſi Aﬀions in Nature. If I had a mind 
to overturn the World, and put all in a general 
Confuſron, I conld do it : For I have it in 
my Power, to Baniſh Order and Reaſon out 
of it. To turn Sawcineſs and Importunity 
into Merit; Example into Necellity : To 
give Law to Succeſs ; Authority to Infamy ; 
and Credit to Inſolence. I have the Tongues 
of all Counſellors at my Girdle ; and they 
ſhall ſpeak neither more nor leſs, than juit as 
I pleaſe. In ſhort: That's Eaſy to me, which 
others account Impoſſible; and while I live, 
ye need neither fear either Virtuc, Juſtice, or 
good Government in the World. This Devil 
of Subornation, that talks of his Lieutenancy, 
what could he ever have done without me? 
He's a Raſcal that no Perſon of Quality 
would admit into his Company, if I did not 
fit him with V7zors and Drſeniſes. Let him 
hold his Tongue then, and know himſelf; 
and let me hear no more of thoſe Diſputes 
about the Lieutenancy of Hell; for, I have 
Lucifer's Broad-Seal, to ſhew for my Title tot. 

For my part, (cry'd another Mutinous 
Spirit) 1 am one of thoſe bumble-minded 
Dewls, that can content my ſelf to Hold 
the Door, upon a good Occaſion; or Knock 
under the Table, and Play at Small Game, 
rather than ſtand ont. But, Few] ords amon 
Friends 


— 


* 
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Friends are beit;, and when I have ſpoken 
three or four, let him come up that liſts. 
I am then ( ſays he) the Dewil-Interpreter, 
and my Buſineſs is, to Gloſs upon the Text; 
in which Caſe, the Czckolds are exceedingly 
beholden to me; for I have much to ſay 
for the Honour of the Horn. How ſhould 
a poor Fellow that has a hand ſom Wench to his 
Wife, and never a Peny to live on, hold 
his Head in the World, if it were not for that 
Quality I have a pretty Faculty in doing 
Good Offices tor Diſtreſſed Ladies, at a time 
of Need, and I make the whole Sex ſenſible, 
how great a Folly and Madneſs it is, to 
negle# thoſe Sweet Opportunitics. Among 
other Secrets, I have found out a way to 
eſtabliſh an Office for Thievery; where the 
Officers (hall be Thieves, and juſtify it when 
they have done. Here he ſtopt. 

There was a ſhort Silence, and then there 
appear'd another Devil, of about a Foot 
and a half long. I am (lays he) a De- 
vil but of a ſmall ſize, and perhaps one 
of the leaſt in Hell; and yet the Door 
opens to me, as well as to another; for I 
never come empty-banded. Why, what have 
you brought them? (ſays the Intermedler, and 
came up to him.) What have I . brought ? 
(quoth he) I have brought an Eternal 
Talker, and a Finical Flatterer : They are 
two Pieces that were * high eſteem 2 he 

2 - 
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Cabinets of two great Princes; and I have 
brought them for a Preſent to Lucifer. With 
that, Lucifer caſt his Eye upon them, and with 
a damn d Verjuyce-Face, as if he had bitten 
a Crab : You 2 (ſays he) to ſay ye had 
them at Court; and I think you ſhould do 
well, to carry them thirher a gain; for, I had 
as live have their Room, as their Company. | 

After him, follow'd another Dwarf- 
Devil; complaining, that he had been a 
matter of Six Years about ſo infamous a 
Raſcal, that there was no good to be done 
with him; for the Bad, as well as the 
Better ſe ors, were ſcandaliz' d at his Conver- 

dation. A mighty piece eſs ! (cry'd the 
Gonvernant * "= . a - Foo gotten 
him a handſom Office or Res ? That 
would have made him good for ſomething, 
and you might have done his Buſineſs. 

In the mean time, the Babler went 
whiſpering up and down, and finding Faults ; 
till at length, he came to a huge Bundle 
of Sleeping Devils, in a Corner, that were 

fagotted-np ,, and all onldy and full of Cob- 
webs; which he — gave notice 
of, and they cut the Band to give them 
Air. With much ado, they waked them, 
and askt, What Devils they were © What 
they did there ? and, Why they were not 


2 0 Duty? They fell a yawning , and 
that they were the Dewils of Lueg. 
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But ſince the Women have taken a Fancy to 
prefer Guinea and Jacobuſſes before their 
Modeſty and Honour, there has been no 
need of a Devil in the Caſe to tempt them : 
For tis but ſhewing them the merry Spankers, 
they'll Dare like Larks, and fall down be- 
fore ye; and then you may cen do what 
you will with them, and take them up in a 
Purſe-Net. Gold ſupplies all Imperfe&ions ; 
it makes an Agel of a Crocodile, turns 
a Fool into a Philoſopher; and, A Dreſſing- 
Box well lin d, is worth twenty thouſand 
Devils. So that there is no Temptation like 
a Preſent : And, Take them from top to 
bottom, the whole Race of Woman is frail ;, 
and, One Thread of Pearl will do more with 
them, than a Million of fine Stories. 

Juſt as this Devil made an end, we heard 
arother ſnorting ; and 'twas well he did ſo, 
for we had trod upon his Belly elſe. He 
was laid hold of, upon ſuſpicion that he 
ſlept Dog-Sleep ; or rather the Sleep of a 
pos bes, Cuckold, that would ſpoil no Sport, 
where he made none. I am (lays he) the 
Nun's Devil; and for want of other Em- 
ployment , I have been three Days aſleep 
here, as you found me. My Miſtreſſes are 
now chuſing an Abbeſs ; and always when 
they are at that Work, I make Holy-day : 
For they are all Devils themſelves tben; 
there is fuch Canvaſſing , Flattering, Impor- 
Ry OM rs S3 tuning, 
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tuning, Cajoling, Making of Parties; and 
in a word, ſo general a Confuſion , that 2 
Devil among them would do more hurt 
than good. Nay, the Ambitiozs make it a 
Point of Honour upon ſuch an Occaſion, to 
ſhew that they can out- wit the Devil. And 
if ever Hell ſhould be in danger of a Peace, it 
is my Advice, that you preſently call in « 
Convention of Nuns, to the Election of an 
Abbeſs ; which would moſt certainly reduce 
it to its ancient ſtate of Sedition, Mutiny, 
and Confuſon ; and bring us all in effect to 
ſuch a paſs, that we ſhould hardly know 
one another. 

Lucifer was very well pleasd with the 
Advice, and order d it to be entred upon 
the Regiſter , as a ſure Expedient to ſuppreſs 
any Diſorders that might happen for the 
future, to the Diſturbance of his Govern- 
ment. After which, he commanded the 
Ifſuing-out of a Summons to all his Company 
and Livery-Men, who forthwith appear d in 

rodigious Multitudes; and Lucifer, with a 
Hideous Yell, deliver d himſelf moſt gra- 
ciouſly as follows. | 


The Decree of Lad fer. 


TO our Truſty and Oo Legions, 
and Wel-beloved Subjedts, Iyi 


under the Condemnation of Perpetuat — — 
22 
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eſs, that liv'd Penſoners to Sin, and had 
Death for their Pay-Maſter, Greeting. 

This is to let you underſtand , That 
there are Two Devils, who pretend a (Iain 
to the Honour of our Lieutenancy; but we 
have abſolutely refus d to gratify either the 
one or the other in that Point; out of a 
ſingular Affection and Reſpect to Our Right 
Truſty and Well-beloved Couſen ; a certain She- 
Devil, that deſerves it before all others. 


At this, the whole Aſſembly fell to 


Mbiſpering and Mutttering, and Staring one 
upon another; till at laſt Lacifer obſerving 
it, bad them never trouble themſelves to 
eſs who it might be; but fetch Good- 
ortune to him, known otherwiſe by the 
Name of Madam Proſperity; who preſently 
appear'd in the Tail of the Aſſembly, and 
with a proud and diſdainful Air, march'd 
up, and planted herſelf before the dcgraded 
Seraphim; who lookt her wiſtly in the Face, 

and then went on in the Tone he firſt began. 
It is our Will, Pleaſure, and Command, 
that next and immediately under Our Pro- 
Perſon, you Pay all Honour and Re- 
ſpect to the Lady Proſperity, and Obey her 
as the moſt Mighty and Supreme Governeſs 
of theſe our Dominions. Which Titles and 
Qualities, we have conferr'd upon her, as 
due to her Merit; for, She hath Damm d 
more Souls, than all you together, She it is 
| S 4 that 
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that makes Men caſt off all Fear of God, and 
Love of their Neighbour. She it is, that 
makes Men place their Sovereign Good in 
Riches : That Engages and Entangles Men's 
And in Vanity; ſtrikes them Blind in their 
Pleaſures ; Loads them with Treaſure, and 
Buries them in Sin. Where's the Tragedy, 
that ſhe has not playd her Part in't? 
Where's the Stability and Wiſdom, that ſhe 
| las nor ſtagger d £ Where's the Folly, that 
ſhe has not zmprov'd and angmented © She 
takes no Counſel, and fears no Puniſhment. 
She it is that furniſhes Matter for Scandal, 
Experience for Story; that entertains the 
Cruelty of Tyrants, and bathes the Execu- 
tioners in Innocent Blood. How many Sowls, 
that liv'd Innocent while they were Poor, 
have fallen into Impiety and Reprobation, 
ſo ſoon as ever they came to drink of the 
Inchanted Cup EA Proſperity ! Go to then, 
be Obedient to Her, we charge ye all, as to 
Our Self; and know, that, They that ſtand 


their Ground againit Proſperity, are none of 


your Quarry. Let them cen alone; for tis 
but Time loſt, to attempt them. Take 
Example from that Imperiinent Devil, that 
ot leave to tempt Job; he perſecuted him, 
be gerd him, cover d him all over with 
Scabs and Ulcers. Sot that he was! if he 
had underſtood bis Buſineſs, he would have 
gone another way to work, and beggd 
cave 
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leave to have multiply'd Riches upon him; 
and to have poſſeſt him of Health and Plea- 
ſures. That's the Trial! And how many 
are there that when they thrive in the 
World, turn their Backs upon Heben, and 
never ſo much as name their Creator but 
in Oaths, and then too without thinking 
on him? Their Diſcourſe is all of Jolli- 
ties, Banquets , Comedies, Purchaſes, and 
the like. Whereas the Poor Man has GO D 
perpetually both in his Mouth and Hears. 
LORD, ( fays he ) be mindful of me, and 
have Mercy npon me; for all my Truſt is in 
thee. Wherefore (ſays Lacifer, redoubling his 
accurſed Clamor) let it be Publiſht forthwith 
throughout all our Territories, That Cala- 
mities, Tronbles , and Perſecutions are our 
Mortal Enemies; for ſo we have —— them 
upon Experience: They are the Diſpen- 
— of Providence, the Bleſſungs oi 
Almighty, to fit Sinners for himſelf, and they 
that ſuffer them, are enrolled in the Militia 
of Heaven. | 
Tem For the better Adminiſtration of 
our Government, it is our Mill and Plea- 
ſure, and We do ſftrifly charge and com- 
mand , that our ils give conſtant Ar- 
tendance in Court: of Judicature; and they 
are hereby totally diſcharged from any 
farther Care of little Petty-Foggers, Flat- 
terers, and Enviows Perſons; for they 
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are ſo well acquainted with Hel Road, 
that they'll guide one another , without 
the help of a Devil to bring them hither. 
Item We do Ordain and Command, 
That no Devil preſume for the future to 
entertain any Confident but Profit ; for that's 
the Harbinger that provides Vice the moſt 
Commodiows Quarter, even in the Straiteſſ 
hy pr | 
tem We do Ordain, as a Matter of 
great Importance to the Conſervation of 
our Empire, That in what part ſoever 
of our Dominions , the Devil of Money 
ſhall vouchfafe to appear, all other De- 
vils there preſent ſhall riſe, and with a low 
Reverence, preſent him the Chair, in token 
of their Sub-ri/ſzon to his Power and Authority. 
Item We do moſt expreſly Charge and 
Command all our Officers, as well Civil as 
Military, To employ their utmoſt Diligence 
and Induſtry, for the Eſtabliſhing a General 
Peace throughout the World. For that's 
the time for Wickedneſs to thrive in, and 
all forts of Vices to proſper and flauriſh; as 
Laxury, Gluttony, Idleneſs, Lying, Slandering, 
Gaming, and Whoring : And in a word, 
Sin is upon the Excreaſe, and Goodneſs in 
the Wane. Whereas in a ſtate of War, Men 
are upon the Exerciſe of Valour and Virtue ; 
calling often upon Heaven, in the Morning, 
for fear. of being Knocke on the Head after 
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Dinner: And Honeit Men and AZFions are 
rewarded. 

Item: We do from this time forward 
diſcharge all our Officers and Agents what- 
ſoever, from giving themſelves any farther 
trouble of tempting Men and Women to Sins 
of Incontinence : For as much as we find 
upon Experience, that, Adultery and For- 
mcation will never be left, til the Old 
Women ſcratches the Stool for her Back-ſede. 
And though there may be ſeveral Intervals 
of Repentance , and ſome faint Purpoſes of 
giving it over; yet the Humour returns 
again with the next Tide of Blood; and 
Concupiſcence, is as Loyal a Subject to us, as 
any we have in our Dominions. 

Item In Conſideration of the Exem- 
ption aforeſaid , by which means ſeveral 
poor Dewils are left without preſent Em- 
ployment : And, Foraſmuch as there are 
many Merchants and Tradeſmen in London, 
Parts Madrid, Amſterdam , and elſewhere ; 
up and down the World, that are very Cha- 
ritably diſpor d to relieve People in Want ; 
epecel V Jong Heirs newly at Age, axd 

pend-thrifts, that come to row Money of 
> 4g 25 — _ being dead, and _ 


dl thy ce do, is to furn 
woe M 1 the Houſe affords : z N 
a Hundred Pound or two in Commodity wi 
do them any good, | tis at their Service, the 
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ſay.) This the Gallant takes up at exceſſeve 
Rate, to Sell again immediately for what be 
can get; and the Merchant has his Friend 
to take it off under-hand, at a third part 
the Value. (Which is the Way of Helping 
Men in Diſtreſs.) Now out of a ſingular 
Reſpect to the ſaid Merchants and Trades- 
Men, and for their better Encouragement ; 
as alſo to the end that the Devils aforeſaid 
may not run into Lewd Courſes , for want of 
Buſeneſs : We Will and Require , That « 
Legion of the ſaid Devils ſpall from time to 
time be continually aiding and aſſiſting to 
the ſaid Merchants and Tradeſmen, in the 
Quality of Factors; to be reliev d Monthly by 
a freſh Legion, or oftner, if occaſion ſhall require. 
Item : We do Will and Command, That 
all our Devils, of what Degree or Qxality 
ſoever, do henceforth entertain a ftri® Amity 
and Correſpondence , with Our Truſty and 
Well-beloved the Uſurers, the Revenge- 
ful, the Envious, ard all Pretenders to 
Great Places and Dignities : Aud ahove all 
others, with the Hypocrites ; who are the 
moſt powerful Impoſtors in Nature, and ſo 
excellently skilF'd in their Trade That they 
Steal away People's Hearts and Souls , at the 
Eyes and Ears, in ſenſchly; and draw to them- 
ſelves, Adoration and Reward. © 
Item We do farther Order and Com- 
mand, That all Care poſſible be taken 2 
| tac 
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the Maintaining of Blabs, 2 Incer- 
diaries , and Farafttes, in all Courts and 
Palaces ;, or thence comes Our Harve i. 
Lem: That the Bablers » Tale-bearers, 
Make-bates , and In s of Divorces 
and 2werrels, be no longer call'd Fans, but 
Bellows; in regard that they Draw, and 
Inflame , without giving any Allay, or 
Refreſhment. 

Item : That the Intermedlers be hereafter 
call d and reputed , the Devil's Body-Lice; 
beranſe they fetch Blood of thoſe that feed and 
nouriſh t 
Lacifer then caſting a ſowre Look over 
his Shoulder, and ſpying the Gonvernarte; 
I'm of his Mind, ¶ quoth be) that ſaid, 
Let God diſpoſe of the Douegna's , (er 
Gouvernantes) _ he pleaſes ;, for I'm in no 
little Trouble, how to diſpoſe of theſe Con- 
founded Carrions. Whereupon the Daum d 
cry'd out with one Voice: 00% Lucifer! 
let it never be ſaid, that it rain'd Douegna's 
in thy Dominions. Are we not * 
enong h, without this new Plague 7 
Baited P „ Hags? Ab, Curſed Lacifer (cry d 
every one to himſelf) ow them any where, 
ſo they come not near me. And with that, 
they all clapt their Tails between their Legs, 
and drew in their Horns, for fear of this new 
Torment. Lucifer, finding how the Dread 
of the Old Nomen wrought upon the Devils, 
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contented himſelf, at the preſent, to let it 
paſs only In Terrorem But wit hal, he 
Swore, By the Honour of his Imperial Crown, 
and as he hop'd to be Saud, That what 
Devil, Devil's Dam, or Reprobate ſoever, 
ſhould in time to come be found wanting to 
bis Duty; and in the leaſt degree diſobedient 
to bis s, and Ordinances: All, and 
every the ſaid Devil or Devils, their Dams, 
or Reprobates ſo offending, ſhould be deli- 
vered up to the Torture of the Douegna, and 
tyd Muzzle to Muzzle; ſo to remain, In. 
Szcula Szculorum, without Relief or Appeal; 
any Law, Statute, or Uſage to the contrary 
notwithſtanding. But in the mean time, caſt 
them into that Dry Dutch, ( ſays be) that 
they may be ready for uſe upon any Oc- 
* : 

Immediately upon the Pronouncing of 
this Solemn Decree, Lucifer retir'd to his 
Cell; the Weather cleard-up, and the Com- 
pany diſpers'd in a Fright, at ſo horrible 
a Menace, and ſo went about their Buſineſs : 
When a Voice was heard ont of the Cloxds, 
as the Voice of Angel, ſaying ; He that 
rightly Comprehends the Morality of this 


Diſcourſe, ſhall never repent the Reading 
of it. 
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